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CAP. I. 


Shews for the information of 3 that though 
inns, except the inn founded by one Squire Watts 
of Rechefter, be not places where folks with. 
little money, may be quite comfortabing. 

yet that they are not all alike. 


a 


F EW eas were the connexions, and fewer the 
comforts, on which Roſa turned her back 
when ſhe left Edinburgh, an indeſcribable 
ſenſation, a mixture of ſorrow and regret, with 
the dark ſhades a little tinted by melancholy 
Vol. Iv. 3 5 5 * be 
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pleaſure, pervaded her mind, as from the back 
ſeatofthe coach ſhe caſt a laſt look at the Caſtle, 
at Arthur's feat, the Calton, the Bas, and all 
the wonders on which Major Buhanun had ſo 
| ably deſcanted, in their approach to the be- 
loved metropolis of his dear nn... 
AI ,s Edinburgh was at this time too gay and 
too full both of buſineſs and pleaſure, to be 
left by the voluntary choice of any of its in- 
habitants, Roſa was in the ſtage, as ſhe felt 
herſelf in the world, „alone; but notwith- 
ſtanding every moment removed her nearer 
to the place ſhe had ſo earneſtly wiſhed to 
reach, and further from that ſhe had as ear- 
| neſtly wiſhed to leave, her regret, her affec- 
tions, __ deſires reverted to the land of 
—_———_—_ TE 
On looking forward to the end of her 
long ſolitary journey, there was, indeed little 
ä for imagination td dwell on with delight; no 
home to raiſe a throb in her ſinking heart; 
no kind relatives to expect; no certain friends 
to greet her return to her native land: If 


= Scotland is often ſo called by the natives. 
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Mrs. Harley exiſted, ſhe was ſure to be un 
changed in diſpoſitiob, but of, or from her it 
was long ſince Roſa had heard. Elinor's 
warm heart was ſtill the ſame; but inſtead of 
governing Dr. Croak and his family, ſhe was 
herſelf under the commands' of her noble re- 
 latives; and ſhould the Doctor's miſmanage- 
ment of her fortune, render him ſtill the ob- 
jecct of their diſpleaſure, even he might not be 
able to repair the misfortune of the loſs of the 
franked cover of her letter, as he might be ig- 
norant-of the place of her reſidence. 

Mrs. Walſingham had indeed, in her letter, 
declared her intentions of going to Lon- 
don; but ſhe had alſo. hinted her uncer- 
tainty of continuing there; and even if this 
were not the caſe, by what clue was it poſ- 
fible a being ſo nnacquainted with the inha- 
bitants and cuſtoms of the metropolis, ſhould 
find a perſon who avowedly had firong 
reaſons for concealing herſelf! 

In the indignant ſorrow with Which me : 
was overwhelined at the fraudulent barbarity . 
of Mr. and Mrs. Frazer; in the tranſports 
. 2 B 2 1 of 
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ol joy which the diſcovery that Mrs. Wal- 
ſingham had eſcaped the calamity of the 
burn ſide, theſe were reflections that had 
eſcaped her; but now alone, no body either 
to 1rritate or conſole her, her mind ſhrunk 
from the forlorn aſpect which promiſed in 
its termination infinitely leſs of uncertain 
good, than certain unavoidable evil; and 
thence perhaps the increaſing regret with 
which ſhe reckoned every mile ſtone, that 
announced the diſtance from Edinburgh. 
Want of reſt, anxiety, inceſſant vexation, 
and exertions of ſpirit very unequal to her na- 
tural ſtrength, had ſo exhauſted Roſa, before 
ſhe was toſſed from ſide to ſide in a very un- 
ealy ſtage· coach, that nothing but her wiſh to 
leave the ſcene of ſo many mortifications, 
could have ſupported her; that wiſh now 
abating in its force, ſhe became more ſen- 
ſible of che fatigue of travelling in ſo unplea- 
ſant a manner; her delicate frame could ill 
endure the conſtant motion, which two or 
three fellow paſſengers would in ſome degree 
| have taken off, and the * night's jumble 
; nn from 


. 
* 
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from Berwick to Newcaſtle had nearly anni- 
hilated her: It was with the greateſt difficulty 
ſhe alighted from the coach, or fat vpright 
before the untouched breakfaſt. | 
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The danger ſhe might encounter, and the 1 5 


expence ſhe would incur, by ſtopping at an 
inn on the road, more eſpecially as ſhe had 
paid the fare of half the journey, only pre- 
vented her aſking for a bed, SEE: of _ | 
ceeding onward. 
The coach was changed at this place; 
and as ſhe had neither eat nor drank, and 
really looked as ſhe felt, near expiring, ſhe 
was not diſturbed by any demands at the 
inn; but being lifted into the ſtage, unable 
to thank the landlord for his civility, 
ſhe was carried on without feeling the leaſt 
abatement in the uneaſineſs of the motion 
from the change of the coaches to Durham, 
| Where, when the ſtage ſtopped, it was diſ- 


covered ſhe had fainted away; water was 


brought and ſhe recovered to a ſenſe of the 
moſt acute pain, but ſtill reſolved to pro- 
ceed on her journey; her wiſhes however 
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far exceeded her ſtrength, for on Roping s at 


an inn further on the road, the driver had the 
hy manityto look into the coach, where finding 
her again fainted and her face covered with a 


cold dew, he declared he believed the young 
gentlewoman was dying, and therefore lifted 
her out of the coach into the inn, where he 


inſiſted on leaving her and her portmantua, 
and then, having taken up another female paſ- 


ä ſenger, drove o, whiſtling the little Plough 


Boy, 
Roſe's appearance, and. every turn in ber 


countenance, had gentlewoman written on it 


in legible characters; her habit was genteel, 
and the alabaſter whiteneſs of her hand prov- 


ing ſhe was of the ſuperior Order of beings, . 


procured her the notice of the lady landlady, 


who though in the habit of accommodating 


people of faſhion nh, conde ſcended to give 


her own directions about the bed to which 


Roſa was carried, and ſent for her own, 


doctor to viſit her, determined ſo charming a 
young lady ſhould not be loſt for want of 
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The doctor's attendance was fallow by | 
the uſuaher cetras, fuch as bleeding, 9 
poſing drafts, and a nurſe. 

Roſa, almoſt expiring with pain, acl; 

and fatigue, did not think of her ſituation till 
the next day, when ſhe awoke: with ſome 
ſmall degree of fever, but almoſt recovered 
from the fatigue that had overpowered 
her. The phials arranged along the 
chimney piece ; the fat lady who rold her the 
had the honour to be her nurſe; and the of- 4 
ficious enquiries of the fleek doctor, who next. 
the innkeeper and the lawyer, was the great- 
eſt man in the little town, very ſenſibly af- 
fected our heroine, and ſhe mechanically took 
her pockets from under the pillow, in order 
to ſatisfy herſelf as to the exact ſtate of thoſe 
finances on which ſhe foreſaw to many claims; 
.the purſe was not to- be found in that pocket; 
ſhe felt her heart bound to her throat, but 
Procceded to fearch the other; in four words, 
the purſe was loſt, and Roſa had nothing for 
it but to ſuppoſe either the fat nurſe or polite 
lady landlady had taken care of it for her. 


\ 
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1 he nurſe diſclaimed, and with moch; any 
knowledge of it, and the landlady's anſwer 
was truly feminine; it was both an excla- 
mation and double interrogation, My God! 
this is a pretty buſineſs! what has ſhe no 
money then? does ſne pretend to have loſt her 
purſe? The innkeeper recommended it to 
his ſpouſe, to keep her temper; he dared to 
Jay ſuch a pretty woman muſt have friends 
of one ſort or other, if ſhe had no money. 
But ah grief of griefs! Roſa acknowledged 
ſhe bad loſt every ſhilling of money ſhe had 
in the world, without one friend to > aſſiſt her 
with more. 
But you have a — ſaid the 
landlord, glancing his eye on it as he en 
the room. | 
Nothing . in the ds ate: 8 eli 
mation be more ſudden than the recovery of 
the fair patient, whom the doctor an hour be- 
fore declared had every ſymptom of a ſtrong 
fever; ſhe proteſted that was all a fudge, 
that the young woman was able, and muſt be 
willing to bundle into the firſt conveyance; 
who would take her ſtory of loſing her money 
| | on 
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on truſt! for her part, ſne wanted all her 
beds; the Duke of Dunderhead was every 
moment expected from the“ north, and my - 
lady ducheſs was very particular about the 
ſleeping rooms of her own woman and her 
tall footman, the latter of whom always had 
the bed this trumpery thing, meaning Roſa, 
now occupied; wherefore the chamber 
maid was diſpatched to the agoniſed Roſa, to 
inform her ſhe was welcome to ſtay at the 
Roſe that night, provided ſhe gave up her 
room to the Duke of Dunderhead's footman, 
but every bed in the n would be full to- 


morrow night. | 
Roſa, who deigned not to anfwer this pru- 
dent meſſage, had already left her bed; and as 
the fat nurſe had enough to do to collect the 
phials, pack up her own bundle, and hope 
Miſs would contrive ſome ſatisfaction for her, 
who had fat up all night, with no refreſument 


but a diſh of tea and a pint of ale, ſhe was 


 tremblingly adjuſting ber cloaths, while the 


tears of unutterable anguiſh were chaſing _ 


O 


each other down her pale cheeks. 
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What at this moment would ſhe not have 


4 given to be at Edinburgh with dear Mrs. Ste- 
ward, near the friendly good Doctor 


Cameron, nay even at Holy-Rood- Houſe, 


bearing the injurious taunts of Mrs. Frazer ;. 
me wrung her hands and beat her boſom ;. 
What, alas! could ſhe do! alone, unknown, 


without money, at an inn on the great north 


road, no friend to apply to, a debt already 


incurred ſhe had no means to diſcharge, or- 
dered, in effect, to quit that houſe without 
means to inſure admittance into any other, 
© God of heaven !” cried ſhe, impatiently, 
* what have I done! why am I thus made 
the mark of every calamity. !” 

* You have done nothing, my dear,” ſaid 
a ſhort thick woman, in a travelling dreſs, 
who having heard Roſa's misfortune talked; 
of, as well as the landlady's meſſage, had 
an | irreſiſtible curioſity to ſee a. young 
perſon, who having put angel into every 
body's mouth in the morning, was at noon 


changed into a trumpery thing.“ * You 
have done nothing, that is no harm; but loſt 


your. 
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your money, which is the greateſt harm of 
any thing.” | 
_ .. Roſa was e at the hoarſe dis 
cordant ſound, and looked round. at a 
figure ill calculated to diſſipate the unfavorable 
impreſſions made by her maſculine voice. 
Her ſhort thick perſon was arrayed in a blue 
riding habit, with crimſon cape and cuffs, and 
a dubarrẽ ſilk waiſtcoat, and a green beaver 
hat and black feather; ſhe had a large gold 
watch and chain hanging on the outſide her ha- 
bit; her ears were weighed. down by bobs of the 
ſame precious metal, and all her fingers were 
decorated with rings; ſhe appeared to be 
about forty- five or forty- ſix years old; her 
looſe and fallow ſkin proved her bulk to be 
greatly reduced from what it had been, and 
a hollow troubleſome ae gave omen of 
inward decay. 
„ Innkeepers,” continued the fine: : 
ger, * are nothing but upſtarts; they are 
ſo uſed to cheating, no wonder they think. 
every body like themſelves ; if you have loſt 
your money, you. have; and it don't at all | 
- 1 5 fi2nify,, 
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- fignify, when folks are in misfortune, to ſit down 
and cry, Lord help us! you have an honeſt 
face of your own, I ſay, let who will gainſay ; 
and ſo here,” pulling out a yellow canvaſs 
bag pretty heavily laden, I'll lend you what 
money you want; which _ are yu 
going? f 

Surpriſe tied Roſs's s tongue; an 0 of fuck | 
open confidence from one whoſe appearance. 

would rather have precluded than raiſed ex- 
pectation of the kind, was ſo new, ſo un- 
hoped, and ſo unlikely to happen, that ſhe 
could not credit her ſenſes. | 
The ſtranger ſaw her aſtoniſhment, << Why, | 
to be fure,” continued ſhe, © you may ſtare, 
and to tell you the truth, I am ſurpriſed at 
myſelf; I never did ſitch a thing in my whole 


life before, though Garnet gives a great deal 


to the poor; and, God help me, I know - 
enough of that; however I ſhant ſtay in this 
houſe a minute longer than I can help; ſo 
juſt ſend for your bill, and ſay what you want, 
-and my little Phill ſhall "_ with * and 
come to me for the money.” 


IS A 


Little 
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Litile Phill was a fine fair boy, about fi ve 
years old, with flaxen hair, roſy cherks and 
ſcarlet lips, whoſe dimpled ſmiles ſtruck 
Roſa the inſtant ſhe beheld him, as the ſtrong 
reſemblance of ſome perſon ſhe had ſeen, but 
could not recollect who or where. 


When the ſtranger had left the room, 5 
Roſa ſighed deeply at the painful neceſſity | 
ſhe was under, not only to accept a pecuniary 
obligation from an abſolute ſtranger, but to 
conlider it as ' peculiarly fortunate. 


The woman was evidently vulgar and low. 
bred, but the power to do a generous act 


bleſt alſo with the will, threw a veil over 


all the diſagreeables about her; at any 
rate it was more bearable to confeſs an obliga- 
tion to her, than even to receive a favor from 
the flinty innkeeper; and any thing was 
preferable to lying ſick at the mercy of ſuch 
people, to die perhaps among hard hearted 
ſtrangers in the flower of her youth; to be 
conſigned to earth, and no friendly tear drop- 
ped on her grave; no mark to guide dear 
Elinor to the e ſod that covered her 


poor 
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poor remains. Her tears continued to flow- 
as theſe fad thoughts occurred, while the boy 
played round, and bid her not cry, for his 
mammy had a great deal of money. Roſa 
turned from the child to the window, and in- 
that moment ſaw the coachman who had left 
her at the Roſe, returning with the ſtage, 
winking and making grimaces at her, which ſne 
could not comprehend, and was therefore of- 
fended at; but another ſurpriſe quite as con- 
venient, and much more agreeable, awaited 
her: The honeſt coachman had found her 
purſe in the ſtraw when he changed bis paſ- 
ſengers ſouth. for thoſe north, and having 
heard from the driver of a returned chaiſe of 
the landlady of the Roſe's anger at having a 
fick body left on her hands, who either 
1 5 had no money, or had loft it, had. driven his 
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ſtage with uncommon ſpeed, and no ſooner 


== ies up to the inn than he jumped trom his 
. „ box, and ran up with joy in his eyes, to re- 
LY Kore the purſe to the right owner. ; 
1/0 55 Ihe feelings of a ſenſible, delicate mind, 
" . on ſuch an event, would ſuffer by an attempt 
us | to 
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to deſotibe them: Roſa ſent the Ade boy- 
ſor his mother, to whom, with an eloquenceof- 
ae he. would have wanted: in accept- 
ing her favor, ſhe diſplayed her reſtored pro- 
perty,. ang thanked ber for her band. in- 
tention. 


The woman: was. ſo: _ pleaſed, 1 In. 


ſuch good humour, that though ſhe ſaid ſhe- 
grudged every ſixpence paid to the landlord. 
of the Roſe, yet as ſhe was going further 
north, and our heroine was bound for London. 
why they. would dine together. 

Roſa's ſpirits now, as her diſtreſs had e 
Fe, rendered her inattentive to the fever 
that hung about her; the rung for her bill, 
which, as the doctor was appriſed of her abi- 
liy, and as the nurſe had returned to be paid, 
amounted, in the whole, including every ex- 
pence, to five pounds eleven ſhillings, being. 
near half the ſum contained in her purſe, 
which. ſhe paid with conſcious pride to the 
uniceling innkeeper, and then joined her ne- 
friend, though. me was too ill to o ante of. 
Wann, ip or» 


The 
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The ſtranger herſelf had no appetite, and 
while little Thill devoured the pudding and 
tarts, ſhe gave our heroine to- underſtand ſhe 
Wos on a tour in the north, to viſit among her 
relations, whom, ſhe thanked God, were all 
well to do, as, and again ſhe thanked God, 
the was herſelf ; that her couſin, one Thomas 
Chapman, a wealthy farmer, was to fetch her 
from the Roſe in his own chaiſe cart, to paſs 
a couple of days, may be more, may be leſs, 
with his wife, and to ſtand godmother to his 
daughter; from thence ſhe. had two more 
couſins to ſee before ſhe returned home to her 
good man, and warmly prefied our heroine to 
accompany her to her ſeveral coulins, where 
the aſſured her of a hearty welcome. 
Roſa was now from principle what ſne 
never could have been from choice, the com- 
panion of a woman of low breeding and 
coarſe rpanners; but ſhe yas by no means 
inclined to prolong an acquaintance fo un- 
genial; ſhe; therefore civilly declined every 
r f could lead to a further connexion; ; 
and and 7 n . Garnet expected her 
8 couſin 
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couſin every moment, and that no London 


ſtage would paſs the Roſe till next day, ſne 
reſolved, low as her purſe was, to croſs the 
country in a chaiſe eight miles, to where the 
Leed's coach paſſed at fix that evening, ra- 
ther than remain another night at the Roſe, 
notwithſtanding the landlady appriſed her, 
that the Duke of Dunderhead having deferred 
his journey ſouth for a few days, her room 
vVould not be wanted for my Lady Duchels: 8 
tall footman. 
Before the Aeg was cleared Mrs. Gar- 
net's couſin, Mr. Thomas Chapman in his 
own chaiſe cart, arrived at the Roſe, when 
2gain ſhe preſſed Roſa to be of her party, af- 
ſuring her couſin, ſhe was a vaſt well behaved 
young body, and mighty good company, 
This the farmer ſaid he ſhould have known 


by her pratty looks, and joined his invitation 


= to his London couſin's, both which ſhe civil- 


ly declined, but requeſted the good farmer 
would ſee her ſet off before him. IT 


'The' boy, who had taken one of thoſe 
childiſh attachments to our heroine, which, if 
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not ſo permanent, is at leaſt as ſincere as thoſe 
of a more advanced period, whimpercd at 
Parting with her, and Mrs. Garnet again pal - 
ſing an eulogi um Gn her pretty behaviour, 


* the e of her company, vowed if it 
Was not for ſtanding godmother to her cou- 


fin Chapman's little daughter, {be would have 


returned to London, rather than loſe ſuch 
good company. Her idea of good com- 
5 pany muſt however be allowed to differ ſrom 


the common acceptation of the phraſe, for 


Roſa hatl Glently attended to all the ance- 


dotes and buſineſs with which Mrs. Garuet 
had entertained herſelf, ſo that all the good- 
eſs. of her company was e e in an 


animated Wenee. 
"Roſa, though very 8 eee at 


ſteping into the chaiſe, where ſhe was fol ow- 


ed by the civil maſter and miſtreſs of the 


Roſe, a cheartulneſs very foreign to her heart, 
and hearing at the little inn where the Leeds 


ſtage ſtopped, that it would be full an hour 


1 -before it paſſed, ſhe requeſted to be ſhe wn to 
2 room here ſne might lay down till it 
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FT he agitation of her mind had been more 
poet than medicine; it had been a ſuc- 
ceſsfulantidote againſt the compoſing draughts 
ſhe ſwallowed during the night; but 
though ſuſpended, their effects had not eva- 
porated. The Leeds coach ſtopped at the 
uſual time, but as it was full, and as the ſer- 
vant, who was ſent to inform her of the cir- 
cumſtance, found her in à found, 3 
reltleſs ſleep, they had not diſturbed her; 
was midnight When ſhe awoke; under ai 
thoſe. terrors which ſoporifics uſually leave on. 
weak nerves, and a tranfienc delirium which 
took: from her all power of recollection of the 
For and circumſtances ſhe was in. 

The woman of the houſe was a direct op- 
poſite in perſon and mind to the iandlady of 
the Roſe inn; the had looked in on her 
gueſt, and perceiving by the ſtarts and catches 
in her ſleep, ſhe was indiſpoſed, left a maid 
to watch her, with orders to. 258 called: when. 
ſhe awoke, 02 Lobe 051g Dro nalbelh 
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- When Roſa's memory was clear, ſhe was 
F of the reaſon ſhe had not been call- 
ed, and heard, to her great vexation, the 
Leeds coach was the only one which paſſed 
that little town, and it would not again 
paſs ſouth till the ſame hour next day. At 
that hour ſne was incapable of travelling 3 
the fever had increaſed, her head was affect - 
ed by the leaſt movement, and though the 
landlady had not called in medical ere 
ſhe grew worſe every hour. aire 

There was a gentleman in this t6wn, the 
largeſt man, and the greateſt feeder in tbe 
| pariſh; z in fine, he was a 8 at ces the 
„ FP * 
The vicar N a 5 10 3 life was 
a comment on the perpetual motion; ſhe 
was a great dreſſer, a great viſitor, a great 
card player, and a great church goer; her 
head was ſtored with whims, her heart with 
vanity, and her beaufet with drugs; the, 
read Buchan, and pretended to that profound 
knowledge in the medical ſcience, that it was 
not her fault if the whole pariſh was not diſ- 
eaſed by her compounds. Rs 
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To this lady our landlady would have applied, 
on behalf of the ſick ſtranger ; and perhaps x 
was happy for Roſa, Madam Parker the vicars 
lady, was gone to pay a week's viſit to a lady 
in the neighbourhood, during which period, 
as phyſic was not in the way of dame nature, 
the fever took its departure, and left Roſa in 
the hands of an excellent kitchen phyſician. 


Mrs. Ellis's houſe wasa low white building, 
with a brown board hanging in front, on 
which was inſcribed, © This is the Red 


| Lyon,” the Leeds coach and no other, gave 2 


their horſes water under this brown wooden 
Red Lion; but it was nevertheleſs a hob of 
great repute, as tho' the landlord, who was alſo | 
a farmer, generally took his cup at other inns, 
his wife brewed the beſt ale, and fold the beſt 
liquors five * round. 


On the Gxth morning of Roſa' $ tay at ay. 
houſe. of this good woman, as ſhe ſat in a 
clean parlour, and with an aching heart cal- 


culatingoverandoverherexpences, in burſt the I; 


N rt the1 TOP. news, that Madam 
as 
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Parker the vicar's lady was 8 and 
chat it was a great pity Roſa got well ſo ſoon, 
becauſe for certain Madam Parker was the 
beſt potecari in all their parts. 

This landlady, as well as the more "oliſhed 


one at the Roſe, had a very quick perception 
into the circumſtance of her gueſts; ſhe 


looked in Roſa's face, and ſaw in the languid 
caſt of her eye the low ſtate of her purſe. 
She left the room in the midſt of an eulo- 


gium on the phyſical excellence of Madam 
5 Parker, and ſeating herſelf in the porch. at 


her door, exclaimed, ce Lord have mercy on 


me, what will ſuch a pretty creature do in 


Lunnun without money!“ 
The reſult of Roſa's inquifition into the 


amount of her finances were the entire loſs of 


appetite for dinner, an earneſt with to Pro- 
cure a place in that night's 3 and e a fe- 
quiſition of her bill. 

Mrs. Ellis's huſband being gone to a cock 
„ ſhe. earneſtly begged. the young 


gentle woman would that day eat a morſe! 


wich her, and notwithſtanding all Roſa could 
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lay to the contrary, the good woman would 
have her morſel laid in the parlour, and would' 
teaſe Roſa into caſting a number of little deli- | 


| cacies (he ſet on table. 
The more ſhe obſerved of che beauty and 


delicacy of her gueſt, the more frequent did 5 


the exclamation rife to her lips, of, . Lord 
have mercy upon me, what will ſuch a pretty 
creature do in Lunnun without money ! 
Mrs. Ellis was an inſtance in humble life 

« Where the head might take a leſſon from the 

heart, ans learning wiſer grow, without his books 25 | | 
ſhe was talkative, but not impertinent; ; 
generous, not profuſe; prudent, not 
parſimonious; the burthen of her ſong all 
this day was a cock- fight ; and as ſhe was 
quite alone, hoped Miſs would not be an- 
ger'd if ſhe juſt axed her to eat a morſel 
with her. | 
Though Rofa could not withitand her en- 
treaties, her anxiety was inſupportable; if 
the bill at the Roſe, for one night, came to 
five pounds eleven ſhillings, what would 
that at the brown wood Red Lion amount, 
tO 
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tofor eight, wich ſuch ſuperior comforts ? She 
turned to the window, and wept. - 
e Oh the father! Miſs, why do you fret?“ 
ſaid Mrs. Ellis, in a conſoling accent, © dear 
heart, I wiſh I could ſerve you; you are bor 
ing to Lunnun, Miſs ?” i 
\ Roſa ſighed, and the dle. 8 eyes 
1 aliftencd. . 
we. Mis, T hope you han 8 
i} friends there, for Lunnun is a ſad place for 
young women, without money or means. 
* Roſa, drying her eyes, anſwered, ſhe. had 
been in London. 
e Oh dear! then ſhe was no ſtranger 
there—nay, may be, ſhe knew 1 
% No.“ Roſa ſaid ſhe had lived at a few 
miles diſtant, and only paſſed through it 
in her way'to Scotland, whither ſhe went with 
a gentleman. 
* Dear ! dear! a relation, may be?“ 
= NM” 
A ſweetheart, then! 25 
e No.“ 5 
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The benevolent enquirer began now to 
look with a doubting eye on her gueſt. 
ce I beg pardon Miſs, but the gentleman 
had ſome ladies belonging to _ I ſup- 
poſe ?? ? 
« Yes,” replied Roſa, half angry at her 
curioſity, « he had a wife and daughter.“ 
The good woman claſped her * to= 
gether. | 
« Oh the father ! lack-a-daiſy | 1 120 now, 
pray don't be anger'd Miſs, I am certain I 
mean nothing but good; but pray now do be 
ſo kind as to tell meñ have you ever been 4 
tootreſs 2” 5 
« Something like ity” replied Rola, wich 
a melancholy ſmile, FR 
Again the landlady claſped her 1 
« Was ever any thing fo lucky! Madam 
Parker had been to viſit Lady Lydear, who 
had bag'd her to look out for a tootreſs for 
Miſs Betty, who had a huge lump of money 
to her portion; now Lady Lydear would do 
any thing in the world Madam Parker ada 
viſed ; and to be ſure Madam Parker would 
=E Þ — on 
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do anything to ſerve her, and reaſon 38600 for 
her huſband was the vicar's tythe-gather.” 
And the added, * am ſure you are fit for 
the place; them there taper fingers was made 
to be a lady or a tootreſs; and yonder goes 
madam I'll run after her; you ſhall have 
the place; Lonnun! God love your pretty 
fact, Why, you will live in clover at the 
hall.” £ 
"Roſa was ſo much ſurpriſed at the hurrying 
good humour of the landlady, and ſo much 
pleaſed at her evident frankneſs of heart, that 
ſue had no power to detain her; although the 
laſt thing ſhe would then have thought of, 
was the place the . creature was fo. i 


anxious to procure. . 5 
From the window: where ſhe ſat, ſhe ſaw 


Madam Parker had been overtaken, and _— 
ſently perceived her 1 with 


dio the inn 
Madam Parker b the room where 
Roſa fart, with all the conſequence of a vicar's 
lady. She had been told Roſa was hand- 
ſome and in diſtreſs, but ſhe condeſcended to 
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ſpeak to ber nevertheleſs; for, as ſhe. ob» 
ſerved, it did not become the wife of, a vicar 
to be hard hearted. To | 
Roſa fixed her eyes, on this 82 3 
lady, who, very fine and very dirty, was. the 
wonder of the common folks 3 in the little 
town; and as ſhe had not penetration ro diſ- 
ringuiſh between wonder and approbation, the 
vicar's lady was very well with herſelf. _ _. 
She immediately gave our heroine to vn- 
derſtand, Lady Lydear, _ the richeſt wo- 
man in be county, was her boſom friend. 
She complained, with the voice of a boat- 
ſwain, of weak nerves, and with the face of a 
dairy maid, of ill health; which were the only 
objections, except indeed thoſe made by the 
vicar, againſt her entirely living with dear 
Lady Lydear; who was a monſtrous good 
woman, and certainly had applied to her, 
well knowing ſhe was a judge of what was 
proper, to get a tootreſs for Miſs ; who, dear 
creature, had been let run wild among the ſer- 
vants; ſo indeed had young, Sir Jacob. before 
the vicar. recommended, Mr. Jolter, a mighty 
C 2 © clever 
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clever man, to be his tootor and ride a hunt · 
ing and ſhooting with him, and take care 
of his money; now, ſhe continued, © if 
T thought you capable, as you are a 
young creature, who may be ruined by 
ſome feller or another, and fellers of this age 
care not what miſchief they do to poor young 
maidens; and as Mrs. Ellis informs me you 
are a poor young body in great diſtreſs. * 
© Roſa's colour roſe. * 
1 Who, I, madam ! 11—1 ſe Miſs, 
—dear madam——  _ 118 
Shall I never, thought our bernie, riſe 
above the littleneſs of falſe ſhame ! the wo- 
man perceives I am poor, and what is there 
in that, ſince I know I am innocent. 
r You faid truth, Mrs. Ellis,“ ſaid ſhe, 
« ] am diſtreſſed, and this WT knows 
it,—make no apology.” 


0 To be ſure! Madam Parker REA K 
all fair; for if poor people were too proud to 
own their diſtreſs, and to aſk aſſiſtance, how 
were other 8 to relieve them!“ 
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The gol and diſtreſs bore hard on Roſa's 
patience ; ; ſhe could not feel much inclined 
to reſpect an affluent mother, whoſe care of 
het daughter was guided by ſuch a per- 
fon as Madam Parker appeared to be. 
The propoſal was indeed altogether forced 


on her, and ſuch as ſhe was not. inclined to 


give a thought to, till Madam Parker went 
on to ſay, a relation of the family meant to 
carry Miſs with her to London, in the courſe 
of two months, and Mrs. Ellis reminding 
her what a little bit of a while two months 
were, when ſhe might go to Lunnun 
free coft ; and recollecting the rapidity with 
which her purſe had, and ſtill muſt decreaſe z 
the hopeleſſneſs of her ſituation, and the un- 
certainty of meeting a reception at the end of 
her long journey when ſhe got there, that 
would alleviate any of her preſent diſtreſſes, 
the indifference with which ſhe at firſt heard 
of the place, changed to an earneſt deſire to 
obtain it; ſhe became anxious to prove 
ber 3 for the undertaking, and curi- 
| >. C3 ous 


3o THE BEGGAR GIRL. 


ous in 1 her ! inquiries reſpeting the lady and 
her family. 

Madam Parker was profuſe i in her praiſes 
of both, and Roſa preſented Lady Hopely's- 
addreſs as the perſon Who would recommend | 
her. 7 | 
No ſooner did Madam Parker hear of 
her quality connexion, than ſhe became 
perfectly ſatisfied Roſa was in every reſpect 
entirely qualified to form the mind and 
manners of the greateſt fortune in the coun- 
ty, andexpreſſed a particular intereſt in her 
welfare; ſhe invited her to dine at the vicar- 
age next day ; promiſed to ſend her ſome 
' medicines, and bidding Mrs. Ellis take great 

care of her, made a very cordial exit, 
e Oh the father “' cried Mrs. Ellis, the 
moment ſhe was gone, « what a golden day; 5 
why Lady Lydear i is as rich as a Jew, and as 
generous as a church-warden, though to be 
fore that is only an old woman's ſaying ; only | 
indeed there is one thing her lady ſhip is 


A Mrs. Ellis ſtopped. | 
Is what 2” aſked Roſa, Gly: 


cc Why, 


37 
= Why, my dear,” | anſwered the. good 
| woman, drawing her chair cloſe, © 89 7 
body has a ſomething.“ ee ee 
% Certainly,” Roſa gad, but what was 
Lady Lydear's ſomething r 
Nothing to ſpeak of,” Mrs. Ellis anſwered; 
ET. but all ranks in this poor world had their 
bitters and ſweets ; ſhe was fure found it ſo, and 
always had for that matter; her firſt huſband, 
a goodiſh kind of a maa enough, never 
thought any thing too hot or too heavy for 
her, but then, poor man he was always 
ailing; no end to doctor's bills till he died, 
and fo. obſtinate, that though Madam Parker 
would have given him phyſic enough for no- 
thing, he would take nothing but what coſt 
money; ſo that the pounds and pounds he 
colt was enough to make a grizzel fret; then 
her ſecond ſpouſe, a foine tall portly man as 
one ſhould ſee in a ſummer's day, as merry 
as a greg, and as briſk as her own march beer, 
till one harveſt, one parſon Whitfield, as ill 
luck would have it, got hold of him, and he 
no * got acquainted wich godly folks 
A. C4 | than 
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| than every thing went to-rack and ruin, and 
at laſt, ſhe was ſure it was enough to have 
driven her diſtracted, what does he but take 
one of the empty barrels, and ſet up for a 
. preacher himſelf; there was a pretty meſs ! 
and all his ſpite was againſt tiplers, when, 
God knew, what would ſuch a bit of an inn 
as their's be, if it were not for people's liking 
her fine ale ; well, he preached all hercuſ- 
tomers out of the houſe, and her almoſt out 
of her ſenſes, and would have preached him- 
ſelf into York Caſtle, had it not pleaſed God 
one fair day the old barrel ſtaved, over her 
poor dear tiped and broke his neck; ſhe 
mould never forget it, the longeſt day ſhe 
bad to live ;—then her third ſpouſe “ 
Heavens!“ cried Roſa, © another.” 
.. « Ay, God help her ! worſe than the other 
two, and put them both together; always 
cocking, racing, boxing, or drinking, at other 
people's houſes. So that indeed, as ſhe ſaid 
before, every body had a ſomething; and as 
to Lady Lydear, a fine lady! a rich lady 
| * * L but, to ſpeak truth, a little 
_ 
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6ddiſh, . turned night into day, and day into 


night; went to bed when other folks got up, 
and got up when other folks went to bed; 
but wiſe folks muſt hear and ſee, and ſay no- 


thing, that was her way, and a good way too; 
the had proſpered by it in ſpite of three huſ- 


bands, and ſo might her gueſt, ſhe begged : 
pardon for being ſo bold. 8 

Roſa thought ſhe had ſeen enough of the 
polite inverſion. of time to bear it with a- 
tolerable degree of patience, if that were all. 
ſhe had to fear. The ſun had often riſen 


ſince Major Buhanun's death, in all its ſplen- 


dor, before his widow returned from her 


evening parties; and it had as often ſet. be- 
fore ſhe was viſible the ſucceeding day; ſo 


that to Mrs. Ellis's evident joy, that trait in 
the lady:s character had. no effect. on our 
heroine. 

The more indeed ſie 8 on the ge- 
peration of her fortunes, the more eligible and 


fortunate. did the proſpect now before her ap- 


pear: It was exactly the ſituation in life ſhe 


conſidered herſelf able to fill with credit to 
her own * and though a enn 


Cs. not· 


- 


*ss, 
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not @ ſervile employ. It would de, 
me conſidered, impoſſible for her to 
reach Londen even in her reſtored ſtate of 
health, with the money in her poſſeſſion, 
without being expoſed both to inſult and hu- 
miliation; and though her cloaths, and what 
few: valuables ſhe poſſeſſed, were ſent to Lon - 
don in the waggon, ſhe concluded they 
might be eaſily returned from. thence, The 
defire of ſeeing Elinor; of viſiting Mrs. 
Harley and inquiring for Mrs. Walſingham, 
had not abated of its energy; it was not the 
will, it was the power only ſhe wanted: At 
al events, in her {preſent ſituation, an eli | 
gible aſylum was of all things the moſt im- 
portant; her future firſt and deareſt hope was. | 
to hear of her friends; and Mrs. Ellis, quitting: 
Ber to attend to the affairs of her houſe, ſhe 
wrote an account of her adventures and diſ- 
treſſes to Mrs. Steward, and incloſed a po- 
te note to Lady Hopely, appriſing her of 
the early ue ſhe had made of permiſſion to- 
apply to ber for recommendation. 

It was with bitter reluctance Roſa had; after 
many frvggles, * herſelf to reſolve on 
ES + 48 writing 
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writing to Doctor Cameron, for a ſoall ſum 
of money to anſwer the exigence of. the ; 
moment; the neceſſity for this ſtep was now 
leſs urgent; if ſhe ſucceeded; in her preſent 
plan, ſhe: would not want it, and if the 
failed, there would always be time for n 
a mortifying conceſſion. 
She accepted part of Mrs. Ellis's O 2 
morſels for ſupper with a better grace than: 
at dinner, as ſhe had now hope of being able 
to pay her bill without feeling. the inconve- 
nience ſhe had dreaded. The barometer o- 
Roſa's health acted with her ſpirits; and. 
theſe being now riſing, ſhe haped to be able 
to go to the hall the very next day. | 
Mrs. Ellis objected to thar; a day or two. 
could make no odds to Lady Lydear; but 
as Roſa ſuggeſted what the good woman had 
not before thought of, namely, that as Lady 
| Lydear had probably commiſſioned others of 
her friends, as well as Mrs. Parker, ſhe might 
be ſvited:: That Mrs. Ellis allowed, and 
therefore as the ſooner Roſa could go with 
en to her health, the better, ;ſbe recom- 
C 6. mended 
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5 mended the ſtage in which ſhe had ntencieck | 
to go to London, which . the Hall 
todae,  - 
Rofa afked Xs it would not break too far on 
the evening, as it was fourteen miles, and 
the ſtage ſeldom paſſed till ten; ſo 
that it would be near twelve before ſhe got 
there. 
Mrs. Ellis reminded iow ſhe had before 
aid, © that Lady Lydear turned night inte 
day. 5 : 
Roſa ſmiled,. but knowing the difference 
ine ladies made between pleaſure and bu- 
ſineſs a little better than Mrs. Ellis, ſhe re- 
ſolved to be guided by Mrs. Parker, whoſe 
intimacy at the hall, as well as her ſuperior 
rank, rendered her a more able counſellor. 
The broken ſlumbers, frightful dreams, 
and nervous wakings, which had weakened 
our heroine as much as her fever, were now. 
no more; ſhe laid her head. on her pillow, in 
the conſohng hope, that her ill fortune was 
again changing, and that ſhe would not be 
expoſcd to the "_— evils and mortitica- 
| tions 
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tons her buſy fancy, under the impreſſion of 
in health, low ſpirits, and pecuniary diſtreſs, 
| had drawn in ſuch vivid colours; ſhe reſted 
well, and her looks were ſo mended in the 
morning, that Mrs. Ellis, whoſe huſband be- 
ing now at home, ſhe only brought in break- 
faſt, uttered her old exclamation. as ſhe re- 
tired, of © Lord have mercy upon me 
| what would ſuch. a pretty creature do in 
Lunnun without money !”” | 
Roſa, like the hero of old, never thought 
any thing done, while there was any thing to 
do. She felt ſo. well, and: ſo anxious to be 
at a certainty. reſpecting Lady. Lydear, that 
under the idea Mrs. Parker might adviſe the 
= fame mode of travelling Mrs. Ellis. had al- 
ready done, ſhe prepared every thing for her 
departure, and ordered. her bill; but no bill 
could ſhe get, it was not, the generous land- 
lady ſaid, the faſhion to charge the erm of 
great. folks any thing at inns. 
“But L am no ſervant,” ropligh Roſa, 
wien 1 ne ver may be.” 


« God 
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6 forbid!” Mrs. Ellis hoped, 1 
foul 8 was no fear of that; but however, 
if ſhe got the place, ſhe muſt invite her to 
the hall, and ſhe would be ſure to go, and 
carry a few friends with her, and ſo 
ſhe would be paid that way; if ſhe did not 
get it, why, as her good man ſaid, ſhe ſhould . 
certainly go and ſee Lunnua ſome time or 
ether ; why, ſhe would ſurely call on her there, 
and go with her to ſee the wild beaſts, and 
the court, and the parliament houſe, and bed- 
lam, and the Prince of Wales, and old mother 
Thinkembob, and all the reſt of the out- of- 
the: way ſights, and that was another 2 of 
payment. . 7 ²˙ 3801 9 
c But here, cried ſhe, interrupting: Roſa; 
who began to object to her ſettlement, here 
is Tom Gibs, Madam Parker's foot-boy, in 
his Sunday's coat, coming to call you to 
dinner. Oh the father! if you had not be- 
longed to a lady, you might have faſted for 
ſhe; however I ſhall put on my chintz gown, 
and my flounced petticoat, and run over to 
take a cup of tea, as madam invited me.“ 
| The 
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The ſaving ſo much of her little pittance, 
would not have reconciled Roſa to the ac- 
ceptance of ſuch an obligation, from a wo- 
man in Mrs. Ellis's ſtation, had not her pro- 
ſpects been mended; and it was much leſs 
likely to have that effect now; but the ſer- 
vant waited, and the notable woman 
was already in the bar with her ſurly 
huſband; ſo that without hurting both the 
peace and feclings of a generous, though 
humble mind, the could not me the > 
ſubject. CR : 1 
Madam Parker did not underſtand; or not 
practiſe, that beautiful and inſtructive ſenti> 
ment, which ſays, © The oſtentatious dif- 
play of proſperity is an inſult on the unfor= 
tunate,” for every cupboard of the vicarage 
were ranſacked to make a ſhew on the ſide- 
board; ſhe talked inceſſantly of her riches, 
opulence, great connexions, and good family, 
while the vicar, after ſaying grace, firſt helped 
himſelf plentifully to the roaſt pork and 
apple pudding, and then without taking 
time between his mouthfuls to ſpeak, 
. | puſhed 
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puſhed the difhes towards his wite and her 
gueſt. - 


| inſipidity of. the party ;. and Madam parker 
having approved of her ſetting: off. that fame 


_ « His belly was blown up with 3 | 
« Andeke with fatneſs, ſwollen were his r 


« And like à crane, his neck was long, 
% With which he ſwallow'd up exceſſive feaſt, 


For want whereof tlie poor did often pine. 


| Roſa, equally diſguſted with the vicar's 
want of good manners, as with his lady's 
overflow, was glad when the entrance of 
Mrs. Ellis in ſome degree relieved the 


night, withdrew,.to write the letter of intro- 
duction. to her dear. friend Lady Lydear; 
after which, the beſt tea things being ar- 
ranged, the vicar. filled his monſtrous crawſ 
with muffins and. coffee, and then. dropped 
aſleep, leaving the ladies to their own chat, 
till the ſtage drew up to the door by 
order of. Mrs. Ellis; and Roſa's portman- 
teau being already delivered to the coach: 


wan, ſne had no poſlible opportunity ot 
forcing 


* 
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forcing W on the good Mrs. Ellis, who 
indeed ftudiouſly avoided coming near 
enough for the ſligheſt whiſper, and thus, 
having received the important letter from 
Madam Parker, and the beſt wiſhes of 
Mrs, Ellis, our heroine was in ſeated in a 
e coach. 
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% What is that vice that ſtill prevails, 
«© Where almoſt every paſſion fails, 
% Which with our very dawn begun, 
Nor ends but with our ſetting ſun, 
, Which like a noxious weed can ſpoil, 
« The faireſt flower, and choak the ſoil ? 
6 Tis Slander, and with ſhame we own, 
« The vice of human kind alone.” 


—_— 
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TunEE paſſengers, two male and one 

female, one of the whom reſigned his place 

in front to our heroine, fortunately pre- 

ſerved her from the great fatigue ſhe had ex- 

perienced in her lone journey from Edin- 

burgh. " 1 8 

After a few minutes ſilent accommodation 

between all parties, one of the males aſked 
. Roſa 
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Rofa if they were to have her Lena all 


the way to London? 
Roſa, whoſe thoughts. were lite in be 


for ſmall talk, on the queſtion being repeat- 
15 retutned a cold monoſyllable, . No.“ 
He was very ſorry for that; for his part 
be liked the company of women much better 
than men; which indeed was but natural j 
for he ſuppoſed the women liked men better 
than women; and particularly addreſſing 
Roſa, added, .I dare ſay N are olf my 
way of thinking, maum 2” ??: 
Roſa's diſlike of the forward: nee 
the man wovld have prevented a repetition 
even of the cold monoſyllable, „No,“ had |] 
he not again ſuppoſed «ſhe muſt be of his way | 
of thinking?“ when the manner, more than 
the “ No,” raiſed the riſible faculties of the 
other paſſengers, and ſo mortified the in- 
quirer, that after a moment's ſilence he re- 
ſomed a converſation with his female fellow 
traveller, which it appeared the ſtoppage wg 
the tage had e Ms 


. * 
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« So then,” ſaid he, . you had not heard 
this part of the ory. before You. left 
Edinburgh ?” | 
„% No, Sir,” ſhe 9 « it was the 


general talk, that Mr. Angus, after paying 


honourable addreſſes to the handſome Miſs 


Buhanun, had deceived her friends, and car- 
ried heroff; and it would have been natural 


enough for ſo good and honourable a man as 
Doctor Cameron to purſue the ſeducer of his 


| ward; but as to what you have been faying, 
which I preſume you would not ſay without 
good authority 


« Oh adv 8 that x maum z rn take 


my oath to every tittle.” 


9 Well, Sir, tis all very ſtrange; I have 


heard of ſo many amiable traits. in the cha- 


rater of Mr. Angus, that I am one of thoſe 


who wiſh the N 7 the ſeduction was not ſo 


| well authenticate 
. x "Thar is the wiſh, I believe,” joined the 


other paſſenger, © of every body who knows 


| _ thing of Mr, Angus or his family.” 


ce Tes. 


\ 


| paſſed but one year at Edinburgh, yet have 
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« Yes, yes,” reſumed the firſt ſpeaker, 
ee he is a deviliſh good fellow; but there 
cou'd be no great harm in a little fun with a 
fine girl, ch maum?“ addrefling Roſa, “ I 
ſhould N to hear one of your © No's, '" to 
that now.“ we | 
Roſa found poor Kattie s imprudence, and 
Mr. Angus's want of moral rectitude was the 2 
theme of general converſation; but as that, 
ſhe thought, was the natural conſequence of 
the indefenſible ſtep they had taken, ſhe la- 
mented, without being ſurpriſed at it; and _ 
taking no notice of the impertinence of the 
man's addreſs, wrapped her cloak round her, 
reſolving to liſten to the converſation, with- 
out becoming a partaker of it. 
I did hear,” ſaid the female, © there 
was a young girl with them when Major Bu- 
hanun came to Lord Aaron Horſemagog's 
apartments, a natural daughter of ſome branch 
of the family, who was ſo very beautiful Mrs. 
Buhanun did not chuſe ſhe ſhould be ſeen with 
her daughter; and nothing can be more like - 
ly, than that a gi, caged up as they ſay ſhe 
| was, 
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WASz ſhould- act imprudentiy; 4 hut 28 to 


Doctor Cameron, ſo humane, ſo good a man, 


with ſo excellent a heart, I'cannot account for 


his conduct; it muſt be a madneſs; he is his 


own maſter, a man of known independence, 
great practice, and held in univerſal eſteem; 
if therefore he was partial to the young per- 


ſon, he certainly might.“ 
e Take my word for it,“ ee e the 


firſt ſpeaker, © the girl has all her Ps and Qs; 


{he is as artful as the devil; how elſe could a 
common beggar impoſe herſelf fo long on 
the ien, as a gentle woman ſhe 18 indeed 
ſo deep.“ 

Roſa unwrapped ber cine and placing ber 
che ſnut ringlets behind her ears leaſt a ſyllable 


1 ſhould be loſt, liſtened in breathleſs attention; 3 


ef FANS yriſt went one. 

That there is no fathoming _ Doctor 
Came ron is, as you ſay, a mighty good ſort 
of of a- that is he — in ſhort, though he may 
be a fine doctor, he is what I call an ignora- 
mouſe in what I call the world; but the plain 


ſtory i is this, take my word for it: Mr. An- 
gus 
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gus knew better than to marry a pretty Miſs 
with no fortune, or next to none; for what are 
a few thouſands to him? well, he forms a 
league, what I and our lord calls offenſive and 


defenſive with Doctor Cameron; ſo this Miſs 


Buhanun, as ſhe has the aſſurance to call her- 
ſelf, what does ſhe but ſneaks out to the 
Doctor's, meets Mr. Angus there, concerts 
the plan, and next morning the little tit, as L 


call ſuch girls as bonnie Kattie, runs off; 


well, what does the confident then! run off 
too, perhaps you'll think ; no fuck thing ; ſhe 
was what I call too far north for that; the 
fooliſh old Major made a ſort of a codicil te 
his will, and left her five hundred pounds, To 
ſhe demands that; Frazer, you Know Frazes 
I ſuppoſe, Maum 2” - LETS VS 
e Indeed I do not.” | WINDS 
] do,” ſaid the other perſon. 5 
« A low fellow, continued the anecdote 
monger; „I wonder Mis. Buhanun—ſhe is 
a fine woman, curſed handſome,—I have 
often waited on her from our lord ; if I had 
thought—but hey ſay me 1s herſelf only the 
daughter 
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lord moſt unmercifully ; her ladyſhip is game, 
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daughter of ſome tobacco ſeller in London; fo 


the girl, as I ſaid, demands the legacy; Frazer 


naturally demurs 3 ſo then off ſhe goes, and 


the very next day off too goes Angus and the 


Doctor. Now this I think is plain enough; 
but T1 bet a cool hundred our lord keeps her 


in view hollow.” 


« *Tis a great pity, Mr, Linn,” jojnid 
the other male traveller, © your lord cannot 
employ himſelf to more advantage.” 

„ Women, Sir, women are the devil; and 


beſides, to tell oo the truth, we have a a great 


bet depending.” 
„„ Wet!” - | 

& Yes, maum, two thouſand; I'll tell you 
how it was: There was our lord, the Duke of 
Evergreen, Lord Aron Horſemagog, Dicky 
Pollygraph, and Mr. Janus Tumbledown, 
the great counſellor, talking over little Kattie's 
affair as they walked Princeſs-ſtreet, when 
who ſhould ride by but that whimſical devil, 


as I and our lord calls her, Lady Hopely ; 


ſhe pulls the check, and begins rattling our 


you 


| 
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you know, maum, ; ſo our lord looked a 
little blank, and the Duke ſays he cocking 
his one eye; Lord Lowder ſays he, I am 
ſorry to hear this; what you, ſays he, you 
let a girbſlip through your fingers! 

“I'll bet a thouſand, ſays our lord, I have 
her in a month; I'll have the honour to go 
| your lordſhip's halves, fays Dicky Polly- 
graph, in his little finiking no meaning way 
Done for two thouſand, roared Lord Aaron; 
I take half; ſaid his grace, drawing his hand 
from his muff,” | 
His muff, Sir! why.” its July.” | 

« The old Duke is game, maum, he takes - 
eſpecial care of the radical heat. Done, ſays 
our lord; done ſaid all parties. Mr. 
Janus Tumbledown, having now very little 
better employment, minutes down the bet, 


and let our lord alone for winning it; he 
1 never ſtarts a woman without running her 


down ; and if ſhe is ſkittiſh as I and our lord 
calls it, © oh! dam it 'tis a done thing.“ 

« But, pray, Mr. Linton, how does the 
Counteſs contrive to kill her time, while the 
Earl is fo happily amuſed : re 

VOL, Iv, Ee * " Why, 
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e Why, Sir, my lady is that ut a wo- 
man that gives us rope hem! you take 
me, maum ? ſhe led us a devil of a life at 
firſt; but our lord never gives in 
r 
c Oh dam it NY never | that's game, 
int it, maum 2? and faith my. lady 1s now as 
good game as ourſelves; ſhe plays higher, is 
More extravagant, and leſs at home, except 
at night, I muſt do my lady the juſtice to 
own, ſhe does paſs /ome part of every night at 
home; as to our lord and I, *tis a matter of 
indifference where we eat, drink, or ſleep.” 
« And pray, Sir, how long has Lord 
Lowder been ee; to his 5 N 
Counteſs? 
„ Near two years, Maum; ; *twas a match 
of Lord Gauntlet's making, and to tell you 
the truth, J and our lord were ſick of the 
buſineſs before it was half compleated ; but 
old Gripus wanted rank, his daughter a huſ- 
band, and we wanted money, ſo that—you 
take me maum,—thar's game, int it?“ 


A 


ce You 
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e You ſeem to be on very happy terms 
with this lord and e 4 . * 
Linton.“ | 
58 Why, Sir, 2 as to my FR SUE is Gvil 
enough to me, and ſo indeed am I to her, 
for the matter of that ; but I know: ſhe hates 
me like the devil: as to my lord, I know him 
pretty well, and he knows me; if I ſays the 
thing he does it, and if he ſays the thing, 
why, if I like it I do it; but I cant help 
laughing to think how quizziſh the old Doctor 
will look when he finds my lord has got the 
girl.“ 1881 
But pray how came 1 Hopely to 
know any thing of Lord Lowder's diſappoint- 
ment, ſhe is not, I Ng in his en 3 
confidence?“ 9 5 
Oh that is a a of the fiory! I 1 
the girl, you muſt know, got to the houſe of 
one Steward, a fooliſh fellow with a ridiculous 
prating wife, who pretended to perſuade 
Lady Hopely ſome ſtuff or other; that is, 
they ſaid they were ſure ſhe was modeſt, — 
they ſure, they be hanged, —ſhe is an old 
ſtager, been on the town from her infancy, 
Loh D 2: . teen. 


*. 
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ſeen her myſelf, met her at the 87 of te 


boxes a thouſand times.” 
The lady was ſurpriſed, if HARA were , 


the caſe, Lord Lowder would give himſelf ſo 


-, - RR about her.” 
This was rather an unexpected inference; 


ed the perſon who would © fate bis 
oath'to the truth of every little, but he 


_—_— himſelf game. 
„ Why, I have before told you, maum, 


e game; he is indeed the very ſoul 
of contradiction; I ſuppoſe, Sir, you have 
heard of my lord's ſpeeches ? 4; 

©: Oh certainly!“ 

% Well, and what des you ſay to them, Sir 
an't they trimmers ! I and our lord always 


compoſes them over night, and you may ſee by 
them my lord is not to be joked with; that's 


game, int it, maum; the girl's a fine girl; 
beſides, as I tell you, he has a great bet de- 
- pending; and ſhe behaved ſo curſed inſolent; 
I'll be bound our lord gives a good account 


of her; he'll teach her how to behave to a 


man Wes * rank.“ - 


LY - 
? > 7 5 
* ., 75 


The 
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The reader may conceive our poor he- 
| roine's feelings during this converſation; her 
heart, at one moment burſting with 1adig- 
| nation, and the next ſinking with terror; ſne 
was ſeveral times on the point of aſſerting her 
innocence, of confronting her ſlanderer, and 
convicting him of the greateſt baſeneſs man 
can be guilty of; * Sporting with the aba- 
rafter of a virtuous woman; but as often as 
her outraged honor was provoked into 
an impatience of further bearing, ſome hint 
of the power, the reſolution, and intentions of 
this great lord withheld her, and ſhe ſhrunk. 
into the corner of the coach, trembling at 
every ray of light from the few houſes it paſ- 
ſed, till it ſtopped at the porter's lodge be- 
longing to the hall, which in that moment ap- 
peared to her a terreſtrial paradiſe, ſo anxious 
was ſhe to eſcape from the man of honour's 
gentleman, for it was no leſs a perſonage, | 
who blending his own ſpiteful recollections of 
the kicking he had received from Mr. Ste- . 
ward, with the evil diſpoſition of his ignoble 
lord, was at once the object of her terror and - 
Fabhorrence, e 
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He jumped out of the coach, and oer 
Roſa his arm, which ſhe inſtinctively declined, 


and threw herſelf trembling on che coach- 
man, who ſtood at the ftep. 


She was proceeding to the lodge, when the 


voice of her tormentor, ſpeaking to the 


coachman, ſuddenly ſtopped her; he was go- 


ing, he ſaid, to the hall; his ſtay there would, 


he believed, be but two minutes, in which 


caſe he ſhould croſs the park, and meet the 
coach at 'Shawford's farm gate; but as it 
was poſſible he might be detained, bid them 
not wait, and then bruſhing by the trembling 
Roſa with all the infolence of mean pride, 
piqued and offended at deſerved mortifica- 
tiens, he entered the gates, and our hee 


roine's portmanteau being delivered to the 


porter, the coach drove off before ſhe had 
power to fpeak. The porter ſeeing her gen- 
teel appearance, ſtood with his hat off, and 
aſked if he ſhould conduct” * to the 
houſe?? 


ec T he 


TER BEGGAR GIRL. 55 


1 T he houſe!” repeated Roſa, God 


defend mel when ſhall 1 _ - houſe that 
will ſhelter me from 1 injury.” 


The porter underſtood nothing 6h this 


exclamation, but the word « ſhelcer,” and 
anſwered, if ſhe choſe to wait till the rain, 
| which indeed was nothing but a Scotch miſt, 
ceaſed, ſhe might ſhelter in the lodge. 


* Where did he ſay he would join the 
coach?“ ſaid Roſa, wholly engroſſed by the 5 


fear of again meeting the gentleman. : 


= « F rom Shawford farm,” anſwered. the 
man, cc tis but a little bit acroſs the corner 


of che park, and he'll get there, if he don : 
ſlop at the houſe before the coach.” | 


What now. could Roſa do t there was a 
ts he might leave the hall before the 
could reach it; bur as it was only a chance, 
ſne conſidered that as the coach was gone on, 
if he remained there ſne had no poſſible means 
of avoiding him. The porter told her no 
carriage was to be hired within nine miles; 
ſhe was an abſolute ſtranger to the country, 
and every creature who inhabited it; and if it 


D 4 | ſhould © 


mould be her misfortune again to encounter a 
of truth, ſhe would do it with more ſafety un- 
der che roof of a perſon of rank, whoſe pro- 


tection her youth, ſex, and recommenda- 
tion, gave her a natural right to claim; 


ceeded from her deſpicable origin, and the 


her mind; and as ſhe ſeemed out of the aid 
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wretch, who was equally her enemy and that 


conſcious therefore ſhe could eaſily clear 
her character from the aſperſions his 
vain folly had caſt on it, as far as regarded 
her own actions, though thoſe which pro- 


deception put on Mrs. Buhanun by the 
Major, were uncontrovertible facts, ſhe, after 
long heſitation, reſolved to be guided . the 
porter, to the houſe. 

The dark night, rendered more diſtal by 
thecloſing of the high trees over head, as ſhe 
followed the porter up the avenue, with the 
dittant how ling of dogs, added to the terrors of 


of all earthly power, ſhe, the thing is not 
without the example of many very good 
res; eee eee herſelf to heaven. 


% 
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:« Bleſs me | ma'am,” cried the porter, 
te you are very godly; but if you are go- 
ing to ſtop 1 in our family, it will be of nad 
to you; for though there is a parſon in it, * 
believe you may pray by yourſelf.” . | 
| Roſa's heart already recoiled Lois the 
ſituation ſhe had been ſo anxious to obtain * 
and coming at once to an opening in the 
wood, the houſe in full view, every room 
lighted up as if for an entertaiment, ſtruek 
her with a freſh panic; this was the road to 
London, and though not the direct one from 
Edinburgh, it was far from impoſſible that 


Lord Lowder himſelf might be a vilitor | 


there. | 
The porter's pace not t being Nackend by 
feeling, he went on to the houſe, through 
the ſtable yard, but ſtopped ſhort at the door, 
and aſked who ſhe was going to? | 

Roſa, almoſt ſinking under the terror of: 
her own apprehenſtons, could hardly articu- 
late. « What ſort of a perſon,” ſhe aſked, 
«was the houſekeeper?” The anſwer, 
© A very good old gentlewoman,” deter- 
D E mined 
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mined * and ſhe ns: to be mern to 
her. 
. 8 W Res Io er — 

_ fage, the porter rapped at a door, which be- 
ing opened, our heroine was deſired to walk. 
in by a-freſh coloured country damſel, and re- 
ceived with great courteſy by an elderly wo- 
man, whoſe dreſs and figure were neatneſs 
itſelf. — 

Roſs" 8 e bor troubling lan Was, 
having a letter to deliver ſrom Mrs. 
Parker to Lady Lydear, and being very 
much indiſpoſed, ſhe had on that account, as 

well as the lateneſs of the hour, and the com- 
pany ſhe perceived were in the houſe, re- 
queſted to be ſhe wn to her, in hope ſhe might 
be permitted to recover from her ee, be- 
fore ſhe waited: on her lady ſhip. Obes. - 
' Mrs. Gerrad commended her , prudence. 
and forecaſt ; ſaid there was but one lady 
viſitor in the houſe; and then aſked it ſhe was 
recommended by Mrs. Parker, ta teach Mils 
Betty? Roſa replied in the affirmative; and 
BY kobſckecper eveing her with viſible plea- 
Wo ſure, 
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ſure, increaſed in her civilities, and defired 4 
her to order any e ſhe could like to 
cane” | 
| Roſa, merely to > prolong the chat with 
Mrs. Gerrad, aſked for a glaſs of water, and 
to her infinite ſatisfaction, heard Mr. Linton 
only ſtopped to deliver ſome papers, and 
went away immediately. This, and there 
being but one lady vilitor | in the houſe, 
re- aſſured her. | | 

She requeſted to be ſhewn: to a bed, and - 
retired with the repeated good nights of the 
. houſekeeper, hghted by the ſtill room maid 
to a very handſome chamber. 

On the ſtairs. ſhe was met by a tall girl in 
white, followed by a mean looking man 
jumping down half a dozen ſteps at once, 
with ſuch a hoydening velocity as had almoſt 
precipitated. her backward, and did ſtrike 

the light our of the ſepvant's hand.. | 
Roſa's diſpoſition was naturally lively. 
when not ſaddened by reflections on the miſ- 
adventures of her life; but to that kind of 
* which is called romping with men, and: 
5 6. % Which 
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which too often levels the delicate barrier be- e 
14 twixt broad laugh and female modeſty, ſhe th 
_ was an abſolute ſtranger; no ſuch thing had * 
NY (vir been thought of at Mrs. Harley's, and at 0 
Caaſtle Gowrand, where all the holyday hours h 
were paſſed at the burn ſide, there needed 5 
no groſs amuſements to wing every paſſing * 
hour with delight: even in the giddy amuſe- ſe 
ments of Mrs. Buhanun and her daughter ut 

there was preſerved an undeviating decorum 
of behaviour. So that from all ſhe had wit- of 
| neſſed of the conduct of well bred young wo- E 
men, ſhe concluded the rude hoyden and A 
her companion were ſome of the inferior de 
domeſtics. da 
I The ſervant having relighted 5 ova ata it 
ö lamp on the ſtair, ſhe was conducted to ſe: 
chamber, and left to reflection. She could not to 
but feel the light in which Linton had been pleaſ- D. 
ed to paint her character, though founded on he 
the groſſeſt falſchoods, might bear too near a be 
ſemblance to truth, not to gain ſome credit. ho 
The meeting Mr. Angus at Dr. Cameron's; wa 
Kattic's clopement ſo ſoon after; and her own the 
ſudden departure from Edinburgh, were cir- er 


cumitances which lo unfortunately tallied with 
tach 


each other, that had it been poſſible for her, in 
the purity of her own heart, to have (oreſcen the 
inference chance and malice might combine 
to draw from them, ſhe would, no doubt, 
have braved every humiliation which could 
reſult from Mrs. Frazer's repreſentation z but 
regret was vain, and ſhe had too much right. 
ſenſe to dwell intenſely on that which, ang | 
unfortunate, was not criminal. 4 10 
That Kattie Bnhanun had certainly gone 
off with Mr. Angus, notwithſtanding Doctor 
Cameron's poſitive declaration to the con- 
trary, ſhe did not from many circumſtances. 
doubt; they had left Edinburgh on the ſame: 
day; and though he had been ſeen there after, 
it was not improbable that he might have 
ſecret reaſons for their taking different routes 
to England ; but then how to account for 
Doctor Cameron being his companion 
her opinion of that gentleman, had, it is true, 
beena little ſhaken by Frazer; but how noble } 
how tender ! how candid! and how manly 
was his juſtification ! Could he, the guardian, 
the friend, the man of unimpeached charac- 
er, league with the ſeducer of his own ward ? 
im- 
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| Impoſkible!4 itwas all animpenetrable myſtery, 
except what particularly concerned herſelf; 

that indeed was plain enough. OY 
That a profligate nobleman, who had ſo 
- little reſpect for himſelf, as to inſult a modeſt 
unprotected woman, ſhould find mortified 
pride'a painful ſenfation;, that himſelf reject- 
ed, and his grand agent puniſhed he ſhould: 
be inflamed with rage and reſolve to purſue 
her, even if not ſtimulated by a bet of two 
thouſand pounds, merely to teach her, as his 
gentleman ſaid, how 70 bebave to @ man of rank, | 
were, her underſtanding and. her fears told 
her, but too probable ;_ and they alſo told N 
her ſuch a ſubje& would not have been made 
the theme of unguarded converſation in a 
- ſtage coach, had the turpitude or injuſtice of be 
the act been of the ſmalleſt import, either to tle 
Lord Louder or his gentleman ; and. ſhock- a 
ed and diſguſted as ſhe had been at his liber- WF" 
tine addreſs, the was now much more ſo at 
the unmanly revenge, with which, according 
to his gentleman's account, he was now pur- 
_ ws * ans _—_ Ke 1 per- 
i ſional 


mo 9 Ha 


onal Juin by that illneſs which ſhe con- 


as the gentleman inſinuated, followed her, he 
which indiſpoſition obliged her to quit. 


begun to feel an increaſing reluctance to avow 
the meanneſs of her origin; and it ſeemed this 
fault was puniſhed in the very letter of the 


tions at once falſe and diſgraceful. 


no longer to retain a name to which, in truth. 
ſhe had no right; bur there was a poſſibility 


ther, of a father who was one of the refuſe 
of ſociety, and that too perhaps at a time 
Ind in circumſtances moſt important to her 
welfare and intereſt; this idea again ann 
ed her. 

Yet why ſhould a meeting ohh her nag; 
onnexions appear ſo terrible? her parents 
ught have relented the cruel manner in 
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fidered as a misfortune ;. for if he really had, 
had probably purſued that ſtage to London, 


With reſpect to her own hiſtory, ſhe had lately 


5 | nien 


act, by an expoſure of the truth, with addi- 


This nad often ſtruck her in the courſe ok | 
ker journey, and ſhe ſeveral times reſolved 


that a reſumption of her own. might expoſe! 
Wer to the recognition of an abandoned no- 


* | 
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which they deſerted her; they might even 
mow be ſecking her; they might languiſh | 
after their child, or they might be themſelves 
in want even of the feeble aſſiſtance God and 
nature gave them a right to receive from their 
daughter; they might be enduring the ac- 
cumulated horrors of want and ſickneſs, ag- 
gravated by a remembrance of their cruelty 
to her; conſcience might at laſt have over- 
taken them ; and ſhould ſhe preſume to re- 
ject the only means by which it 1 be ap- 
peaſed. 

« Shall I,“ ſaid ſhe, © put it out of my 
own power to comfort, to aſſiſt, nay, it may 
be, to cloſe the dying eyes of the authors of 
my being! no, I will reſume the humble 
name to which God and nature has given me 
a right; that God who ſees and knows my 
heart, it is in his hands, who have -I to 
appeal to but him! how many evils ſhould I 
have eſcaped, if when my benefactor died ] 
had dared to be my/elf.” 

Having thus formed the reſolution to end 
all local * and * all local debaſe- 
ments; 
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ments; a reſolution eaſier formed alone, by a 
ſingle taper, than kept in intercourſe with 
the world, ſhe repoſed her weary body, and 
exhauſted ſpirit, and proved with Roſſeau, 
« The pangs of ſorrow, the attacks of misfo tune re- | 
ſpect the hour of repoſe z it is ye alone forbids that 


neceſſar 5 reſtcration. 
5 a 


CHAP. 


CHAP; HI. 


Shewing an old friend with @ new face, and 
proving the impoſſibility of perſuading a fine lady 
that it is better to be reſpectabie, than ridiculous. 


Rosa was in the habit of early riſing, but 
illneſs had weakcned her, and the fatigue of 
the laſt day acted as an opiate; a large houſe 
clock was ſtriking ten as ſhe awoke. 
Bluſhing at the ſample of indolence this 
. * ouid give the family, ſhe haſtily aroſe, and 
aaving dreſſed with as much advantage as 
her portmanteau would afford, haſtened to 
apologize for her late riſing. On going out 
of her room ſhe perceived the ſhutters were 
all alt ſhe trod lightly along the paſ- 
a ſage, 
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fage, and by opening a wrong door, found 
herſelf at the top of a broad grand ſtaircaſe, 
hung with fine pictures, which a cupola over 
head was calculated to light to advantage; 
ſhe deſcended into a handfome marble hall 


as theſe windows were allo cloſed, ſhe could 8; 


not believe the day was fo far advanced, not- 
withſtanding the evidence of the ſolar ray 
through the chinks ; but a fine time-piece, 
which ſtood on a pedeſtal, pointing eleven, 
was conviction ; ſhe turned from the right 
into a very large handſome eating room, and 
| proceeded through it to elegant drawing and 
withdrawing rooms; the chairs were ſtanding | 
asthey had been uſed the night before, and one 
wax light was ſtill burning in the ſocket of a 
girandole; ſhe returned into the hall; the 
oppoſite ſide led to another ſuite of apart- 
ments, out of which a pair of glaſs doors, 
without ſhutters, opened into a beautiful 
park. Again ſhe returned to the hall, and 
puſhing back a double baize door, got into a 
paſſage which ſhe thought led to the houſe- 
keeper's room, and before ſhe was aware of 
her e found herſelf in a ſpacious 
kitchen, 
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kitchen, oppoſite a door that led acroſs a 


ſtable yard into the park. | 
A maid ſervant, who fat at the further 80 


with breakfaſt before her, ſtarted as if ſne had 


ſeen ſomething ſupernatural 3 Roſa apolo- 
gized for her intruſion, and inquired for the 
houſekeeper's apartment; the girl's ſtrong 
white teeth were viſible from ear to ear. 

Oh yez, I'll zhow thee thaten, ef thaten 
be ale, but zhe's not gooten oop yet, nea, 
vor the matter o that, ahee's giſt gun to 
bed.“ 


To bed! wha, has ſhe been oy al 
night then ? © + ets; = 


cc. Anon? 2 „ 


% Has ſhe beew 4 up al Wes 2 


7 The girl grinned i in a manner ſo diſguſting, 


that Roſa, turning away, ventured to croſs the 
ſtable yard to the charming park. 

The grooms were the firſt beings ſhe ſaw, 
who ſeemed ſenſible of the approach to meri- 
dian. She was paſſing them, when a young 
man of eighteen or nineteen, with a fine un- 
waſhed face, matted brown hair, foiled linen, 
and ungartered hoſe, ruſhed out from one of 

| | the 


* 
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W the ſtables, and having overtaken her Juſt as 


| ſhe gained the park, caught her in his arms, 


without any fort of ceremony, ſwearing, in a 


dialect as broad as the girl's, ſhe was a pratty 
laſs, and he would gie voive ſhillings vor a 
boos. 

Roſa, on whom the unhallowed touch of 
groſs brutality had never before been laid, 
ſhrunk into nothing in his arms, and gaſping 
for breath, in vain endeavoured to free her- 


ſelf from his Herculean graſp ; Bruin ſwore - 


it did not ſignify, vor he wud hae a boos, coſt 
what it wud. 


F A middle aged man, from whold habit | 


Roſa hoped protection, appeared in ſight. 

« Save me, Sir,” cried Roſa. 

« Zounds, Sir Jacob,” cried the parſon, 
js the devil in you? juſt under your mo- 
ther's window!“ 

« Wounds!” Sir Jacob ſwore, © he 
never thout o' that,” and to the inex pre ſſible 
terror of Roſa, was actually carrying her back 
to the ſtable yard, in ſpite of her ſhrieks and 
Aruggles, when a movement in the window 

ſhutter 
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e pointed to by his companion Was "He 
_Ggnal of eſcape, both for the man in _—_ and 
the youth in brown. +75, 0 
A lady demanded the cauſe of the hricks 
| Wers broke her reſt. e 
Roſa, ſcarce reſpiring, was be eins to 
re: adjuſt her dreſs, when the lady repeated 
her queſtion, with the addition of, who are 
you, child ? what is the matter ? 
ERoſa, on raifing her eyes, ſaw another 
ſhutter opening, and a younger lady ap- 
peared at it, who, as far as the countenance 
was the © tablet on which her thoughts were 
viſibly charactered, ſeemed to be ex- 
tremely amuſed at the ſcene ; ſhe was indeed 
in a convulſion of laughter, and it was a few 
ſeconds before ſhe could ſpeak. | 
Opon my honor, Lady Lydear, that 
thon of yourth eth ſa fine dathing fellow 3 
bleth me, Mith, you are a vath deal more 
frightened than hurt, I fanthy.” | 
Lady Lydear was exceſſive ſorry her friend 
was diſturbed by that rude boy, and her 


end od out entreaties her ladyſhip 
would 
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would not trouble herthelf to ler any apo- 
logy, for that ſhe had been vathly diverted ; 
ſhe however hoped all the Yorkthiredamthels 

| were not tho thoon frightened. 
Lady Lydear again apologized for her 
"2H, but as to the young perſon (Roſa ſtill 
| ſtood trembling before them) ſhe proteſted 
ſhe knew 3 about her, nor could con- 
ceive who ſhe could be, or where ſhe could 
come from; however her head would be ac- 
tually diſtracted; ſo good night dear Lady 
Lowder. 

As one lady's window cloſed at the end of 
this ſpeech, the other lady dropped a faſhion- : 
able bob, and ſhut hers. 

| Roſa, who had time to collect herſelf du- 
ring this curious dialogue, looked fearfully 
round ; one lady had wholly forgot the occa- 
ſion of her being diſturbed ; the other's pretty 
liſp had made a joke of it; but the name of 
Lowder was of more ſerious impor: to her 
than any thing, except the Baronet and his 
* voive ſhillings;” ſhe retreated. with all 
FRO expedition into the houſe, and by 

mere 
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mere chance found her way to the room 
where The had ſlept. Here, breathleſs with 
ſurpriſe and indignation, ſhe again threw her- 
ſelf on the bed; the houſe ſeemed all myſtery; 
the ſame ſtillneſs continued, except indeed 
about the ſtables, where the trampling of 
horſes, yelping of dogs, and whiſtling of 
ams proclaimed mid-day. | 


The clock had firuck three before light 
. alot g the paſſage, and opening of the 
lower window ſhutters, gave omen of living 
inhabitants, and ſoon after the ſervant, Who 
lighted her to her chamber the preceding 
night, brought Mrs. Gerrad's compliments, 
and begged to know whither ſhe would fa. 
vour her with her company to breakfalt i in 
her room, or whether ſhe choſe to have it 
ſerved in one of the parlours. She preferred 
the former, and followed the ſervant. 5 


Mr. Morton, the reſpectable white headed 

houſe ſteward, a middle aged butler, Mrs. 

ö Gerrad, and a young woman, highly rouged, 
dtreſſed in a morning robe made and trimmed 
in 
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in all the extremity of the mode, were al- 
ready ſeated when Roſa entered, 
te With beauty truly blent, whoſe red and white 


Nature's own ſweet and cunning hand laid on.“ 


Mrs. Waters was in the middle of a very ac- | 
curate deſcription of one of her lady's Fetes, 
interlarded with inſtances of the high degree 
of favour in which ſhe ſtood, both with her 
lord and lady, all obliquely directed to 
her male auditors, who, though tacy were 
mere ruſtics, and both her ſeniors, were re- 
puted rich enough to repay her attentions 
with ſomething more durable than the favors 
of a lord or lady; but from the inſtant of 
W Roſa's appearance, rouge, dreſs, and anecdote. 
were diſregarded, | 


The old Reward handed her to o his auen at 
the upper end of the table, Mr. Butler placed 
E napkin before her, and Mrs. Gerrad hoped 
Whe had not ſuffered much from the fright, 
ſhe was ſorry to hear the young Baronet's 
wild freaks put her into in the morning. 


8 E « Fright!“ 
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0 Fright ! ” repeated Mrs. Waters, mea- 
oy firing her with her eyes, and concluding 


from her bluſhes ſhe was © nobody,” © .non- 
thenſe, the Baronet would not hurt a worm, 


tith hith way ; Lord, if I wath to thet an 


alarum going every time he toucheth me!“ 


] dare fay,” anſwered the old ſteward,” 


dryly, © that would be very often ; but you 


are more uſed to ſuch things . than 


this young lady.“ 
Whether Mrs. Waters received the old 


man's anſwer as a compliment « or a 4 = 
we mult not depore, for | 


e With the friends of vice, the foes of fatire, 
Jn Alltruth is ſpleen, all juſt reproof il nature, 


bot conclude, not the latter, as ſhe inſtantly: 


yecommenced the amuſement ſhe was giving 
them before the ſubject was ſtarted; and a 
real amuſement it proved to Roſa; for of 
ſuch fine ſights, fine entertainments, and fine 
gueſts, as were conſtantly ſeen at Lowder 
Houle, in town, according to Mrs. Waters“ 
account, ſhe had never before heard; and 
could ſhe have given all her aſſurances im- 
plicic edit. i it muſt have, been a great conſo- 
5 5 lation 
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lation to hear that Lady Lowder OAT the 


thweeteſt woman in the world; and that the 
Earl wath not near thuch a rattle ath the world 
believed him, to be thure he did admire 


beauty, that he did, and who did not? 


Mrs. Gerrad obſerved ſhe thought he muſt 


then be very happy, for . . was a 
very. fine woman. 
„ Thertainly, and no body ot bet more 


the rage; thee thet all the fathionth 7 and in- 


deed between leaving off petticoath and 


thrayth, going bare necked; bare armed, and 
almotht bare lezged, thee had like to have 
killed herthelf latht winter; however every 
body followed her fathion; and now ath - 


nothing more could be done in dreth, ex- 


thept going thtark naked, thee'ith bringing in 


the lithp; how do you like it, 0 Morton? 
tith vathly admired, I athure you.“ 


« T obſerve, young lady,” tag the 


ſteward, „ you have an unfortunate n 
ment in your ſpeech ; but I have not had the 


honour to hear her lady ſhip liſp yet.“ 


8 « An 


7⁵ THE BEGGAR GIRL. 


E An impediment, Mr. Morton! me an 
impediment! you are the firſt perſon—yoy, 
you are really very oddiſh, Mr. Morton; 


but you are quite miſtaken, tis the faſhion to 


. hſp; my lady does not pronounce the S this 


year; but you hear I have no > impediment, 
8 S S.“ 
cc Oh the nnn 81 what has it 


done 7 2”? cried the good humoured old man, 


winking both his rheumy eyes. 
Dear, Mr. Morton, you really talk quite 
nonſenſe; can't you underſtand me? 1 


think I ſpeak plain enough; it has done no- 


thing; tis my lady that does, and next 
year ſhe may relent, and put an 8 into every 
* . 

Lady Lauder 8 bel berpened s to relieve 
her woman at that moment, and ſhe haſtened 
to anſwer it. | 

Mr. Morton now addreſſed Roſa; aſked 
her opinion of the country, the weather, and 
ſuch leading queſtions as would eng Sage her 
in converſation. _ * 


After 
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After having ſaid ſo much of our keroine” S 


right mind, it may be needleſs to add ſhe felt 
a particular propenſity to reverence years— 
white hairs was a paſſport to her favour which 
never failed in influence, except where the 
pained and ſober eye retreated with diſguſt 


from the heterogeneous mixture of the follies 
of youth, with 2 ſhould be = gravity of 


age. 


Mr. Morton had a little of the garrulity of 


ſeventy three, without i its tediouſneſs or in- 


firmities, © his age was a luſty winter, froſty, 
but kindly ;” he, any more than Mrs. 
Gerrad, did not tell our heroine in words, he 

felt the influence of that letter of recommen- 
dation ſhe carried in her countenance ; nor 


that he was «charmed with the native ſweet- 
neſs of her manner; but his looks expreſſed 


a cordiality ſhe could not miſtake, and as 
the ſureſt proof how worthy he thought her 


of being approved by the family, he was 
anxious ſhe alſo ſhould approve them, 


* 
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ce Ahas-pang perſon,” faid he, ſpeaking 


of Mrs. Waters, is net one of our family; 
the is the prime miniſter of two contending 


powers, to cach of whom, by her own ac- 
count, the is of equal importance; if indeed 
he 18 as cloſe an imitator of the vices of one, 
as of the follies of the other, God help her, 
Shewas lady's woman to the firſt Counteſs of 
Louder, till her ladyſhip not having per- 


haps a predilection for ſervants who lived 
long in her family, or for ſome other better 


reaſon, thought proper to diſcharge her z but 


on his lordſhip's ſecond marriage, he recom- 
mended the pretty Mrs. Waters to his 


Counteſs, who ſer out with ſuch a determined 


reſolution to make the very moſt of all inno 


cent pleaſures, that the conſtitution of one 
Voman was abſolutely inefficient. to attend 


her; Mrs. Waters is therefore allowed a 
deputy, who fits up, and does the hard duty 


of the toilette | alternately, except when the 


Counteſs travels alone, which to confeſs 


truth, happens as often as ſhe travels at all, 


when the pretty Mrs. Wateis being more 


converſible, and miſtreſs, I believe, of more 
ſub- 
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ſubjects to converſe on than her colleague, 
rides in the carriage with her lady.“ | 

Encouraged by the frankneſs of the vener= 
able ſatiriſt, Roſa aſked when. the Counteſs 
arrived, and how long ſhe was expected to 
* 
« We underſtand "Wing Mrs. Waters,” 
anſwered he, winking both his eyes, © that 
her lady was actually on the point of having 
a terrible fit of the dolours, when the earl was 
obliged to ſet off at an hour's notice for 
London, and conſequently left his lady at 
liberty to follow when ſhe pleaſed, and ſne 
did pleaſe within that very hour. The noble 
couple never travel the ſame road; he "_ 
by Neweaſtle; ſhe by Carliſſe.” | 

« Does ſhe viſit here often ?” 

1 0 twice a ! going north 
and returning.” 

« And my lord ?” 

« Never, never, my late maſter was cou- 
fin to his mother; but ſince her death, which | 
is now twenty, ay, twenty five years agon, he 

= not been at the hall; our lady indeed 
| E 4 never 


— 
2 
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never viſits, but Lady Lowder is ſo good as 
to wave ceremony ; and ſhall I tell you the 
truth, young lady? and wont you think the 
old man a croſs cynic, young lady? no, you 
VWont, I can ſee it in your pretty eyes, without 
my glaſſes; you can underſtand how it is 
that. 


4 The ſoul's dark e bc and decay'd, 
a Lets in new lights, through chinks that time has made.“ 


? 


and lowering his voice, © I'll tell you. how 
it is; Lady Lowder, poor woman, finds it 
impoſſible to make two thoufand a- year an- 
wer all her ſeparate expences, and ſo having 
particular oljectious to an inn, viſits all the 
way down and up from London to the north; 

you underſtand me, young lady?“ 

ERoſa could hardly tell whether he did or 
not, but altogether her mind miſgave her this 
was no reſting place for her; the inſult of- 
&red her by the young heir, under his mo- 
ther's window, ſpoke very little for the au- 
thority of the parent, or the dignity of the 
lady of the manſion; and an ill governed 
1 IT ole 
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; houſe i is never a ſafe aſylum for a virtuous wo- 
man. It was hard neceſſity compelled her to 
| ſeek her bread where ſhe feared eſteem and 
reſpe& could not ſweeten duty ; that cruel 
motive ſtill remained in even fuller force, ſince 
having troubled Lady Hopely for a recom- 
mendation; ſhe remembered “ the advantage 
we poſſeſs by the good offices of friends is a 
kind of ſacred truſt; wherein we have their 
Judgment as well as our own charaQter to 
maintain, and therefore to be guarded with 
peculiar attention.” Bur ſearce the moſt 
trifling event of Roſy s life paſſed without 
either involviag her in ſome freſh difficulties, 
or ſhewing. her others ſhe had narrowly 
eſcaped ;- and one circumſtance equally re- 
mote from her rank, connexions, and imagi- 
nations, proved in this inſtance her peculiar | 
bleſſing; had Lord Lowder happened to 
travel the ſame road, and with the fame 
prejudices againſt an inn with his lady, inftead 
of being frightened-at meeting his gentleman, 
who-was ſent to deliver ſome papers to the 
Counteſs, ſhe would moſt likely have had the. 


_ honour of a tete A tete with his lordthip him- 
E 5 ſelf; 
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od} this wes made ber ſhudder, and with a 


- faint heart ſhe preſented Mrs. Parker's letter 


to Mrs. Gerrad, begging it might be de- 


Hvyered to Lady Lydear as ſoon as poſſible. 


Mrs. Gerrad underſtood the purport of 


the letter, and wiſhed from her foul it might 


ſucceed; * my lady,” ſhe added, is a very 


N 4 


worthy good woman; ſhe has ſome few 
* oddities, but 


Mr. Morton interrupted her; he deſired 


he might deliver the letter; he believed he 
ſhould know what to ſay. | 


Roſa was anxious to have her credentials 


+ preſented, though leſs ſolicitous about its 


ſucceſs, than about the ſteps ſhe muſt take if 
It failed ; ſhe had heard nothing of the young 
lady, but concluding ſhe was her mother's 


companion, expected to be introduced to 
her when ſhe received the fiat from her. 


She aſked at what hour it was likely Lady 


Lydear would be pleaſed to ſee her. 


The old ſteward and Mrs. Gerrad looked 


at each other with a meaning Roſa could not 
comprehend, at length, © Plain ſincerity, 


young 
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young lady,” ſaid the old man, t is, and al- 
ways will be, the beſt policy; tis the natural 
bias of honeſt minds, and a certain indication 
not only of truth but wiſdom; tis a rule ! 
practiſe as much as 7 can : our lady lives out 
of all reaſonable rule; ſhe ſleeps all day, and 
riſes when the world goes to reſt; ſhe break - 
faſts at ſeven in the evening dines at midnight, 
tak es coffee at three in rhe morning, R at 
five, and goes to reſt at ſeven.” 
This was an inverſion of time with a wit- 
neſs; Roſa was amazed; © and this,” ' aſked 
ſhe, © always?“ 180 
e Conſtantly, Mrs. Gerrad ſaid, „Weh | 
indeed was a reaſon why people of rank ſo 
ſeldom vilited the hall; as none but the needy 
or obliged would ſacrifice their health to her 
lady's habits; Lady Lowder was almoſt the 
only exception ſhe remembered]; but her lady- 
ſhip having been obliged to keep tolerable 
hours in the north for want of companions to 
keep intolerable ones, declared herſelf delight- 
ed at being once more in a houſe where ine 
could turn night into day.? = 
| 1E 6 But 
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5: But what,” ', demanded Koln, 9 becomes 
of the children??? | . 
„ Why, young lady,” anſwered Morton, 
 « that" is the worſt part of the ſtory; the 
| young Baronet will never be able to hold it; 
he gets drunk by this cuſtom twice in the 
twenty-four. hours; my lady has at laſt, at 
the young gentleman' s own inſtance, got him 
a tutor, and he is now learning to write his 
name; ſo her conſcience is eaſy about that: 
He dines with this tutor, the head groom, and 
game keeper at two; ſtaggers off to bed at 
five; riſes again to dine with my lady at 
twelxe, and reels off again about two; but then 
he's often up again and on Na back at five 
„„ +; -- 

e But the daughter, Sir!“ cried "4 in 
2 voice of apprehenſion. 

Mr. Morton had nothing to o ſay about her, 
poor child! but he ſhould have ſome hope of 
living to ſee one of his dear maſter's children 
honour his memory, if ſo ſweet a young lady 
took charge of her. 


| The 
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The beſt light in which theſe Gichful ſer- 


vants could paint the arrangements of the 
family, was ſtrongly diſcouraging to Roſa; 
ſhe thanked them for their frankneſs, and 
in expectation of an interview with their 
ſtrange lady, went to her chamber, to alter 
her dreſs before the dinner hour in the houſe- 
keeper's room, chuſing to aſſociate with 
her till ſhe was certainly fixed, and the 
arrangements made for herſelf and pupil. 
On paſling the lobby ſhe ſaw the hoyden, 
whoſe rudeneſs had annoyed her the night 
before, among a group of female domeſtics, _ 
handling the broom with uncommon dex- 
terity ; ſhe ſaluted our heroine with a horſe 
laugh, which was echoed by her companions, 
| and ſo diſconcerted her, that when ſhe en- 
tered her chamber, the painful alternative - 
of reſiding in a family ſo vulgar, eccentric and 
diſagreeable ; or expoſing herſelf to all the 
mortification, diſtreſs, and inſult, to which 
poverty is ſubjected, drew a flood of tears from 
her eyes; and it was with a heartleſs, though 
nice attention He fimſhed her toilette; as no 
tond. wiſh to gratlly the admiring eye of vit- 


tuous 
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tuous friendſhip, no latent ſpark of vanity, no 
wiſh to pleaſe, nor hope of Leng 2285 
Vghtened the ſhort labour. 

The clock ſtruck ; there was yet an hour 
before the dinner; ſhe had not ſeen a book 
n the houſe, nor implements for writing, but 

as thought was hopeleſs, and of courſe painful, 
the rambled into ſeveral handſome open ap- 
partments, admiring the views through 'the 
windows, and at length having croſſed two of 
the moſt ſpacious, entered a large library, 
-well ſtored with a great number of books in 
tolerable order and condition. 
* Pleaſed at a diſcovery that promiſed at 
Jeaft a ſhort oblivion of anxiety, ſhe reached 
à Spectator, and ſoon loſt in one of Addiſon's | 
charming viſions all thoughts of Lady Ly- 
dear, her ſon, and even the unfortunate viciſ- 
-fitudes of her own life. . 
But the calm illuſion was not ſuffered to 
laſt, a ſmacking of whips, coarſe laughs, and 
loud hoic hoics, with ſhrill hollows, preceded 
the entrance into the room of the ſame young 
man who had given her ſuch undeniable 
4 _ of ſtable breeding in the morning, 

' followed 
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followed by his worthy tutor, their copnte- 
nances fluſhed with wine, and a Ranger in 


their gait that made her tre mble. 
ec So ho! ſo ho!“ whooped Sir Jacob, 


the inſtant he ſaw Roſa. 


« So ho! ſo ho!” cehoud the tutor. 


And Sir Jacob reeled towards her, ſwear- 
ing by jingo, now he wud ha a boos. 


D Dreading the brutal rudeneſs ofan intoxicated 
being, whom in his ſober ſenſes had fo terrified 


her, and ſeeing no other way toeſcape a ſecond 


inſult, ſhe at once reſolved to truſt to her 
own agility, and his evident inability to over- 


take her, fo fairly took to her heels, and had 


near gained the door, when her ſpeed was im- 


pedeci by running full againſt the Counteſs of 


Lowder. 
When this lady wewed her divine bier at 
the window in the morning, the diſtance, and 


the treble lace of her night dreſs, precluded a 
poſſibility of diſtinguithing features fo cloſely 
enveloped; but here the ſtood in her own 


proper perſon, wife of the Right Honor- 


able a Earl al Lowder, _ youngeſt 


daughter 
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daughter of Sir- Solomon | Aalen 
| Knight. | 
From the time when the death of Colonel 
Buhanun became an undoubted fact, the fun 
ol our heroine's favour in the family of the 
oc, proved our eee are 
mortal.“ 
No ſentiment per had recalled to the 
minds of the fair and elegant Miſs Muſh- 
rooms a ſingle trait of the fondneſs they once 
profeſſed for the pretty Roſa, although the 
impoſſibility of entirely forgetting how much 
they had been diſgraced by even a ſchool ac- 
quaintance with a little beggar, alſo proved 
it is our enmities that never die.“ 
Every former circumſtance indeed now ſeem- 
ed to be forgotten by the beautiful Counteſs, 
and ſhe ſtared at Roſa without betraying the 
ſmalleſt ſymptom of recollection. The latter 
was indeed increaſed in ſtature and improved 
n beauty ſince her laſt interview with the 
Miſs Muſhrooms of Mount-Pleaſant, and the 
then lovely girl was faſt maturing into a 
more lovely woman; the charms of Sopbia 


Muſhroom were, on the contrary, ſtationary, 
| fave 


THE BEGGAR GIRL, 89 


| fave only the milk of Roſes and liquid bloom 
* from Warren's, with a reaſonable increaſe of 
haughtineſs and vanity from the rank of her 
| huſband; it was therefore quite as poſſible for 
the Counteſs of Lowder to have forgot the 
little Beggar, as it was certain the little 
Beggar perfectly recollected her ladychip, 
who however was as much ſurpriſed to meet 
Roſa in the Baronet” s library, as | Roſa could 
be to meet her any where. 
The lady of quality collected all the Cn | 
2 malignity with which her narrow heart 
abounded, into her countenance, for the good 
natured purpoſe of looking little folks into 
nothing, - 
The heart of our heroine, on the Ds | 
was ſpringing to her eyes; ſhe turned ſhort, 
and with a kind of April day face, glowing 
_ cheeks, and | agitated eagerneſs, extended 
both her hands, her mind animated with a 
thouſand tender recollections of juvenile af- 
lection, and every feature animated with 


10y. 


But 


But the dignified deportment of the 
"Counteſs of Lowder very opportunely repelled* 
tte approach of genuine friendſhip to a region 
Where it was impoſſible that. celeſtial plant 
could take root; ſhe caſt a vacant ſtare at 
Roſa, and turned to the young Baronet, 
© Nis oh Rolling her GY eyes in ſpite, | 
and looking BL PRC ©" 
» Delightfolly with all her might,” | 
Roſa felt hurt and abaſhed; her ladyſhip was 
ſuperior to either; ſhe walked flowly on, 
took a Taflo from a ſhelf, and read with ſuit- 
"we e emphaſis from a folded page, 


46 Oh could I preſs my faithfal breaſt to thine, 
« Andon ty lips y fleeting ſoul reſign ; 3 

5 « So might we fainting in the pangs of death 
WP Together mix our ſighs and parting breath.” 


e That's ne” fort,” cried Sir Jacob, 
looking at his tutor with a kind of corrected 
archneſs, who moſt obſequiouſly bowed 
to her ſtately ladyſhip as ſhe n him out of 
the . 


See | . Roſa 


— 


. 
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Roſa, ee and indeed a little 
: eee of her old friend, had no time to 


loſe; ſtupidity was faſt changing to a more 
troubleſome ſenſation; Mr. Jolter ſtag- 


gered off, the Baronet was advancing, 
wy again. reduced to the neceſſity of ſeek- 


ng ſafety in flight, ſhe had | juſt gained 
2 chamber, and ſhut the door, when he 


bounced againſt it, inſiſting on admittance. 


Rofa rung with violence, and again diſturb- 


ed the fluimbers of the lady of the manſion, 
who alfo rung, and her bell ſet Wan Den 
in the houſe in motion. 


Roſa was now determined not to remain in 


ahouſe where ſhe was continually ſubject to in- 
ſult and mortification, whatever might be the 
event; and on Mrs. Gerrad's inquiring the 
cauſe of the commotion, declared ſhe 
would not give Lady Lydear any trouble, as 
ſhe could not on any terms. + accept a ſituation 
in her family. 


Mrs. Gerrad adviſed patience, ay called 
the old ſteward to ſecond her perſuaſions ; 
| but Roſa N that in addition to the 

worry- 


"oi 
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worrying at a brute, ſhe would be: obliged to 

endure the ſcornful ſtare, and perhaps, what 

was worſe, the ſociety of her unfeeling ſchool 

fellow, perſiſted in her reſolution, to the great 

mortification of both the We- do- 
meſtics. 

M xs. n e had many years 
filled the place to which her daughter ſuc- 
ceeded at the hall ; > and Mr. Morton, had 
been ſteward to three generations of the 
Lydears; he had acquired a competency 
in their ſervice, which far from allienat- 
ing his affections, or abating his zeal 
for . the family, endeared the one, and 
increaſed the other; he was anxious to 
retain Roſa, not only as he admired her, | 
but as he conceived ſuch. an example and 
companion would be of the moſt important 
| advantage to his young lady ; and he-now 

went to Lady Lydear's apartment, full of 

vexation, reſolved not only to relate, but 1 re- 
race. 

Lady Lydear, SE of the late, and x mo- 
ther of the preſent Sir Jacob, was a foreigner 
of 1 > ſhe ſtill retained an - agreeable 

coun- 
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countenance; had a large jointure, and poſ- : 
ſeſſed great perſonals; the inverſion of time, 
for which ſhe never aſſigned a better motive 
than the old female one of © I will, becauſe 1 
will,” was a very unfortunate trait in her 
eccentric character, as it not only deprived 
her of the ſociety of reſpectable people of 
her own rank, but left her children open to 
low connexions and pernicious examples. 
Sir Jacob had of himſelf infifted on the 
propriety of learning to write, without which 
he could not act as a magiſtrate, be returned 
to parliament, or ſerve in the militia, all 
which, as his father, grand, and great grand - 
father had done, he alſo reſolved to do. 

Miſs Lydear had reached her ſeventeenth 
year, without ſhewing on any one occaſion ſhe 
conſidered herſelf as ſuperior to the houſe 
maids, her companions, by whoſe aid ſhe 
had actually beat off with brooms a relation 
of her father's, who attempted to reſcue her 
from the vortex of ignorance and vul- 
garity into which ſhe was ſinking: A 
few month's prior to this period of our 
Beggar's hiſtory, a young glazier, who was 
employed about the houſe, perceived ſome- 

| thing 
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thing in Miſs Lydear's diſpoſition more 

brirtle than the glaſs he was employed to re- 
pair, and communicated his diſcoveries to 

Mr. Griſt the baker. N 

Mr. Griſt was an honeſt abe 
who had no oeccaſion to travel for inſor- 
mation how toturn every thing to his own ad- | 
vantage; he. conſcientiouſly warned the old 
ſteward of the glazier, and inftrufted his oπn 
ſon how to n "et the _ lad's diſ- 
covery. 

Lady Lydear, For as het daughter; was 
ſuch { mere baby, ſhe had never thought of 
inſpiring her with the - ſmalleſt particle of 
ſelf reſpec, was enraged at che degeneracy of 
her propenſities; and it was on that account 
ſhe employed. one of her moſt polite 
nocturnal companions, Mrs. Parker, to in- 
quire aſter a proper perſon to unlearn Miſs 
Betty ſome things, and learn her all things. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. Iv. 


Recommending Lady Lydear's mode of regulating 


4 family to every rich widow, who waſhes to get rid 


of 4 tall overgrown girl without the trouble of. 
deeds. and ſettlements. 


Mx. MORTON preſented himſelf at 
Lady Lydear's bedſide, with his ſpectacles in 
one hand, and Mrs. Parker's letter in the” 


other, juſt as' ſhe was exclaiming againſt the 


ungovernable ſtate of her family, by which 


her reſt had been twice fo nnen 
broken. | | 

Mr. Morton, nothing Aſmayed, delivered- 
the letter, and after a panegyric on the bearer, 
launched out into a ſevere philippic againſt 
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Veld the young Baronet and his tutor, neither 
of whom, he n were worth the ſalt 
they eat. 

The lady was too lee py for argument; : 
her ſon was very fond of her, very handſome, 
and had beſides written a whole page of le- 
gible writing ſince the Rev. Mr. Jolter be- 
came his tutor ; it therefore did not ſtrike her 


how either could be fo very worthleſs as old 
Morton proteſted they were; however as ſhe 


knew the goodneſs of heart of the white 
headed declaimer, and as his ſeverity did not 


render her leſs diſpoſed to think well of the 


perſon in whoſe praiſes he was ſo profuſe, and 
who was recommended. by her friend Mrs, 
Parker, ſhe directed Roſa to attend her break- 
faſt table at ten, and turning her pillow, bid 
Morton good night. 

The old man immediately repaired to 
Roſa, and conjured her not to ſtand in her 
own light; he would take. care her ſalary 
ſhould be handſome, and ſhe ſhould be protect- 
ed from the Baronet, who, aſter all, was only 
a _—_ child, "ad 
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= I have,” faid he, < lived a few years 
and ſcen a few things ; I know you will do 
for us, and pray, my ſweet new acquaintance, 
let us do for you; you don't anſwer; I ſee 
you are not quite perfect young lady ; obſti- 
nacy is an unnatural trait in, a young 
character. | . 
Whether the old orator was right in im- 
puting obſtinacy to our heroine or not, ſhe 
accompanied him to the houſekeeper s room, 
leſs diſpoſed than ever to remain at the Hall; 
but her invention on the rack, how to reach 


London in ſafety with ſo ſmall a ſtock of 


money. 


Eleven at night came, and he was defired 
to attend Lady Lydeay's breakfaſt table. 

Roſa had in preparing her mind for the 
interview, conſidered, that as ſome name 
would be demanded of her, ſhe mult at once 
either for ever renounce that of Buhanun, or 
reſolve on continuing to retain it, in ſpite of 
the mortifications to which it might expoſe 
| her; ſhe had ſome doubts whether Lady 
Lowder did or did not recollect her; ſhould 
the latter, which ſhe fervently wiſhed, be the 
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caſe, the name of Buhanun would bring the 


little Beggar as freſh to her recollection as 
even that of Wilkins, though ſhe well re- 


membered the laſt time the Miſs Muſh- 
room's "viſited at Mount-Pleaſant, they had 
addreſſed her as . ifs Wilkms,” with a preci- 
ſion which nothing but cold premeditated 
malice could dictate. 

True, ſhe had taken great pains to fortify 


her mind againſt local debaſement, and flat- 
tered herſelf with ſucceſs; her conſcious rec- 


titude was unſullied, and ſhe had as much 
true humility in her heart as falls to the ſhare 


of any girl of eighteen ; but theory and prac- 


tice do not always mean the ſame thing, with 
wiſer and older heads than hers. Buhanun 


was a name ſhe wiſhed to drop, and Wilkins 
one, notwithſtanding all her reſolution, ſhe 


bluſhed to take. 
Roſa never wanted an adviſer, Stefibut be- 


ing inſtantly tranſported in imagination to the 


burn ſide, with her whoſe wiſe counſels were 
engraved on her heart; it was the thought of 
the moment, Walſingham, faid ſne, 


Was a fictious name; I cannot injure nor 
: offend 
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offend by aſuming an aſſumed appellation; 
yes, I will bear the fame name with the beſt 
of women; I ſhall be inſpired by the virtue, 
and protected by. the ſpirit of him to WHO 
ſoul it was dear.” 

And no ſooner had ſhe fo reſolved than 3 
glow of animated fortitude feemed to lift her 
above the vain Counteſs, whom ſhe right- 
ly ſuppoſed would be with Lady Lydear. 

She reached the breakfaſt room without 

one difpiriting apprehenſion, and was an- 
nounced by her own defire as Miſs Kees 
ſingham. 

Lady Lydear received ber very eraiguls 
ly, and returned her eaſy courtſy by a polite 
bow; the footman reached a chair, and 
Roſa, on a motion from the lady, drew it 
cloſe. 

Lady Lowder was indolently lolling on a 
ſofa, playing with a part of her decoration, 
for which, at the time Roſa was familiar with 
her, no mortal could ſuſpect ſhe would have 
_ occaſion, namely, an eye glaſs ſet with bril= 
ants, and hung by a gold chain round her 
neck; ſhe alternately pu: it to her eye, in 

3 4 - © order, 
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order, we preſume, to ſcrutinize the furni- 
ture, and poured cream into a ſaucer to feed 
her ſweet pretty little black noſed puppy, not 
for one ſecond forgetting how infinitely be- 
neath the dignity of a new made Counteſs it 
. was, to beſtow the honour of her notice, on 
ſuch a being as Roſa. 
7 Lady Lydear's looks expreſſed the appro- 
bation ſhe felt, and entering, immediately on 
- buſineſs, profeſſed herſelf pleaſed with the 
perſon and manners of the young candidate 
for her favour, and obliged to Mrs. Parker 
for the recommendation. 
Roſa was beginning to neck” her grati- 
tude, when the young perſon who had ſo an- 
noyed and diſguſted her in the morning, and 
the preceding night, romped familiarly into the 
room. If the ſurpriſe of our heroine was 
viſibly blended with diſguſt, the countenance 
of the young perſon was equally expreſſive of 
averſion, and the introduction of her, as the 
child whom her mother hoped Roſa would 
new model, was followed by ſuch proofs of 
ſpirit, and mature knowledge of a certain de- 


1 


ſcription 
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cription, as would have frightened Roſa from 


the undertaking, had ſhe no other objection. 


Miſs Lydear had been appriſed by her par- 
ticular friend, the houſemaid, that a Scotſ- 
woman was ſent from Mrs. Parker, to lock. 
her up, make her read the bible, and be falſe 
hearted to young Mr. Griſt, and ſhe was 
heroically reſolving to do neither one nor 
the other, at the ſame moment when Roſa was 
confidering on the moſt delicate manner of 
declining the ſituation, frankly confeſſing ſhe. 
felt herſelſ inadequate to the undertaking. 

« There's a goo now,” cried Mils, with a 


hoyden laugh. 


Lady Lydear was both ſurpriſed and diſ- 
appointed; but ſelf-ſecluded as ſhe had been 


| for ſome years back from the world, ſhe was 


not deficient either in. obſervation or ſenſe, 
when ſhe could ſo far conquer habitual indo- 
lence and apathy as to make uſe of either; 
the ſtriking difference between the manners, 
not only of her own untaught daughter, but 
even the belle of faſhion and thoſe of 
our heroine, were greatly. to the ad- 


vantage of the latter; and ſhe declared. 
| ſhe could not accept a negative ſo re- 
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pugnant to her wiſh without further con- 
ſideration. 
Thats a good one!“ pry Miſs. 
Lady Lydear bluſhed. “ Your care of 
this neglected girl ſhall be amply——” 

«© Don't vex yourſelf aboot me, mamma; I 
warrant T'veſtuffenow aboot me to teak care 
of myſelf; bent I as big as ſhe 2” 9 

Again Roſa declared her utter incapacity. 

I ſhall conſider the having ſo amiable a 
companion for myſelf as a 
e Fead mamma's vound her tongue, and 
ll voind my lags, vor I wunt be luck'd 
oop, I'll promiſe you thaten, and 200 here 
goes, and away ſcampered Miſs Lydear. 

Lady Lowder burſt into a fit of laughter, 
proteſting her couſin was the greateſt droll 
in nature, the very model of the Jordan, 
and ſhe really muſt go and kiſs ny. ſweet 
Creature. 

Lady Lydear felt ſomething more than 
drollery in © the ſweet creature's“ beha- 
viour, and having again endeavoured to pre- 
vail on Roſa to remain at the hall, at leaſt fora 


| trial, rung for Morton, to whom ſhe con- 
F 0 
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ſigned her, with ſuch exprefiions of kindneſs 


and approbation, and ſuch hope that he wo uld 


have more influence on his favorite than ſhe 
had, as delighted the old ſteward. 


« Did not I tell you ?” ſaid he, winking 


both eyes and ſtroking back his white locks 


as he led her down ſtairs; but though the 


good old man exerted all his powers of ora- 


tory ; though he enumerated the advantages 


olf living with ſo generous a woman as Lady 


Lydear ; though he inſiſted on the certainty _ 


of the reformation of her daughter; and 


though he proteſted he ſhould feel his own 


youth renewed in now and then being per- 
mitted ta pay his reſpects to her; the bruta- 
lity of the ſon, the pride of the viſiter, andthe 
_ vulgar ignorance of the daughter, were ob- 


jections too potent for all the eloquence of 


fourſcore; and in deſpite of her almoſt 
empty purſe, ſhe determined on leaving a 


roof where, though in the abundance of 


wealth, it was impoſſible a mind like her's 
could find content. She retired to her 


chamber, determined to proceed with 


that night's coach, and ſince there was no 
other reſource, humble her mind to the ne- 
$a ceſſity 
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_  ceſſity of her circumſtances, and leave her port- 
manteau in poſſeſſion of the coachman, till they 


reached London, where ſhe would not ſuffer 
herſelf to doubt her troubles muſt have, at 


leaſt, a ſuſpenſion. This, out of innumer- 


able plans, which in the exigence of the mo- 


ment occurred to her imagination, was the 
only feaſible one; true, it ſubjected her to a 
momentary humiliation ; ſhe muſt confeſs 


her poverty, but it was in the direct way 
of buſineſs, her + ſenſibility could not be 


wounded even by the caution of a ſtranger, 


and it was a meaſure far leſs mortify- 
ing than the ſtudied contempt and affect- 


ed forgetfulneſs of an old end and com- 
panion. 


Mrs. Gerrad very good naturedly came to 


invite her to ſup with her, and added, if in- 
deed ſhe was, as Mr. Morton informed her, 
reſolved on going to London, ſhe would 


meet a perſon, who was alſo on her journey 


thither, whoſe company would be ſome pro- 
tection to ſo young a traveller, both from her 
f age, and her experience. 
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This was a very acceptable idea to Roſa, 
and ſhe gladly accompanied Mrs. Gerrad to- 
her room, where ſhe inſtantly recogniſed. _ 

her acquaintance,. in the blue habit, to whoſe 

| kindneſs ſhe was ſo much obliged at the Roſe. 
Inn, and found her neck encircled by the 
arms of the little boy, who climbed on the 
table to reach her, with a vivacity at once 
joyful and affectionate. T he woman, whoſe 
red face ſeemed to have undergone a freſh 
and deeper dye fince they parted, was rejoiced 
at a ſecond meeting with ſo well behaved a 
" © JOung body,” who e “good com- 
pany.” | 

Mr. Morton hoped Roli would not perſiſt 
in her reſolution, and Roſa hoped he would 
not give her the pain of refuſing to comply 
with his wiſh, as her mind was poſitively. 
made up to go immediately to London. 
Mrs. Garnet was again rejoiced ; ſhe had 
now vilited all her relations, couſin Gerrad' 
was the laſt; and tired enough ſhe was of 
going from place to place, like a wandering 
Jew, and indeed her good man was tired: 
enough of being at home alone, and pleaſe: 
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God, ſhe would only g0 in the ſtage from 
the hall to Sheffield, and then take a ſhays 

all the way home; and if the young 
body would accept a part of it, with- 


out any preamble, * ne was heartily 
welcome. | 


"Roſa's heart bounded... © Sufficient for 


the day is the evil thereof,” was the daily pro- 
verb of honeſt John Brown; it recurred to 


her memory at-this moment, and with it, the 
almoſt forgotten friend of her youth;. ſhe 
gave a ſigh to his memory, and ſecret thanks 
to Providence. She was now ſure not only 
of decent company upwards of-two hundred 


miles, but her purſe would, in the offered 
- Conveyance, more than laſt the long journey. 
Thus relieved from the mortifying obliga- 
tion of opening her circumſtances, and aſking. 


forbearance of ſtrangers, ſhe thankfully ac- 
cepted Mrs. Garnet's offer, and literally be- 
came ſuch good company that old Morton: 


Mrs. 


and dreſſed as her lady, ſeemed to have loſt 
all reliſh for converſation; ſhe had her net- 


ting and her badenoire, which ſhe took up by 
turns; but though, as old Morton obſerved, 
| ſhe did not prattle, ſhe loſt not a ſentence from 
_ thoſe who did, and indeed condeſcended to 
be a part of the company for the ſole pur 


poſe of obſervation. 
Mrs. Gerrad, anxious to pay every 8 
ible reſpect to her London couſin, propoſed 


cards, and Mrs. Garnet ſaying ſhe liked a 
game of Wix well enough; Mr. Morton 


challenged Roſa, and Mrs. Waters declining 
to cut in, the He. ry down to a pee 
rubber. 


The old ſteward a of thrown) Hows | 


three honours, at the calling point of the finſt 
game, was interrupted in the midſt of his 
triumph by the ſudden entrance of the young 
Baronet, followed by his ſhade in black. 
The Rev. Mr. Jolter had a quick con- 
ception ; he ſoon ſaw how deep an impreſ- 
lion Roſa had made on his pupil, and hear- 
ing ſhe was to be an inmate in the houſe, in 

Vi which 
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which caſe he preſuppoſed certain conſe- 
quences of no leſs importance to himſelf than 


to the parties concerned; that is to ſay, he 
Was willing to make himſelf a/efu7, and re- 
ſolved: to be well paid for being ſo; he had 


accordingly propoſes. this viſit to the houſe- | 


wad room. 
Mrs. Gerrad roſe oth ref; pect, Mrs. 


Garnet with confuſion, Mr. Morton with 
gravity, Mrs. Waters to flirt with the Rev. 


Mr. Jolter, and Roſa to make her eſcape. 


The Baronet was a little more rational 


than when he met Roſa in the library, 
and notwithſtanding his inebrity, remem- 


bered all that had paſſed, and feeling for the 
firſt time in his life, the power of beauty, 
like his brother Cymon, civilized by love, 


aid, „ Ef he droove the young laſs vrom 
hir company, he wud goo himzel.“ 


Mr. Morton put on his ſpectacles in Abs. | 
en; nere was not only a change of 


manners, but appearance; he whoſe ſlovenly 


habits proved he conſidered, that to make him 
ſelf neat was but loſing time in this world,“ 
os our. acquainted | his . face and hands 

with oY 
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with ſoap. and water; his linen was clean, 
his hoſe gartered, his ſhoes Japan'd, and his 
fine brown hair, which had hitherto ſeldom 
been diſentangled by any thing but the 
comb © de la mam” of Rabelais, was now 
dreſſed. The old ſteward, when particular- 
ly pleaſed, was. in the habit of ſtroking back 
- his white locks, and his venerable face was 
now prominent, unſhaded by a ſingle 
30 3 
| r. Jolter, with the aſſumed i importance. 
of = minds inveſted with authority, or- 
dered every body to keep their feats, and 
with a look he intended to be very expfeſſive, 
told Roſa ſhe would not be ſo coy when 
ſhe knew the Baronet better, —an intimation 
little calculated to reſeat her. 

Sir Jacob, abaſhed by the ſcorn and in- 
dignation flaſhing from her eyes, drew back, 
and in a faltering voice, looking piteouſly at 
Morton, laid, Do ye noo bag hir to ſtop, 
| wull ye; 1 wunt touch her, 7 ſhe duont 
| oik it, rot me ef I do; 200 noo do ye zay 

200, wall FE: mon?“ 


Morton, 
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Morton convinced, by a change ſo brief, 


of the benefit the young Lydears would have 


derived from ſuch a companion as our 
heroine, wiſhed to remove the ill impreſ- 


ion ſhe had imbibed of the Baronet, and 
perhaps hoped if that were effected, ſhe would 
be prevailed on to reſcind her reſolution ; 
he therefore begged ſhe would finiſh the 
rubber, in the confidence no offence would be 
offered her; but Roſa had too lively and in- 
dlignant a recollection of the rudeneſs both of 


Sir Jacob and his friend in | blacks to be on 
12 0 terms with either. 

Mr. Jolter, with a rude ſtare * attempt 
at what he called fun, placed his back againſt 
the door, but Mr. Morton, whoſe anger was 
neither ſoon excited, nor eaſily appeaſed, 
was not to be trifled with; he inſiſted the 


young lady ſhould be at perfect liberty to go 


or ſtay, as ſhe pleaſed; and Jolter, with a 


very bad grace, let her paſs. 


The fon of Mrs. Garnet, whoſe infantine 
liking of ourheroine increaſed every moment, 


followed her to her chamber, lamenting he 
was not a big man, to fight that great fellow 


in the black coat. 15 
Roſa 
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© Roſa had before fancied chat the tones of this 
child's voice were perfectly familiar to her ear, 
and on again attentively examining his round 
chubby face, flaxen hair, ruby lips, and the 
elear red and white of his ſkin, her eyes ſeem- 
ed to reſt on objects of long acquaintance; it 
was the features, the complexion, and the 
voice of ſome body ſhe had known; every 
time he ſpoke, every turn of his features was 
ee to her mind; but after ſerutiniz- 
ing, and recollecting till ſhe was weary, ſhe 
fond; it impoſlible to fix the reſemblance, and 
was obliged. to relinquiſh the idea as à chi- 
mera of fancy. | 
In the exhilarating hope of cls Lon- 
don on a ſcale of expence fo ſuitible to her 
ſcanty means, and under tome ſort of pro- 
tection, it was not in the power of Sir Jacob 
nor his companion entirely to unharmonize 
her mind. | Fs 
« Yes,” ſaid ſhe, emptying the ſmall con- 
tents of her purſe on the table, “it is him 
who feeds the young raven, and cloaths the 
lily who hath done this.” And in her en- 
thuſiaſtic thankfulneſs ſhe bent her knees be- 


3 | . fore 
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fore the power that proteſted. her. The 

child, who continued earneſtly to gaze on her, 
*alſo knelt, and when ſhe obſerved him, aſk- 
ed with a dimpled ſmile, if he alſo ſhould ſay 
his prayers? Roſa ſtarted; the voice, the up- 
railed face ſpoke to her heart; again ſhe en- 
dieavoured to recollect. 

.« Your name, my dear, I think; is— 
Phil Philip Garnet; ſo is my danch, 1 
and what is your's?“ 

« Roſa.” . 
„ Roſa!” the boy capered for | joy 3 Wc : oh 
that is mammy's name; I'll go and tell her; 
oh! I am ſo glad you are my mammy's 


_ - nameſake; do let me go and tell her, ſhe will 


be ſo glad.“ 
Roſa ſmiled at the child's vivacity, and 
having dimiſſed him, went to reſt. 
Mrs. Gerrad having, in reſpec to her 
| eee couſin, altered the hour of breakfaſt, 
Roſa was ſummoned. at the moderate hour of 
ten, and early as it was, the pretty. Mrs. 
Waters was alſo preſent; not indeed the vo- 
luble entertainer, but the gloomy obſerver of 
| the 


_ { 
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the company; ſhe haughtily bid the boy not 


be ſo noiſy, he diſtracted her head. 

Mrs. Garnet ſtirred her tea in no ſmall 
agitation, when their attentions were called 
to a new object by the entrance of a houſe 
maid, who out of breath, declared that Miſg 


Bet was fartainly lopped alung with Dick 
Griſt, vor that hir had not been a bed ale 
night lung, and fartainly hir had teaken, ' 
Racheal ey alung, vor hir * gutten ale 


hir duds away.“ 
Up ſtarted Morton and the houſekeeper, 


juſtling each other in their haſte to reach 


Miſs Bet's apartment; no Miſs Bet was to. 
be found; and moreover Dick Griſt had 
laitered among the footmen till after Lady 
Lydear dined. - Mrs. Waters withdrew to 
inform her lady of this piece of family hiſ- 
tory, and the houſekeeper dreading the diſ- 
turbance the event would raiſe in the family, 
hurried her viſiters away to an adjacent farm 
houſe, whither Roſa, anxious not to loſe the 
advantage and convenience of Mrs. Garnet's 
company to town, would have followed, had 
ihe-not been Wangen by Mr. Morton. 

8 Stop: 
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« Stop, young lady, ſtop,” ſaid he, c you 
arc here under my lady's own authority ; it 
is impoſſible one who behaves ſo well, and is 
withal fo handſome, ſhould not make enemies 
as well as friends; you have both, young 
lady, yea even under this roof, young lady, 
and if you ſneak off as if you were guilty, 
who knows how ſoon you may ve thought 
- foyoung lady. 

e Guilty !” repeated Roſa, 1 jul, Sir, 
of what? | 

* Nay, nay, in troth I do not mean to of- 
. but you are lere | 

"Roſa looked amazed. 

. Very guilty; you make a riot in the 
men's hearts, yea, even in my heart; what 
will the women ſay to that! and then it will 
not look well for a ſtranger to enter a family, 
Juſt before the elopement of an heireſs, and 
quit it juſt after; they may = you have a 
a in the pye, young lady.” 

"Had Roſa really been the contriver of Mr. 
Richard Griſt's good fortune, and had ſhe 
been at this moment convicted of ſtealing an 
heireſs, ſhe could not have ORE. more con- 


| e. 95 
It 
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It was only two nights ſince ſhe heard 
herſelf accuſed of being privy and aiding to 
the ill conduct of one unfortunate | young 
creature; and was ſhe already liable to ex- 
perience the ſame injuſtice on the account of 

another! ſhe had not power, nor indeed time 

to anſwer, for Lady Lydear's maid, a wo- 
man who, as in duty bound, was the exact 
copy of her lady, and never ſtirred | 
from her own, or her lady's apartments, 
had thought proper to be ſo much grieved, 
and fo re en when the houſe maid rapped 
at her door with the news of Miſs Bet's 
loppment, that ſhe diſturbed her lady, 
who inemediately aroſe, and left her cham= 
ber, followed by her ſervant, who wept, 
wrung her hands, beat her boſom, ſcolded, 
railed, and Jamented, echoing her lady's 
tones, and imitating her manner, as ſhe tra- 
verſed the apartments till they reached Mrs. 
Gerrad's, where alſo they were joined by the 
Counteſs of Lowder and He Fifth N 
Watecs. 
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Lady Lydear' 8 temper was eaſy when ſhe 
was kept perfectly pleaſed; which for a wo- 
man who had ſo many whims, and ſo much 
money, was not, it muſt be owned, ſo hard a 
taſk as might be expected; but when ruffled. 


by anger, or attacked by misfortune, no lady 
could be more furiouſly impatient; her voice 


now reſounded through the whole large 


houſe; ſhe accuſed every creature ſhe faw 
with being a party in her daughter's impru- 


dence, and threatened to have them all hang- 


ed, coſt what it would; at length, exhauſted 
by ravings which at once proved the ſtrength 


of her paſſions and the imbecility of her mind, 
ſhe threw herſelf c on a chair, and burſt into. 
tears. : 

The old ern and 6 now ad- 
vanced, to offer humble conſolation, but 
again retreated, to give way to the pretty 
totter and thoft lithp of the Counteſs, who 
gave it as her decided opinion, that her 
thweet couthen, poor Mith Betty, had been 
frightened into her ruin by the dithagreeable 
countenance of the woman who thee wath 


told wath to have the government of her; 


for that poor thing the had vowed with tearth 
in her eyeth to VO thee could not ""_ 
her. 

Lady Lydear] in all the impatience of 
ſelf. accuſing ſorrow, caſt a look of interroga- 
tion on Waters, who advancing to confirm 
her lady's aſſertion, was rudely puſhed back 
by Sir Jacob Lydear, now, to the great 
terror of Roſa, one of the council. | 

Sir Jacob ſwore that was all his eye, © vor 
az to the countenance of the laſs, it cud not 
vriten any liven zole, zeeing as how twor the 
coomlieſt in ale the coonty, and moor liken a 
leady than ony he iver zeed, liven or ded.” 

« Soh, ma'am,” ſaid, the penetrating 
Counteſs, piqued into compaſſion for the 
difcarded 8, © you will, reſpe& my opi- 
nion another time; you may elſe have 
your ſon follow his ſiſter's example; for 
my part, I ſhall not be at all ſurpriſed to find 
this comely perſon, with her two names, as you 
fee by Mrs. Parker's note, was not only the 


occaſion, but. the contriver of my * cou- 
ln's ruin.“ 


\ 


k Lady 
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Lady Lowder ſuddenly. ſtopped at thik 


_ pgriod of her ſpeech: happening to caſt her 
fine eyes in the direction towards the place 


where the aſtoniſhed Roſa ſtood, ſhe met 
the expreſſive glance of her, who of all 
Go@s creatures looked leaſt likely to plan or 
participate; a bad act her Jadyſhip actually 


bluſned and as Roſa, bold in conſcious in- 
nocence drew nearer Lady Lydear, ſhe re- 


treated towards the young Baronet, who im- 
patient of any thing that obſtructed a full 
view of the charms he admired, puſhed 
directly before her. | 

Brute ! ſaid her ladyſhip; * do you, 


ma'm*” to Lady Lydear, © countenance 


this? will you authorize an inſult to me, on 
behalf of an artful low creature, who has her 
bread to get, or- TE | 
1 the calm indignant glance of the 
195 low creature ſilenced the Counteſs. 
Lady Lydear, irritable from conſcious 
error, and ſuſpicious of every thing, now 


23 


roughly demanded of Roſa whom ſhe was! 


where ſhe came from ? where going when 
met 
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met by Mrs. Parker ? who and what were 
her parents? their names and ſituation? and 
laſtly, her reaſons for introducing herſelf to 
Mrs. Parker by one om and to a = 
another? 


At the concluſion of theſe Hp . 


Roſa looked full at the Counteſs, and ſaw in 
the triumph of her eyes, that her ladyſhip's 
recollection was as clear as her own; but 


though the thoughtleſſneſs of adopting a dif- 
ferent name from that on the addreſs ſhe had . 


given Mrs. Parker, did not credit her policy, 
it was an error of the head, which, though it 
left no colpability on her heart, could not be 
defended without mortifying references to a 


part of her hiſtory it could anſwer no purpoſe 


now to explain. - She had good ſenſe enough 


to diſtinguiſh between the ſatisfaction due 
to Lady Lydear, and that which the cool 


malice of the Counteſs was eagerly wait- 


ing for; but literal anſwers to the ſeveral 


queſtions propounded by the former, hows 
ever gratifying to the latter, wounded 
neither her pride nor ſenſibility, and ſhe 
replied without heſitation, * That ſhe was, 
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as Lady Lowder rightly ſaid, a poor crea - 
ture, who had her bread to get; that ſhe 
Was travelling from Scotland, on her way to 
London, when ſhe met Mrs. Parker.” 

c Scotland!“ exclaimed the Counteſs. 

e Well, Lady Lowder,” ſaid the Baronet, 
C“ noo body axes you any queſtions, ſo you 
need not be in zitch a hurry ; cant ** let 
the laſs ſpeak vor hirzel.“ 

Roſa proceeded to ſay, that the poverty of 
her parents was all ſhe knew of them, and 
that her motive for changeing a name ſhe 
was not conſcious of having dithonoured, 
for one, by which ſhe had not before, ſhe con- 
feſſed, been known, was to avoid a mortifica- 
tion from which however ſhe had not had 
the good fortune to eſcape. _ 

As it was impoſſible Lady Lowder would 
deus the look and manner in which 
Roſa concluded her anſwers to Lady Lydear, 
ſhe had nothing for it but patting little 
puggy, and humming an Italian air, while 
Lady Lydear, who had ſenſe and penetration 
| enough to know, the mind which could ſub- 


mit to ſuch humble avowels, muſt have 
internal 


. 
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internal ſupport, eyed our heroine with lilent 
admiration. 4 +45 Ang 

Roſa calmly waited | to give opportunity 5 
for any further inquiry Lady Lydear might 
pleaſe to make, and then gracefully curteſy- 
ing retired, followed by Sir Jacob to the hall, 
where the ſtill room maid waited, by Mrs. 
Garnet's expreſs entreaty, to ſhew har the: . 
way to Shawford farm. 0 Wes 

Sir Jacob s perſecutions, dg in a 
humbler ſtrain than what he had before uſed, 
made her anxious to join Mrs. Garnet, in the 
hope that ſhe might immediately ſet out 
on her return to London; but that good 
body had other matters in her head; ſhe had 
been ſo frightened at the idea of encounter - 
ing the anger of a my lady,” and had made 
ſuch hãſte to eſcape from it, that ſhe was un 
der the abſolute neceſſity of aſłing the farmer's 
wife for the leaſt drop of ſpirits in the world; 
the dame fetched out her long ftored caſe: 
bottle of brandy, but ſuch was the fluſtra- 
tion Mrs. Garnet declared herſelf to be in, that 
firſt, ſecond, and third drop were inſufficient 
to allay the ferment 1 in her blood, and ſhe had 
VOL, IV, 3 taken 


) 


af 
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taken ſo many of the leaſt drops in the world, 
ſhe was now unable to ſpeak plain. 

This was a fight no leſs new than diſguſting 
to Roſa; ſhe recoiled from an object fo diſ- 
grace ful to womanhood with abhorrence, and 
her modeſt cheeks were tinged with the deepeſt 
glow of ſhame at the recollection, that cir- 
cumſtanced as ſhe was, ſhe muſt be conſidered 
as the avowed companion of the now almoſt 
inſenſible Mrs. Garnet. —_ 

Sir Jacob, on the contrary, was never more 
delightfully amuſed; and Mrs. Garnet, with 
that ſpirit of liberality which often diſtinguiſhes 
| the votarics of intemperance, while under the 
inſpiration of their god, offered him a glaſs 
which, he drank off, and then fat down © giſt 
vor vun, to zee how vuddled the owld deame 
wud make her zel. ; 

The farmer” s nity att; on alle contrary | 
extreme, could not taſte a drop of any fort of 
liquor, no not. as ſhe ſaid, to fave her life, 
would have been well diſpoſed to clear her 
houſe. of ſuch a gueſt, but the preſence of 
Sir e and we. Poon of Mrs. Gerrad, 


2” 8 were 
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were ties on her hoſpitality ſhe dared not diſ- 
regard; ſhe however ſaw in our heroine's 
countenance an abhorrence of inebriety, at 
leaſt equal with her own, and civilly invited 
her to another room, while Sir Jacob amuſed 
himſelf by flying © giſt to zee how vuddled 
the owld deame wud make hir zel.“ WR 

But there was no © zeeing the vun' „ within 
now and then taking a drop with the * owld 
deame,” fo by the time Mrs. Garnet tumbled 
off her chair, Sir Jacob was calling manfully 
about him for © the pratty laſs, zuſtir Bet's 
tutreſs,” and the little boy vociferating with no 
leſs harmony for mammy's nameſake, to 
come and help poor mammy up. | 

| Roſa had manifeſted great preſence of 
mind, and no ſmall degree of fortitude, when 
before Lady Lydear in her own manſion, 
where ſhe reigned paramount, and we have 
ſeen that even the ſcornful invectives of a 
peereſs could not intimidate her; but of that 
ſort of courage neceſſary to brave either a 
rude or 80 man, ſhe was entirely deſ- 
titute, With earneſt terror, ſhe implored pro- 
tection of the farmer's wife, who promiſed to 
e . ſtand 
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| ſtand by ther to the laſt drop of her blood; 
but the Baronet was her landlord, whom ſhe 
had never contradicted in her life; he inſiſted 
on ſpeaking to the pratty laſs, and inſiſted too 
= on putting 2 golden guineau into her hand, 
and whether her courage like Aere's, oozed 
_— out, or the gold oozed in, or wither con- 
ſcience ay her landlord's part, certaia it is 
ſhe was taken in ſuchan odd comicaliſh zort 
of a woiy, ſhe was vorced to 200 to the dooie 
giſt vor a mouthful of "7 3 
Nothing, it is agreed, is bolder than co- 
wardice in deſpairʒ Roſa could now have no hope 
from the farmer's wife; and ſhe had ſeen noother 
being in the houſe, ſo, affecting courage while 
almoſt choaked by the palpitation of her 
heart, ſhe fixed a ſteady eye on the enemy, 
and waited the Attack; | 
Sir Jacob, though reeling, had = hat on 
bis thumbs as he adyanced one ſtep and re- 


treated t WO. | 
— BN Have you any buſineſs 215 me, Sir?“ 


aſked Roſa, with a gravity. of mien and ut- 
terance that would have ſtruck good ſenſe. 


dumb, but a as it is che gods only who can in- 
ſpire - 
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ſpite KG Fiſdbm 6f filence,” and as the gods 
had at this time nothing to do with Sir Jacob 
Lydear, a broad grin, which diſplayed the 
whole of his white teeth, prefaced a a de 
claration of love, ſuch as 1t was. | 
e Why, yeez, young woman, I cant zay 
but what J hae a leetle zorte of a bit of caſ- 
fon, if zo be az you bent zoo croſs, vor I be 
deſperdly teaken with you; and Jolter, you 
do know Jolter, he do zay az you'll be deſ- 
perdly teaken with me roo, only you be 
ſneame faced, when you'ao know what a vine 
vorten J ha gotten; but I am nut zitch a 
keak az to believe ale he do zay outen a buk, 
and zu here iz the Jang and the ſhart of the 
matter; moother may tauk az zhe do loik 
abooten geten me a woife liken oor cooſin 
leady, but rot me if I wudnt zooner goo to 
ſtatue and teake aad leady ooten a market 
pleace, and az to thaten painted jezebel Wa- 
ters, zhe wunt do vor the north, noo vaith! 
vor ale zhe thoft to coom over me with hir 
Lunnun lang ; Ecod, if zhe loiks me, zhes 
in a deſpered woiy, I tell hir bot that; vor 
4 there” SA zartan parſon noot a molle off thizen 
1 GAY here 
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here pleace, az I do loike hir leettle vinger 

better nor zhes whool body. ES 

78 © Have you any buſineſs with me, sir! 2” 

_— _ repeated Roſa. 

| ce Do ye noo have a bit of patience, wull 

i. ge? I am cooming haome to point az vaſt | 
as I con bent I? 200 now dye zee I be moind- 
ed to teaken my own advoice, vor az to 
Jolter zaying J muſt teake you into kipen, 

and zu when moother has gotten a woif ready 

and vitten to meake a leady, zend you 
packen; ecod there's not a man in ale Yorke 

need be aſhamed to call you woife; Ido loike 
you deſperdly, and zu chere S the lang and 


the ſhart ont. | 
What is all this to me, Sir?” ioterrupt- 


ed Roſa, glowing with indignation at. the 
groſſneſs of that part ol his WARE ſhe could 


comprehend. 
% Why noo donte be zu N Im gwain 


to tell ye, bent I? you be ſo pratty that I— 
coom now duont ye luk zoo curſed glum Id 
gie, by j jingo Id gie the ſorrel crap and zhee 
>-=/poſt me two hoondred poonds vor one 
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- Sir Jacob advanced ; the brandy was PO» 
tent, the ſquire athletic; and what would 
have become of our trembling heroine at this 
moment, the gods who manage all ſuch cri- 
tical matters alone know, had not ſome 
gentlemen who were paſſing aſked for a go. 

of dame Shawford's whey. Mo 
The ſight of a decent drefſed woman, in. 
, a ſtate of ſenſeleſs intoxication, was, in the 
weſt riding of Yorkſhire, ſo equally ſtrange 
and diſguſting, that Mrs. Shawford's ruddy 
| countenance received a heightened tint from 
the aſtoniſhed looks of her gueſts ; inftead of 
fetching the whey, ſhe ſmoothed her apron, 
and evinced her ſolicitude to clear her own 
character from the diſgrace. of ſuch a con- 
nexion, by aſſuring their honours, © the pore 
zilly bodi war nothen at al to ſhe ; zeeing az 
how hir wur a Lunnuner coomed to theezn 
parts to zee houzkeeper at hall.” | 
Dame Shawtord would have proceeded in 
indicating the ſobriety of her own character, 
which ignorant people do ſometimes think a 
little hurt by bad company, had nat the at- 
tention of the gentlemen been diverted by the 
Or 4” | ſudden. 
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ſudden appearance of an elegant young wo- 
man, whofe deranged dreſs, confuſion, and 
terror, proved Dame Shawford had company 
in her houſe, more diſgraceful than even the 
<« pore zilly bode,” on the floor. 
We have always given the reader to un- 
derſtand our heroine was very beautiful, and 
beauty, - every body who reads novels know, 
elways appears moſt captivating on occaſions 
like this; what is meant by © occaſions like 
this,” will be underſtood by gentle Miſſes 
who are the ſupport of the Goddeſs of 


Wigom—in Leadenhall ſtreet, - when they 


* 


are informed it was at this preciſe critical 


minute the hero of this hiſtory ſurrendered his 
heart ro the ſovereign of its fade —our little 
Beggar. 


No mouſe, eſcaping from the griping claw 


of a mercileſs grimalkin, ever panted with 
more terror, or looked round with more 
anxious ſolicitude for ſome little corner to 
hide, than did our poor heroine, when ſhe. 


broke from the loving arms of Sir Jacob 
Wert ; her Fan boſom, diſhevelled 
"2a, 
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hair, and pale cheek, as ſhe ruſhed into the 
room in the moment Dame Shawford was 


defending the credit of her houſe, engroſſed 
all the attention of the gentlemen ; one of 
whom ſprung forward, and caught her in his 
arms, Juſt as the ſight of her brutal lover, who 


immediately followed, rendered her nearly as 


inſenſible as the © zilly bodice,” on the 
floor, 


Sir Jacob, notwithſtanding the fumes of 
liquor, had penitence as well as paſſion in his 
looks; and the fear of loſing the object of his 
firſt attachment, were viſibly blended with 
his deſire of poſſeſſing her. 


12 


cc Coom, coom noo, 
cent half whining, © duntee be croſs; wull 
ye ha me? do ye noogi me your hond opont, 
an I'll goo vor a logos an make ye my 
woif, in ſpite of moother's tecth; coom, 
coom, coptin, let the laſs goo, cont you? what 


dye hould her zoo vaſt yor? hir Can ſtaund 


mun othout haulding,” 


Co The 


wo 


cried he, in an ac- _ 
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The gentleman, who not only con- 
tinued to ſupport our heroine, but extended 


his right arm, as a kind of guard from. the 


touch of the Baronet, was neither young nor 
handſome ; neither was he, as we preſume 
our young readers expect, the perſon whoſe 
heart, at this period, was enflaved to the 
charms of the affrighted Roſa ; he was, on 
the contrary, a hardy rough looking man, 
about fifty; but had he been ever ſo young, 
ſo handſome, ſo ſuſceptible, or fo addicted 
to falling in love, he could not have been 
more attentive to the lady, or more exaſpe- 
rated againſt the ſavage, whole looks and 


trembling anxiety proved the fort of inſult he 
ha offcred her. ; 


The companions of this gentleman, were a 


tall venerable looking perſon, in the undreſs 

uniform of a naval commander in chiet, 

and an elegant young man, whoſe man- 

ly, handſome countenance ſpoke the interett 

ke felt for the lady, and who had now ran for 
a glats of water to keep her from fainting. 


— 
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It was not without ſeveral efforts to tear 
Roſa from her protector, and a volley ofſtable 
oaths, that Sir Jacob quitted a place where 
he had indeed no power to remain; the com- 
mands of the old gentleman being ſupporte1 
by the middle aged, and the young one, all 
of whom he knew to be reſpectable... | 

In the mean time our heroine recovered, 
and on Jooking round, encountered a pair of 
eyes as expreſſive and as brilliant as her own, 
beaming with benevolentzkindnels and re- 
preſſed curioſity. 

If theſe eyes had any other expreſſion in 
them, it was ſuch as was only perceived by 
Roſa, who certainly did recal her haſty glance 
and fix her own on the ground, in a manner ſo 
ſudden, ſo new to herſelf, that it was ſome time 
before ſhe could again venture to look at her 
other protectors, whoſe ardent gaze, though 
they were much more calculated to inſpire re- 
ſpect, one from his great age, the other 
from his active kindneſs; ſhe could meet 
with leſs emimiihen. | 
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The old gentleman, with the air and man- 
ner of a courtier of Queen Ann's reign, put 
his broad brimmed laced hat under his arm, 
and approaching Roſa, congratulated her on 


her eſcape from the Yorkſhire Oran. The 
middle-aged perſon, who had now relinquiſh- 


ed his fair burthen, took out a maſſy ſilver 


tobacco box, and having depoſited part of its 
contents between his teeth and under lip, 
« Yes, Admiral,” faid he, © *twas a fair 
gale that blew 2s4to this quarter; the little 


ſhallop would have been fairly run down by 


that clumfy luggar.” 
« The lady,” replied the Admiral; raiſing 


his venerable figure quite perpendicular, ge Was 
certainly in very impolite hands.” _ 


Roſa attempted ſomething like thanks; 


but again encountering the aforeſaid pair of 


expreſſive eyes, the words died on her lips, 
and ſhe, for the firſt time, felt herſelf at a lois 


in well bred company.“ 
But, proceeded the Admiral, *I pro- 


ſeſs nothing ſurpriſes me fo much as to find fo 
elegant a young FO under the ſame roof 
with two ſuch 7 
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As he ſpoke he placed his eye glaſs in the 
direction towards the ſnoring Mrs. Garnet. 
Although this gentleman was a ſcaman of 
ſeventy years ſtanding, © whoſe ſervices were 
his patrons,” a nice regard to every minutia 
of politeneſs and etiquette continued a lead- 
ing trait in his character, even on the boiſter- 
ous element on which his life had principally 
paſſed ; he ſaw with pain the bluſh on Roſa's 
cheek, and his own faintly glowed with con- 
fuſion, for having abaſbed a woman; he apo- 
logized, and his apology more embarraſſed 
her; he entreated her pardon ; he had certain- 
ly, he confeſſed, groſsly expreſſed a ſentiment 
raiſed by the intereſt he had the honour to 
feel in her ſafety, which could only be inſured 
by her permitting him to eſcort her to her 
friends. 
cc Oy, oy, madam,” joined the gentle man 
with the tobacco box, ** we'll not part com- 


pany till we convoy you into ſafe moorings ; 
that wwhorſon, as the Admiral calls him, wont 
give up the chace; he may bear down upon 
you, again it you have no Or” to keep a 
look out,” 


« Allow 
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Allow me, fair lady,” rejoined 1 Ad- 


| mira], holding his hat with one hand, and 
having firſt conſecrated the other with a kiſs, 
offering it “ to have the felicity of waiting 
on you.” 

Roſa had yet only uttered confuſed mono- 
ſyllables ; the young gentleman's earneſt and 
ſilent attention confuſed her as much as the 
formal politeneſs of the old one, or the blunt 

kindneſs of his friend. | 
Never before, ſince the firſt dawn of 


embelliſhed reaſpn, had ſhe aſſociated with 


a being of depraved mind, or vulgar man- 


ners. It was not her ſituation, nor her 
humble rank in life, which were dif- 


ficult to explain ; but while the old Admiral 
was anxious to pay her the reſpect, he took it 
for granted ſhe deſerved, ſhe felt the moſt in- 
conceivable reluctance to diſcover ſhe was 


even the caſual companion of the intoxicated 


being, ſo juſtly the 110 of diſguſt and 
contempt. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Garnet's boy now ran to her, beg- 
oing her to come to his mammy, who was 
her nameſake, and finding ſhe neither an- 
ſwered, nor motioned to go, hid his face in 
her clothes, and wept. | 

Back ſtarted the old gentleman, as if he had 
been bit by ſome venomous reptile; he look- 
ed at Mrs. Garnet, then at Roſa, at Mrs. 
Garnet again, and laſtly directed an interro- 
gative glance to Dame Shawford. | 

« Fez zur,” ſaid the dame, perfectly com- 
prehending him, © thay be ale a lungen to 
the zame coompany.“ 

A ͤ dagger ſtruck to Roſa's heart, 
could not have more ſeriouſly hurt her; 
had no other eye but her own witneſſed it, 
her cheek would have crimſoned with ſhame 
at the fight of a woman in- Mrs. Garnet's 
preſent condition; how then muſt it affect 
her when by a combination of unfortunate 
circumſtances ſhe was implicated in her miſ- 
conduct; it was in vain ſhe eflayed to peak; 
the dignified mien of the old Admiral, the 
aſtoniſhed look of his friend, and the earneſt 

glances 
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glances of the young gentleman, confounded 
and embarraſſed her. 

The boy continued obſtinately to hide his 
face in the coat of her habit; tears rolled 
down her cheeks, and ſhe threw herſelf on 
the ſeat of the antique window, utterly ex- 
hauſted with ſhame and vexation. 

The Admiral, with all his politeneſs, level. 


ed his eye glaſs directly at her face; the 


tears however, which he by that means di 
cerned, affected him. 

„ Tis a fine boy,” ſaid he, attempting to 
pat the child's head, „is it ?=no—it can- 
not be "oe | 
« Let's look at thee, my hero,” ſaid: the 


other gen:leman, endeavouring to drag him 


forcibly from Roſa. 
The boy had fine lungs ; he made the 
houſe ring. | 
Mrs. Garnet gave a kind of hollow groan- 
ing ſign of exiſtence ; the Admiral hobbled 
out, leaning on his gold headed cane; his friend 
ſtopping both his own ears, after hollowing in 
. Garnet's, followed; and Dame Shaw- 
— 7 ford, 
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ford, difappointed of the piece of filver ſhe | 
was in the habit of receiving from the Ad- 
miral for her whey, carried it back to the 
dairy in very ill homour. 


Scarce did Roſa dare to raiſe the long laſh 
of her eyes as the two gentlemen departed ; 
ſtill leſs did ſhe dare encounter the gaze of 


him who, transfixed to the ſpot on which he 
ſtood, ſtill remained. 


« May [ be permitted, madam,” faid he, 
in a low voice, “ to alk if you live in this 
r= | f 

Noo, lord! why thay 5 travellen voke,” 
anſwered Dame Shawford. 

He gave her a look that Teturned her to 
her dairy, and repeated his queſtion, to which, 
after a moment's -heſitation, he received „ 
cold and ſingle negative. 

Do you leave it ſoon?“ | a1 

An affirmative as cold, 47073 

Are you ſafe from he further infule of 
the young man who—” 
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From the moment Roſe's fear of Sir Jacob 
ſubſided, ſhe had been ſo entirely occupied by 
her feelings, on account of the company in 
waich ſhe was found by, people for whom 
the felt an involuntary impulſe of reſpect, that 
fear was entirely abſorbed in ſhame, and Sir 
Jacob no more thought of than if he was not 
in exiſtence ; but it now recurred as a moſt 
ſerious evil, that he had ſworn, at his depar- 
ture, he would © ha hir.“ | 


She was alone, helpleſs, and the moment 
the perſon who now took the trouble to con- 
cern himſelf in her ſafety followed his friends, 
might be expoſed even to worſe inſults than 
thoſe ſhe had fo recently eſcaped. 
© Good God?” ſhe exclaimed, claſping 
her hands together, ce what a ſituation am 
I in !” 17 t. 


. ſaid Mr. betend, ec you will 
favour me with your commands, you will in- 
"finitely oblige me; will you direct me to 
your friends? * | 8 


« Friends!” 


THE BEOOAR GIRL, 139 


ec Friends !” repeated Roſa, with an air at 


once moving and graceful, © direct you to 


my friends! Ah!“ ſighing deeply, and at 
that inſtant her thoughts reverting to the 
Colonel and Major Buhanun, where are 
they!“ yer | 

Mr. Montreville changed colour; he ſaw 
before him a woman whoſe beautiful and in- 
telligent countenance both attracted and 
intereſted him, and he found himſelf irre- 
ſiſtibly impelled to admire her; the ſen- 

timent he conceived for her was per- 
fectly new, he gazed on her face with tran- 
ſport, yet he was far more pleaſed to diſ- 


cover in it the lineaments oſ innocence and 


candour than he could have been to re- 
ceive the voluptuous ſmile of invi- 
tation; he withed to know her, but he 


wiſhed to know her worthy ; yet ſo ſtrangely: 


was ſhe ſituated, ſo myſterious were her man- 
ner and words, that he hardly dared to credit 
the modeſty of her countenance; and 


then the horrible woman! the companion of 


luch a creature, mult be, what indeed muſt 
ſhe not be ! he conſidered and reconſidered, 
at 
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at length, How long,” ſaid he, “do you 
remain in this houſe ?”? 

Roſa had alſo been conſidering ; ſhe re- 
collected the danger to which ſhe would per- 


haps be expoſed the inſtant this gentleman 
left her; the embarraſſing events which 
had ſucceeded. each other ſo rapidly, 


fince her departife from Edinburgh, 


might be followed by others equally em- 


barraſſing and more dangerous as ſhe drew 


nearer London; ſhould ſhe attempt to pro- 


ceed by-any other conveyance than the regular 
ſtage. Sir Jacob Lydear, equally her terror 
and- diſlike, might follow her unprotected 


ſteps, he might even endeavour to prevent 


her taking the only ſafe conveyance; this 


gentleman was, it is true, as little, nay eſs 
Eknovn to her than Sir Jacob, but his coun- 
tenance, his manners, his company, were at 
leaſt ſure ties for a cultivated mind ; if he was 


the man of honour he appeared, and would 


put her into the coach when it paſſed, (for ſhe 


no longer thought of Mrs. Garnet's pro- 
tection) his rank, which the reſpect of Dame 
Shaw- 


141 
Shawford. evinced, would enforce that care, 


and thoſe little attentions which a woman 
quite unknown and unaccompanied needed in 
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ſuch a journey; at leaſt ſhe would reveal her 


ſituation, and be guided by his behaviour 

to the limits of her confidence. Her anſwer 
to his queſtion was a frank avowal of her diſ- 
treſs; and her natural goal ſenſe ſuperceding 
the tranſient confuſion which had enveloped 
her faculties, ſhe took courage to aſk that 
protection, it was now his anxious wiſh to 
offer. a | 


Except from the warm ſpirit of ond 
philanthropy, which in fome few minds greet 
congenial virtues with exceſs of pleaſure, and 
mingle tears over human frailty, it would be 


difficult to aſcertain the ſource of that be- 
n gnant Joy» which now lighted up the fine 


features of Mr. Montreville. 
Lou are not then the companion of that 
woman?“ 1 


Roſa bluthed, not at the queſtion, for it was 
a natural one; but the manner in which it 


was 


— 
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was put, and the intereſt it implied in her 
anſwer. 

The acquaintance, ſhe ſaid, was a mere 
travelling one, whom ſhe firſt met in a ſtage 
coach, and after at the houſe of Lady Lydear, 
and having no ſuſpicion of the poor woman's 
unhappy propenſity, ſhe had thought herſelf 
fortunate in meeting a fellow traveller of her 


own ſex, whoſe age and experience would be 


a ſort of protection. 

Mr. Montreville, though pleaſed at 
the frank manner in which ſhe account- 
ed for a connexion ſo apparently degrad- 
felt a pang of regret when he un- 
derſtood he was to feaſt his eyes and heart in 
her charming ſociety no longer than that one 
day; he aſked Dame Shawford what time 
the London coach paſſed, in a manner that 
ſhewed the ſtrongeſt intereſt in the queſtion, 
and then fixed his eyes on RoA's face, as if 
totally regardleſs of the anſwer. | 
Dame Shawford, awed into filence 
by the frown of the young gentle man, had 


been thinking it was very hard to be deprived 
ä "of 
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of the liberty of ſpeech in her own houſe, and 
no ſooner was an opening allowed her than ſhe 
began to wonder what “wur coomed of Ma- 
dam Gerrad, who had promiſed to coom and 
lok ater her freens, but vor zartain hir 
wad be daunted vor to zee the ziily bodie 
200 mutch overtane, $0.1 az to the cuoch, 
why hap 1t mout be of, and! ap not; butaz 
to that, what in the neame of vortin cud be 
dun with the pore 2zilly bodie, if zo be as zhe 
vur gotten to bed happen ſhe wut getten 
zoober afoar the cuoch coomed. 

Dame Shawford's propoſition was an ap- 
peal ro decency Roſa could not reſiſt; ſhe 
offered her aſſiſtance, the dame called her 
maid, and between them they got Mrs. Garnet 
up ſtairs, and left her ſnoring on a bed. 
Mr. Montreville had in the mean time been 
amuſed himſelf with the boy, whole artleſs 
tale confirmed” Roſa's account of the come 
mencement of her acquaintance with his mo- 
ther ; and whether it were this, or the heigh- 
tened beauty which the little exerciſe raiſed in 


ber checks, time will determine, ſomething had 
cer- 


— 
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certainly increaſed her intereſt in his heart 


- during the ſhort abſence; he roſe to meet 
her with a tenderneſs as unſtudied as unex- 
pected, and after leading her to the ſeat ſhe 
had left, beſought her to accept his protec- 
tion till ſhe was out of the reach of fur. 
ther inſult; in order to which he pro- 
. poſed ſending foghis cliſfiſe, and eſcorting her 
ON horſeback as far as ſhe would pernir 
him. | 
Roſa felr all the kindneſs of this offer, bag 
it nevertheleſs occurred to her, that putting 
herſelf under the protection of an entire 
ſtranger, might be to avoid one evil, by run- 
ning into another; ſhe therefore could not 
accept, and was at a loſs how to decline his 
offer. If ever Roſa was ungraceful, it was 
at this 28 00 but Mr. Montre ville's was 


a Capacious an 
her downcaſt eyes were frayg ght with mean- 

g, and recollecting that the honor of tho{ 
es and the delicacy of thoſe motives 


which prompred him to make the offer, were 


known only to himſelf, frankly apglogitcd ! tor 


| his want of thought, 
840 f 


intelligent mind; he ſaw | 


W. 
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Roſa! what became of poor Roſa, when 
a mind ſo delicate, ſo ſenſible and ſo honour- 
able, broke on her with freſh luſtre every time 
he ſpoke; and when ſhe dared look up, and 
beheld a fine oval face, where bright dark 
eyes and animated eye-brows, fine teeth, re- 
gular manly features, and ſtrong expreſſion, 
A by ſenſibiqjty, yell atoned for the 
abſence of the roſe and lily in his clear brown 
complexion; added to a form whoſe every 
graceful attitude micht vie with Apollo of 
Belvidere; and was it then only during 
the few hours that would elapſe before the 
ſtage paſſed, ſhe would ſee and converſe with 
a being ſo every way amiable! _ . 

A filence, more expreſſive than words, 
was broken by the farmer's invitation to © zitch 
ez they had, thof to be zure they had 
nothen vitten vor young ziquire.” 

Roſa declined his civility, but would 
thank Mrs. Shawford for a diſh of tea 
after her dinner, and would in the mean- 
time walk into the cornfield before the 
houſe. | | 
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Mr. Montreville made many efforts to 
draw her into converſation, but an unuſual 
weight oppreſſed her ſpirits, and a confuſion 
of ideas no leſs painful than embarraſling, kept 
her almoſt uniformly ſilent, 

He adverted to Lady Lydear and her 
family; ſpoke of her eccentricities with ſome 
compaſſion, of the Injugy they were of to 
her children with more; pitied the impru- 
dent girl, though nothing better was to be 
expected from the companions ſhe was allow- 
d to have; the young man he could no 
longer pity,—no, he could only hate him tor 


4 1 


having dared 


Mr. Montreville ſtopped, and Roſa was 
ſtill ſilent. 

He proceeded to ſay, that although, if ſhe 
had remained at the hall ſome happy chance 
might have given him the honour of being 
knownto her, he could not regret her removal 
from fo unpleaſant a family. 

Roſa courtſied. 

He continued, * My grand- father, the old 
officer you ſaw does not viſit Lady Lydear, 


although their eſtates join.“ 
| Roſa 
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Roſa no longer looked © into the earth.” 
Mr. Montreville could not be more anxiouſly 
curious in regard to her than ſhe felt at this 
moment about all which related to him ;— 
Eſtates and grandfather; alas ! theſe were 
bleflings ſhe knew not. 


« The young man has once or twice dined 
at the Grange; I then thought he might have 
been improved, had he not been put into ſuch 
hands as his tutor.“ 


« A tall diſagreeable man,” ſaid Roſa, 
« with a loud imperious voice, and ſtaring 
black eyes?“ 


Pleaſed at having at laſt drawn an as; 
he replied, ſhe had well deſcribed him. He 
could not comprehend how ſuch a perſon 
could be engaged for the improvement of a 
young man with ſenſe enough to feel his own 
deficiences ; he was ſo complete a mixture o 
pedantry and vice; had ſo much knowledge 
oi the world and ſo little principle; was ſa 
great a hypocrite, yet ſo daringly immoral, 


H 2 that 
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that it was to be expected a young man of 
ſtrong paſſions, with large fortunes in poſ- 
ſeſſion and reverſion, would not come out 
of his hands mended in mind or circum- 


ſtances. 
Roſa entirely coincided with Mr. Montre- 


ville in opinion and ſentiment ; but though 
ſhe grew leſs embarraſſed, would have been 


a much better pleaſed liſtener to more of the 


Grange family anecdotes. 
Returaing To the houſe, Mr. Montreville 


hoped their acquaintance, tho” begun in ſuch 
unpleaſant circumſtances, would not termi- 


nate here, but that he ſhould be honoured 


with her addreſs in London. 

This was not the firſt inſtant it occurred to 
Roſa ſhe had no home, nor, though ſo 
anxious to reach London, ſure of a ſingle 
friend there; but it certainly was the firſ 
time the felt a deſire to conceal her real cir- 
cumſtances from any being whoſe eſteem ſhe 
deſired to cultivate; it was her with to make 
a grateful return for Mr. Montreville's po- 
liteneſe, without confeſſing to what a deſtitute 
being 
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being it was offered; again ſhe coloured, he- 
ut WI fitated and fel a want both of breath and 
1 words. | 
« Perhaps,” ſaid he, regarding her atten- 

tively, cc you are under the protection of 
h friends to whom it will not be convenient to 
n announce me.“ 
6 Roſa was dumb. 
| « ] dare not preſs you, madam,” he con- 
tinued, with a mortified look, © but if I muſt 
not be favoured with your addreſs, will you 

do me the honour to receive mine! 3 
tilt Roſa was ſilent. 

I make no empty profeſſions when I de- 
clare I ſhall be zealous to ſerve or oblige 
you,” 5 

Roſa chuſing at this moment rather to 
look on any other object than the amiable 

ſpeaker, turned her face towards the houſe, 
at the door of which Dame Shawford flood 
beckening her to come in, and ſhe haſtened, 
rather to conceal her emotion than to obey 
the ſummons; he however put his card into 
her half reluctant hand, and had but juſt reach- 
ed the Dame's beſt tea-table when Mrs. 
Gerradjoined them, too full of the diſturbance 
Hr N 
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at the hall, to recollect with whom ſhe fami- 


larly ſeated herſelf. 


She began to lone the imprudence of 
Miss $ Betty, but Mrs. Shawford cut her ſhort 
wich anecdotes of imprudence nearer home; 

even in her own London couſin. 

When Mrs. Gerrad, who was the pink of 

all kind of regularity, heard of Mrs. Garnet's 

inebriety, and underftood her preſent ſitua- 
tion, ſhe firſt looked round on the witnelles of 
her implied diſgrace, and ſeeing a ſtrange 
- gentleman; for Mr. Montreville's perſon was 
not known to her, became as anxious to dit. 
claim the connexion, as Mrs. Shawford her- 
telt had been. 

e My couſin !“ cried Mrs. Genen with z 

3 peeviſh and diſdainful toſs of her head, © No, 

the thanked God, ſhe had no ſuch relations; 

the woman was married to a kinfman of her de- 
ceaſed huſband's, and plague enough he had 
with them both for many years, no end to his 
trouble and expence ; people might talk of 
London, but Jabel was an induſtrious man in 


the country ; 3 Nay, for that matter, ſo was his 
0 wife; 
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vile; but all ſorts of ruination followed 
them in London, till poor Jabel liſted for a 
ſoldier and took his wife with him over ſea, 
where he, poor ſoul, was foon killed, when 
ſome fool of an American, with more money 
than wit, married his widow, and as ſoon as it 
was peace, comed over to England. The 
fooliſh woman, had been round at all her )] 

and her firſt huſband's relations; and indeed 
behaved very well to all who had formerly 
ſerved her; the Hall, Mrs. Gerrad added, was 
the laſt place ſhe ſtopped at, and brought a 
preſent of a very handſome ſilver cream pot 
with her, though it was more than ſhe de- 
fired ; irdeed ſhe thought the unhappy crea- 
ture was quite reformed, but, poor Roſe 
Wilkins was no changeling.“ 

The tea cup dropped from Roſa's hand ; 
ſhe had felt herſelf uncommonly intereſted in 
the hiſtory Mrs. Gerrad's pride impelled her 
to give of her London couſin, without the 
remoteſt preſentiment it could at all affect 
her; but, Roſe Wilkins;“ a north country 
diſſolute woman; her huſband a ſoldier, Who 

& - - 4 took 
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took her abroad ; the name too well remem- 
bered, the circumſtances too exact, and the 
char. cter too juſt, to admit a ſhadow of doubt; 
no wonder the child's voice and features were 
io familiar to her, and that his mother's own 
face had ſtruck her as one ſhe had before ſeen; | 
for inthe intoxicated Mrs. Garnet, the woman 
her relations were ſo anxious to diſclaim, — her 
for whom, as a being of her own ſex, ſhe had 
ſo deeply bluſhed, who at that moment lay 
in a ſtate abhorrent to decent women, and 
E +. deſpi ied-by all deicriptions of men,—even in 
her did our poor heroine recognize the mo · 
5 ther who abandoned her at Penry. | 
So ſweet, ſo ſoothing, ſo ultimately full of 
þ -comfort is the parental tie to thoſe who, like 
our Beggar, are thrown at large on the 
world, that though the utmoſt effort of 
memory could not retrace one inſtance of 
parental tenderne's, the favorite object of 
ERoſa's fancy, was a meeting with her parents, 
and both her waking and ſleeping thoughts _ 
had often ſtripped them of their rags, reformed 
their evil habits,” and reſtored. them to that 
rank in virtuous ſociety 1 in which her glad heart 
| would 
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would wi tranſport greet them; but thoſe 
dear illuſions, nouriſhed with tender delight, 
were now torn away; at laſt chat mother whoſe 
boſom: ſhe had often in her dreams wetted 
with her tears was found; . ſhe was indeed 
no longer a beggar, but the poverty, the ab- 
ject poverty of her ſoul was unchangeable ;— | 
yes, in a ſtate that degraded. human nature, 
and overwhelmed her with ame, ſhe found 
her only parent; it was too much; ſhe funk. 
back on her chair; a cold dew oveiſpread 
her face, her limbs trembled, and ſhe muſt 
have fallen, had not Mrs. Gerrad ſupported 
her, for Mr. Montreville's ſurpriſe and con- 
cern rendered him immoveable. - 

0 After a ſhower of tears had in ſome. de- 
gree calmed the ſtrong emotions of her mind, 
her high ſenſe of filial duty, together with 
a ſenſation of tenderneſs, which the name of 
mother inſpired, induced her go to the cham- 
ber where Mrs. Garnet lay; but the fight of 
her unweildy figure, her bloated features, and 
inflamed countenance, ſpite of herſelf repelled: 
. every. impulſ e of natural affection. 
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travelling acquaintance ; to ſubmit herſelf ro 
the guidance of a woman fo totally unable to 


had not thoſe principles of filial duty, 


her with that falſe pride which prevented 
her acknowledging an only parent after 


way to her tears; but the ſcent of the ſpirits 
with which every breath Mrs. Garnet drew 
was impregnated, again turned her fo faint, 
ſhe was obliged to leave the room, and 


To aſk the maternal benediction of a wo- 
man from whom her heart recoiled ; to ac- 
knowledge to the elegant Montreville her 
near affinity to one whom it had filled him 
with fuch evident joy to find was only her 


govern herſelf, and who after all, might not 
receive her with kindneſs, was more than 
duty enforced, more than prudence could 
warrant; fo at leaſt ſhe would have hoped, 


_ glowed in her heart, upbraided 
ſo long a ſeparation; her temples beat, 


her mouth became parched, ſhe threw 
herſelf on a chair by the bedſide, and gave 


return to the ornftelg, where ſhe had ſo 
1 
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2 4 5 paſſed ſome comparatively happy 
moments. | 


Mr. Montreville aroſe haſtily a as the paſſed, 
but deterred from following her by the viſt- 
ble agony which almoſt diſtorted her fea- 
tures, he contented himſelf to watch her 
agitated and unequal ſteps, whilft unable to 
reconcile feeling to duty, ſhe addreſſed the com- 
mon parent of the univerſe, and fervently im- 

plored him to enable her to conquer the un- 
natural repugnance with which her heart re- 

cogniſed her parent: her prayer was vain; 
the repugnance increaſed; ſhe remem- 
bered that a parent muſt have eſtranged from 
her heart every trait of natural affection, be- 
fore ſhe could abandon her child ; that it was 
by no means certain her's had, on her ſecond 
marriage, mentioned the incumbrance of the 
firſt, which ſhe had ſo mercileſsly ſhaken 
off; and even if it were admitted 
poſſible a woman, who ſtill continued in the 
practice of one abhorred vice, ſhould have for- 
ſaken others, and repented the cruel deſertion 
gp OT = 
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of an helpleſs infant, how could ſhe everlive in 
terms of amity with ſuch a mother Ia mother 
"whoſe manners were diſguſting, whoſe con- 
nexions were vulgar, and whoſe principles | 
= were corrupted ; and ſhould the F Da If 

| authority be exerted, even to the ſubverſion _ 
of that integrity, which was happily be- 
come a part: of her nature, how could 
he after once ſubjecting herſelf to a mo- 
ther, evade her power,—how eſcape fiom 
a woman, dead as ſhe ſeemed to ſhame, 
or how, oh how! ſeparate one idea from the 

_ torturing mortification her ſhocking propen- 

ſity to intemperance muſt always inflict, Ob! 
no, never, never ! would Roſa acknowledge 
fuch a mother. 


15 Vet what could ſhe do ? ould the: leave | 
ker! in her preſent ſituation, inſenſible, heated, 
and overpowered with liquor! and ſhould her 
+ exceſs produce a fever! © Ah miſerable !” 
he exclaimed, *< abandoned by her own 
child, what claim has the on ſtrzogers ? ? oh 
no! 1 Will not leave mY, mother.“ 
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Mr. eee at that moment made a 
reſpectful motion to j6in her; ſhe ſtarted in- 
to another path. 


« Good God b the ried; 60 oh ! for- 


give my weakneſs, I cannot, cannot explain 


to that amiable man the wretched origin of 


her for whoſe ſafety he is ſo anxious.“ 
The laſt reflection had at leaſt an equal 
ſhare i in the immediate refolution ſhe formed 
of waiting to ſce her mother reſtored to reaſon 
and health, but not to diſcover her conſan- 


— 15 


guinity; to procure, if poſſible, her addreſs, 


in order to acquaint herſelf from time to time 
of her welfare; to let her partake in all her 


good fortune, but not to trouble her with the 
bad; to attend her in ſickneſs, and, in fine, 


to diſcharge all the duty, without clatming oy 


relation of a daughter, 


CHAP. 
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Very loving, and of courſe very ſhoht. 


_ Oos Heroine having thus made up a ſort 


of armiſtice with her feelings, ſhe returned 
towards the houſe, near which Mr. Montre- 
ville yet ſtood, a little hurt at being left ſo 


long to himſelf, and not a little curious to 


know the cauſe; he did not however wait 
for permiſſion to join her, but ſeeing the 
diſtraction that had marked every feature 
was ſucceeded by placid ſerenity, haſtened 
to meet her. 


71 There 
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There were certainly traits in this young 
gentleman's manner extremely congenial to 

our heroine's feelings: To manly beauty, 
high accompliſhments, -and fine ſenſe, were 
united fuch a warm ſolicitude for her fafety, 
as could not fail of attraction; her ac- 
quaintance with him commenced ar a 
time, and in a ſituation, when the con- 
ſciouſneſs of her helpleſs ſtate endear- 
ed a protector; and when the contraſt be- 
tween the rude uninformed Sir Jacob Lydear 
and the elegant Montre ville was but too fa- 
vourable to the latter; her reſtraint, her inter- 
nal anguiſh, even the meeting with her mo- 
ther was forgotten, as ſhe walked, entertain- 
ing and entertained by his ſide; and her in- 
experienced heart was expanding itſelf to re- 
ceive for the firſt time, 


« The charming agonies of wh 
9 Whoſe . delights; 


Nor was Mr. Montre ville leſs ch with 
his fair companion; he had before ſeen beauty 
of all colours and complexions, but c what a 
1 ; Picture 
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picture is that to which love gives a colour- 
ing, where the imagination is ſtrained to 
paint ſomething more beautiful than beauty 
e 1 N 
. e elle Was oath and wel bred, 
but his chearfulneſs was now affected; he 
felt a depreſſion all his efforts could not ſhake 
off; it was in vain he would have reaſoned 
with his feelings, for they were out of all 
"reaſon ; 3 and as the hour drew near when he 
- mult no longer find new beauties in a face he 
felt it would be - impoſſible to forget; the 
weight at nis heart increaſed almoſt to ſuffo- 
cation; he had formed a latent deſign of aſk- 
ing her permiſſion to accompany her one 
ſtage; but on how many chances did this 
dernier hope hang! ſhould the coach be full, 


ſhould the intoxicated woman recover in 


time, and above all, ſhould Roſa object; the 
laſt idea deprived him of power to aſk,-and 
the three hours flew as three minutes ; it was 
mere ſmall talk, and but little of that, which 
_ paſſed, yet what a fund of wiſdom did he diſ- 


cover, what capacious ideas ſhe, what infinite 
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delight both; but, ah! the pity of it, not all 
Mr. Montreville's regret, nor all Roſa's bluſn- 
ing ſweetneſs could arreſt the ſwift pinions 
of paſſing time. 8 
It was now nine o'clock 3 a the coach 
was expected to pals at ten; Roſa was pon- 
dering on the conduct ſhe muſt obſerve to 
her mother, when the hoarſe voice of the 
latter, cloſe to her ear, at once ſurptiſed 
and ſhocked her. 3 

Mr. Montre ville could not reſtrain a cl 
of contemptuous ridicule when he beheld 
Mrs. Garnet's broad red bloated face come 
in contact with the fair and delicate bloom 
of Roſa ; and when, aſking if ſhe were ready, 


> 


her heavy brown muſcular hand reſted on 


that which out faced the lily, it was with dif. 
ficulty he conſtrained himſelf from removing 
Ae. \* N 3 

What a moment was this r Roſa; Her 
heart which recoiled from her mother's touch, 
reproached her. for the unnatural ſenſation; 
but with all that milkineſs of human kindneſs ' 


It was Poſſible to feel or conceive; with the 
righteſt 


— 
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righteſt ſenſe, and the warmeſt wiſn to per- 


form every function of duty, ſhe felt, and 


was ſhocked at herſelf, the ſtrongeſt antipa- 
thy to the new and natural claims on her 


duty and affection. 
Mrs. Garnet who was now ſenſible, 


though ſhe could ſcarcely be called ſober, 
complained of the head ach, and, to the 


horror of Roſa, ſaid ſhe would go into the 
houſe, and get one of the farmer's Pipes, 
as ſmoaking always did her good. 


Mr. Montreville, during her ſtay re- 


flected that he had imperceptibly let the time 


paſs without making one effort to inſure a 


Fs future interview, and no ſooner ſaw her waddle 
away, than he took Roſa' s but half relactant : 


band. 


0 658 then,“ ſaid "ep « we pant, .and 
muſt it be for ever? you will not favour me 


wich your addreſs, why are you fo inflexible? 
can you doubt my honor, my diſcretion?” 
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| Roſs s ſilent fit returned; what indeed 
could ſhe ſay? a more ingenuous heart never 
beat than her's; but to confeſs ſhe had no 
home! no friends! no connexions! to one 
whoſe family, fortune, and rank formed a 
contraſt ſo honourable to him, ſo W 
to her, was impoſſible. 
Grief, they ſay, is ſtout; but none £5 the 
_ paſſions that vex the human heart is half ſo 
proud as love, even in the infant ſtate in 
which our heroine felt it. : 


Vexed, mortified, and 83 Mr. 
Montre ville walked a few paces away ; Roſa, 
unable to ſpeak, took the contrary direction, 
and fell into a paſſion of tears, without being 
able to aſcertain - DE: ſhe ww Mr. Mon- 
treville returned. ; 


vj: Gam hardly "One?" to _— ſaid a 
e an, explanation of ſentiments, that are 
inexplicable to myſelf ; yet I confeſs I am 
unhappy at the idea of this being my laſt in- 
terview with ſo lovely a woman; you do not - 
aainers is it * or . that impoſes 
| this 


11 . ux BEGGAR GIRL, 


this filence ? I would not. be importunate, 
but ſurely, peculiarly as you are circum- 
ih <= you might venture to place ſome 
confidence i in me; only ſay in what part of 
London 1 may look at the autlide of a houſe 
that contains you.“ 


Roſa's heart was full, but as Mr. Montre- 5 


ville was every moment riſing in her eſteem, 
her repugnance to leflen herſelf in his, roſe 
alſo, yet ſhe was conſidering whether ſhe 

might not venture to give him Dr. Croak's 
addteſs, when a noiſe acroſs the field, and the f 
boy s' whiſtle, who was ſet to watch for the 
coach, threw her entirely off her guard, 
- « Alas!” ſhe cried, «we mut part; 

there they are!” 


FE There 5 4 Wess Mr. Montreville, 


© © where? who?” and he ſprung towards 


the place where now voices were diſtinctiy 
heard, and where alſo ſome of the farmer 8 

E were going. | 
"Roſa, on finding herſelf quite dw was 
terrified, yet unconſcious of any cauſe for 
being ſo ; her mother was ready to proceed 
on The journey, and the ſignal that all was 
| ready 
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ready had been given; but inſtead of haſten- 
ing towards the coach, ſhe was turn- 

ing to the houſe, when ſomething was 
ſuddenly thrown over her head, her mouth 
ſtopped ; ſhe was caught up in a man's arms, 
who ran by the back of the houſe, into what 
was called the Barton, and lifted her into a 

carriage, which was then driven off at full 


_ gallop, 
& -- 
\ 
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robe Tell me, ye 3 mall v we . ever be adding fo muck 
to the bulk, ſo little to the Rock l“ 1 | 
Shall we for ever make new books, as apothecaries make 


a new tgixtures, by pouring only out of one veſſel into another?” | 


__ 


Having now, in compliance with the 
well known and long eſtabliſhed rules of 
novel writing, made a breach in the peace 
of. our ſovereign lord the king, againſthis 
liege ſubject, Roſa Wilkins, by putting her in 
bodily fear, and forcing her againſt her will 
and conſent from her friends. 4 
Ihe author corrects herſelf; ſhe is afixious 
the world ſhould not have reaſon to ſũppoſe 
e has lived a few years in, and with it, with- 
out knowing a little of its cuſtoms. 


Sir 
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Sir Solomon Suthroom hed; on a former 


occaſion, ſaid, © one Colonel Buhanun was 
enough for one century; that granted, 
and our heroine being ſtill poor and unpto- 
tected, ſhe had 10 friends, and it was not 
very poſlible for any act of violence to deprive 
her of what ſhe had not got. 

But although, if Sir Jacob Lydear had 
choſen, on the credit of his own fortune aud 
countenance to demand a young creature, 
placed by his mother's ſervants, under the 
roof of one of his own tenants, it is far from our 
intention to inſinuate the farmer, or any part 
of his family would have known, or knowing, 
practiſed ſo little of their duty as to refuſe to 
obey him ; yet it is but juſt to own there was 
not an individual at Shawford farm, who 


would not much rather have ſeen the unfor- _ 


tunate ſtranger ſet off ſafe in the coach, on her 


way to the metropolis, than thus ſpirited away *' 


no body knew how or where; and one perſon 
there certainly was, though we will not pre- 
ſume to give even him the ſacred appellation 
of friend, who would have parted with a 


EF 
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-* _ - finger or two to have her ti 3 on the 
preciſe ſpot where he had left her, even 
; though the obſtinate ſilence which gave him 

| i ſo much pain, had ſtill remained unbroken. 
That Roſa was exceedingly frightened, 


when the felt herſelf encircled by a pair of 
"muſcular arms, againſt the ſtrength of which 


all her ſtruggles were no more than the flut- 
terings of a new caught linnet, againſt 
the wires of its cage; but the perſon to whom 
the was delivered was not a 0 leſs frightened 
Fo than herſelf. 8 
2 Sir Jacob Lydear had certainly never 
| ſeen ſo< pratty a laſs” before, and not having 
E been in the habit of converſing with any thing 
|  luperier to the maids of his mother's houſe- 
| 


hold, excepting her ladyſhip and Mrs. 
Gerrad, till the Counteſs of Lowder's viſit in 
her way to the north, he felt himſelſ not only 
filled with admiration of Roſa's beauty, but 
inſpired with a ſort of reſpett by the delicacy 
and ſweetneſs of her manners, which increaſed 
with the recollection of every graceful action, 
1 and every word, even © che craſs ones“ ſhe 
had cred. 
: 0 1 Nothing, 
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- Nothing, it is true, could be intended more 
captivating than the perſon and manners of 
the Counteſs; and the great pains ſhe too 
to leave a laſting impreſſion both of her 
ſweetneſs and beauty, on the handſome Sir 
Jacob, were not only obſerved by the 
Rev. Mr. Jolter, but pointed out by him t 
his pupil's obſervation; the young man's 
heart was however inv vulnerable till he n, 
our fair Beggar. a 
Tou ſhall ern his this only 7 | kad 
Mr. Jolter to Str, Jacob, aſter liſtening to an 
well and hardly "comprehenſible hiſtory af 
bis miſadventure at Shawford farm; and as 
it was an affair in which his intereſt; if not 
his honor, was concerned, the Rev. Mr. a 
Jolter had no temptation to break his word? 3 
ſo having a female friend, who lived in à little 
cottage on the verge of a common a fe- 
miles diſtant, ſo commodioully: ſituated as to 
be out of the way of impertinent-inquirers, 
ſhould any little commotion happen under 
her roof, he laid a plan which promiſed, and 
would indeed have been crowned with ſucceſs, 
; had not the ſame private road hic led to 
vor. iv. 5 die 
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"the intended ſcene of victory, alſo paſſed the 
| back gates of the Grange; and had not the 
fhrieks of Roſa (who, freed by her ſtruggles 
from the wrapper thrown over her head, was 
oppoſing, with all her ſtrength of lungs and 
body,” Sir Jacob's humble petition & vor 
wun boos; and Mr. Jolter's loud and reite- 
rated proteſtations, that if- ſhe were ſo obſti- 
nate it would be worſe for her,) been heard by 
ſome horſemen, the inſtant of the chaiſe 
- paſſing the gates. A 
1 What the: 1 is that? 3 fri a a rough 
voice. 
« *Tisa e of difteſ,” anfrered. one 
| more rough. : 1 
.« Shall we bring to JP FM a a 
7 110 Ay, ay, bear a hand my lads,” *cioined 
the firſt ſpeaker, brandiſhing an oaken cudge], 
und riding vp to the chaiſe, while one of his 
- (companions ſtationed himſelf at the horſe's | 
head, and _ other ran . to the _ 
< bre fide. 16118 
Herb Abbes + holloa! 2 cried hs AM who 
Hes; firſt in authority, * whence came 


| ve, and where are ye bound with : a cargo of 
8001 5 | TOS | A hive 
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live tome ain * own. will and 
en N * 

ee If if you 2 80 not go ER”; 1 Mr. J 3 f 
in a marvellous rage, «LY OUR: FO | 
bones 
« And if they os In fog a mel gun or 5 
two after every mother's ſon of them, ſaid 

the ſtranger on foot. 

ALI gi voive poonds a petce, T oom, el 
thee woot goo alung,” quoth Sir Jacob. 

ce I' tell you what it is, my lads,” ſaid the 
chief of the aſſailants, here's a gs in the 
caſe; now, dye fee, if ſo be as ſhe—?  -» 
Oh, for God's ſake!” cried Roſa. EN | 

% What the deuce ! why ſure ! what is it 
her, Mr. Whorſon! Abet, dan got on * 
Prating! tack again! ?! 

Mr. Jolter now knew i it was Coed ges 
grove who ſtopped them, and though well 
aſſured the captain was no joker, yet unwilling 
to loſe his credit with his pupil, determined on 
a coup de grace, and levelled a cane tolerably, 
heavy loaded at the captain's head, which would 
have. certainly ſilenced him for ſome little 
d * had his aim been half ſo 890d as 

EU 1 2 "©; his 
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his intentions, but the. blow lighting on the 
head of the horſe, inſtead: .of 'the rider, the 
animal was actually knocked down. En- 
raged at the injury the captain was ſo near 
. fuſtaining, his two followers vowed revenge, 
threatened inſtant death to the poſtillions, if 
they ſtirred; andhaving releaſed Roſa, drag- 
ged Jolter out of the chaiſe, then ſwearing they 
would inflict immediate corporeal puniſhment 
on both, and were on the point of laying 
| their mercileſs hands on the Baronet, 
- The drivers, who were pickles of Sir 
F acob's own breeding, ſeriouſly apprehenſive 
of the event not only to their maſter, but 
- themſelves, in that moment /: ſuddenly 


ſpurred their . horſes, and gallopped off 


with all poſſible ſpeed, nor once ſtopped, 


till by a turning out of the bye way they got 
into the turnpike road, and fo on to the hall, 
where Sir Jacob, bruiſed, diſappointed, and 
toll of rage, was received by his domeſtics 
with coneern and aſtoniſnment; and as ſoon 
as Lady Lydear heard how her poor boy 
had been treated, ſhe ſent expreſs to 

Tork for the andy arenen, reſolved to 
Lit | . 8 = cel 


„ Bee Kn ont. RR... - 
wenge the affront and injury he had received | 
at the expence of half her fortune. 
Mean while the eſcape of the Baronet was 

a ſtimulus to the revenge vowed by Captain 
Seagrove's companions on the - proſtrate | 


Jolter; but as he implored mercy in the moſt _ 


humble terms; and as the captain was ap- 
prehenſive of the exceſs to which his men 
might carry their reſentment, he reminded 
them that the Admiral was a juſtice of peace, 
and that to take the law into their own hands 
would be an-affront to him; therefore he ad- 
viſed returning to the houſe with the priſoner, 
and ſubmitting his puniſhment to their com- 
mander. 

To this arrangement, in which Roſa was 
quite forgotten, the men agreed with evident 
reluctance, and they were actually proceeding, 
when Roſa, terrified at the proſpect of being 
left. alone at that hour in a ſtrange country, 
beſought them to en her to W N 
dem. LE 
The captain 8 offered his arm, 
faying, he forgot her; and one man leading 


the 3 the other having bound Jolter's -- 


TT © LE hands 
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hands behind, alſo leading him, the cavalcade 


| reached the Grange. n 


\ The: ſervants gathered ed eager 


fo to learn the cauſe of their ſo ſudden and 
ſtrange return, and the captain led the way 

by a private door into a lobby, where 

he propoſed: leaving both the offender and 
offended, while he related the particulars to 

the Admiral, but was ſuddenly ſtopped by a 

little dark woman, paſting with a light in her 
band, who the inſtant ſhe caſt her eyes on 
the Rev. Mr. Jolter, gave a loud cry, and 
ſcizing him with one hand, threw the light 


away, and tore off her cap: with the other, and 


indeed by her geſtures and extravagance, ex- 
_ *hibited fo many marks of inſanit 
captain concluding ſhe was mad, puſhed Roſa 


that the 


into a magnificent hall, and followed her and 
Jolter into a EE the door of wes. was 


* 


e cloſed. I 


For ſome time nothing was heard but the 


7 voice of the little dark foreigner, which in- 


deed was very audible; ſometimes depreſſed 
by tears, at others raiſed by paſſion, and when 


"ſhe ceaſed ſpeaking, all was a few moments 
ſilent 
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ſilent till the bell rung; the ſervants diſperſed; 
the captain and his follower paſſed almoſt . 
cloſe to Roſa without obſerving her; their 
| horſes were brought to the grand entrance 
of the hall; they rode off; the door was 
cloſed ; the porter retired, and ſhe was left 
quite alone, to reflection, ſurpriſe, a and con- 
jecture. | 15 
Roſa was now, "he . at the 
Grange, the home of the amiable Mon- 
| treville—a home, where every thing ſpoke 
the magnificent taſte and opulent eircum⸗- 
ſtances of the owner. 8 
„ the man who had violated th 
laws of his country, inſulted female in- 
nocence, and diſgraced his. ſacred brotel | 
-  fion, would be ſeverely puniſhed by a 
magiſtrate who had fought in defence of thoſe 
laws he was now called on to adminiſter, ſhe 
could not doubt; but in puniſhing; the guilty, 
the innocent muſt alſo be queſtioned ; and 


| what muſt be her anſwer when the venerable, 3 


magiſtrate ſhould demand who and what ſhe 
was, and when eager attention ſhould ſir on the 
animated brow of his young heir, could ſhe 

I RE of” oh! 
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connexions ; yet this ſhe muſt do, or be guilty 


The painful akernative dwelt ſo ſtrongly on 
her mind, that ſhe no longer thought on the 


— footſteps agitated her to agony, and their re- 
treat was a reprieve from apprehenſions the 


| moſt painful and mortifying. A clock ſtruck 
dne; the lamp which hung at the foot of a 


ſeemed to remember there was a gr 
: with cold, the retired to the farther corner 
mirror at the further end of the room, ſhe could 
perceive a gentleman, who. by his uniform 


# 3 che fide of a lady; Mr. Jolter, yes, Mr. Jolter, 


oh! how could ſhe own her condition and 


of a falſchood, and that perhaps on oath. 


fingularity of her ſituation; the approach of 


grand ſtaircaſe now burned to the ſocket, and 
glimmered a pale unſteady light; yet no being 


under the roof. 
Tortured wich ſaſpenſe, and ſhivering 


and wept; in that moment a diſtant door 
oppolite the hall opened; through a large 


the ſuppoſed to be the Admiral, ſeated by 


was alſo ſeated near them, and the little dark 
woman at a ſmall diſtance. Ah! now, 


thought Roſa, is r doom rg: z1 
/ ES! muſt 


"S 
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muſt now own what will . overwhelm me © | 
with ſhame ; I muſt confeſs I am the daugh- 

ter of a poor deſpicable woman, ſo juſtly the 
eþje&t of contempt, after having told Mr. 
Montreville ſhe was only a caſual acquaint- 

_ ance; yes, I ſhall in the ſame hour be con- 
victed of a falſchood, and deprived of the 
power to vindicate my innocence. $ 

She was miſtaken” 
A ſervant attended with lights ; he ſees 
3 little dark woman take them from him 3 
r. Jolter advances to the Admiral; he 

Kg ef ſhe ſees, heaven and earth! was it not 
a deception ! could ſhe believe it! ſhe ſees 
the Admiral, the venerable parent of him 
who had ſpoke fo juſt and ſo true of the Rey. 
Mr. Jolter, the reſpectable officer, the up- 

right magiſtrate, yes, ſhe ſces his hand ex- 

| tended to the wretch on whom ſhe had ex- 
pected his vengeance to fall; aſtoniſhed, - 
breathleſs,and indignant, hereyes were yetfixed 
onthe objects beforehey and an univerſal trem- 
bling ſeized every joint: Preceded by a foot- 
man with one taper, and followed by the little 
dark woman with another, he leaves the. 
| 3 room, 


* 1 
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room, FER door cloſes, at he advances. to- 
=— her; ſhe ſhrunk behind a pedeſtal; 
Mr. Jolter, with a firm ſteady ſtep, a look of 
more ſelf importance than ſhe had ſeen him 
aſſume even at the hall, and an appearance of 
familiar friendſhip with the little dark woman, 
ſtill advanced, but to her unſpeakable joy, 
turned after the ſervant, up the grand. ſtair, 
the female returned to the room ſhe had leſt, 
and all again was darkneſs and myſtery. 
What now could Roſa think ? her de- 
ES =: liverer, as ſhe thought him, had left the houſe; 
inſtead of puniſhment, the vile Joker 'mer re- 
. ward; he was careſſed, honoured, and enter- 
tained, while ſne was left totally diſregarded, 
to anguiſh, fear, and uncertainty. In this in- 
hoſpitable region guilt was triumphant, what 
therefore was left for innocence but to fiy 
from it. It was indeed hard to believe the 
mild and venerable. looking Admiral- was a 
patron of vice, and more hard to allow the 
open manly countenance of his grandſon 
was a covering to hypocriſy; but facts 
_ were too ſtubborn even for ſecret parti- 


ality. to do away; and after.a thouſand 
con- 


3 
3 
* 


5 


[THE BEGGAR GIRL: © 179 


conjefivier the mortifying truth came homs 
to her heart; ſhe actually had ſeen a deſpi- 
cable vicious ruffian careſſed and honoured, 
and the outrage he had committed on the 
laws of ſociety, paſſed over, if not ſanctioned; 
thoſe who could act thus were unworthy con- 
ſidence or eſteem; no redreſs, no protection, | 
| no juſtice, could be hoped from them; why 
then ſhould ſheexpoſe herſelf to certain mor- 
; tification,. without hope of. mn or even 
ſafety ? | 
The day Sac and the wenn to re- 
move a ſhutter; the ſame ſpirit of grandeur 
and taſte, which were diſplayed in every ar- 
ticle of the furniture and ornaments, ſeemed 
to be communicatedeven to inanimates; and 
as the ſun, in racks nai over hills | 
of fine plantations, 0 


2 of ſolemn oaks that cu the ſwelling mount, 
1 Thrown graceful round by nature's cw hand, 5 


It og to her dejectec finey that 1555 
pineſs, that ſplendour, and that power which 
caſt her obſcure fate at ſuch an awful diſtance 
as preg all right to the common inter- 
i 3 courſe 
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cecurſe of ſocial kindneſs; it returned . to 
ber original ſtate of beggary, and awed by 


the pride of proſperous iniquity, the ſecret 


diſappointment of her heart almoſt reduced 


it to that ſtate of abject deſpondence, which, 


i not repelled, renders poverty a more ſeri- 
ous evil than even vice; the weakneſs was 


however but momentary; that pride, which 
if not the baſis, is certainly the ſupport of ſe- 
male virtue, and which was in her innate, re- 
ſtored her to herſelf, and ſhe redoiverts to quit 
the hateful manſion. 5 

* Yes,” ſaid ſhe, lightly 8 from the 


window. yes, J leave to ſpecious and af- 


ſected virtues the honour of entertaining rea! 
vice I I have pierced this enchanting ſurface; 
it is a covering for what I now deſpiſe; I 
will think no more of this terreſtrial paradiſe; | 
Nor of its worthleſs inhabitants.” 1 

The reſolution was no doubt very ſublime; I 
it wanted nothing of heroiſm but to be kept, 
and that was what Roſa had the leaſt power 


todo; for though nothing could be more 
_ certain than that Mr. Montreville was un- 


worthy a ſingle thought, yet as ſhe . haſtily croſ- 
. Sago ons *P 
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ted the ſpacious park, to a wild, but luxuriant 
heath, now impelled by fear, now by anger, 
and now by ſhame, he was ſo much con- 
nected with every ſenſation of her mind, 
that it was wholly occupied with the certainty: 
cf his demerits. No young lady,. whoſe 
ſupreme felicity depends on exciting a general: 
ſtare, without troubling herſelf” to diſtinguiſh- 
| whether it be a ſtare of wonder, of contempt,. 
ol curioſity, or admiration, could be dreſſed 
in a ſtyle more calculated to attract all eyes 
than Roſa's at this period. Her black 
habit was covered with the powder which 
had been profuſely, for the firſt time, thrown on 
every hair of Sir Jacob Lydear's bead, and 
was torn by her ſtruggles in ſeveral places; 
her hat had, in an effort to get open the 
chaiſe door, dropped from her head out of the 
window, and with it the comb that confined 
her hair, ſo that her cheſnut treſſes now fell 
from her bare head over her ſhoulders, below 
her back, at the ſport of the little air that 
| blew ; ; ſhe however walked on, and. after 
| : "OY 
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» / crofling a field directly before her, came to a 
road, where a finger poſt pointed to Shef- 
field, and reminded her, that was the place 
from whence her, mother propoſed to take a 
"chaile, and where, if ſhe was not already ar- 
b it would be eaſy to fond $6 
This diſcovery adding as well to her. ſpirits 
as ſtrength, ſhe- reſolved to ſtop at the firſt 
place where there was an appearance of de- 
cent people, and phone ſome fort of: con- 
veyanee to Shefticld, 
On therefore ſhe lighaly ada in he 
confidence every ſtep was a remove from 
the Grange, the Hall, and all the hatefuls be- 
longing to each of them; her eyes often, not- 
withſtanding the tumults of her mind, de- 
lighted. with the luxuriance of the harveſt, 
" whica was every where getting in: in one of 
thoſe; happy, though momentary reſpites 
from care, her foot got entangled, and ſhe 
hadi like to have fallen ; but adieu to every 
ſenſation of delight, every reſpite of care, 
When the beheld on the ground her own hat, 
"nd at a ſmall dance 0 of her broken 
| comb, 


PA 
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comb, . chat el of f From, the 
was actually haſtening into the very teeth of 
danger; all her ſpirits in a moment forſooæk 
her; ſhe ſunk, weary and diſheartened on the 
ground, afraid now of letting her head be 6 
ſeen above the hedge row, over which a . 
ment before ſhe had tip toed to look; everx 
air that roved, every leaf that fell ſeemed im- 
pregnated with danger; ſhe was probably now 
on the demeſne of him who was her terror, 
without power either to evade or eſcape from 
him. She ſat on the ground, trembling and 
deſolate, and hiding her face in the unfortu- 
nate hat, wept in helpleſs agon yx. 
The ſound of wheels rouſed her; no longer 
Flated with the hope of eſcape, - nothing 
could move without filling her with terror; ſne 
crept. cloſe to me hedge, 1 turned her face 
2 the road. 
A carriage a dan found: of 
DOR ſtruck her ear; yes, the voice; a few 
hours paſt, ſo hoatſe, diſcordant, and diſ- 
guſting, now ſo well known, and fo wel- 
come; ſhe looked round; a little tilted cart 
ae a woman . ſhe ſhricked 
8411 | with 
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with joy, and running towards "PI was re- 
ceived into the expanded arms of Mrs, 
Garnet; and as her face, covered with tears, 
ſunk on her en n Mecher, * her 


- 46 OR child, 2 ſaig Mrs, Garnet, « « if you 


| have a mother, as I dare ſay you have, how 
her poor heart would ache if ſhe knew how 


you: 3 been bamboozled by a parcel of 
wicked fellows. Come, don t cry; I am 


_ everjoyed. to meet you; though I ſhould 
never have thought of finding you in a dry 
diteh; and though my poor old Phill wants 
me bad enough at home, I would not have 


left the country without knowing what they 
had done with you, no, not if it coſt me fifty: 


pounds, and fifty to that; for ſuch wicked- 
neſs to eſcape hanging in a chriſtian country, 
I both a fin and a ſhame ; and for a fool of a 
Barrownight for to come for to go for to 
ruinate ſuch a well behaved young body; 
willy nilly, if in was the king himſelf, God 


bleſs his honour and glory! why he ought to 


be gibbetted without judge or jury; but, 
wn child, where have you been all night? 


there 
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there is Sir Jacob brought home blgck and 
blue, and ſerve him right too, my 2 play- 
ing up old gooſeberry with the Shawford's 
for harbouring ſuch miſchievious folk, and 
when that old captain comed to the farm, juſt 


man who walked the cornfield with you.” 
Roſa's heart ſtill glowed with reſentment . 
towards the inhoſpitable inhabitants of the 
Grange; but the remembrance of the corn- 
field ſuggeſted a poſſibility that her compa- 
nion there, might not partake of all the ill 
* ſhe aſcribed to them. 
e Was he not there?” ſhe aſc ed. 
« No!” "replied Mrs. Garnet; © the. 
farmer's people faid 'he gallopped after 
you like mad; but that muſt be all a fudge, ' 
becauſe you ſee he did not overtake you; but 
when the captain called, who to be ſure is 
old enough to know better, than to beat out 
the brains of ſuch an oaf as that Sir Jacob, 
I thought they would all have gone ſtark. 
flaring mad, for fear my lady ſhould know it. 
The dame took * 1 believe” twas * 
| and 


= — O_o — 


at day break, to inquire for the young gentle. 


%% Tur nrooar Oil... 
and ſo, when ſhe: came to, „ bag, miſ. 
reſs, that was to me, © I bag you wont 
bring that tootreſs back, for ſhe ſbant 
darken my door; I ſhant take no ſuch 
krubege into my houſe,“ and then ſhe run on 
about liquor; I believe ſhe had been taking 
a drop; for as to me I hant been in liquor 
this month; however ſome folk don't care 
What they ſay; ſo ſays ſhe, I deſire, miſ- 
treſs, that was to me again, “. deſire you'll 
take yourſelf off.“ Now, you know that was 
_ downright turning me out of doors; however 
I don't care for that; and ſo, as the captain 
| aid you were at ſome great houſe, and a 
wortal fine place, the old fellow that drived 
wdeee cart ſaid it is, I told her I did not value 
ber nor her houſe; and as to couſin Gerrad, 
if ſhe was turned from the hall, ſhe ſhould be 
welcome to my houſe as long as 1 had one; 
ſo ſhe agreed to lend us her cart, and Poor 
little Phill is faſt aſleep o'top of your port- 
manteau; ſo now, if you have a mind to go 
to London, why we'll ſet off direct, and you 
n Rep with me as long as you. pleaſe.” 
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What now became of all our heroine's 
ie arrangements! the protection of a pa- 
rent, even ſo undefirable a one as Mrs. 
Garnet was an acquiſition of the utmoſt 'i im- 
portance; a few hours before, all her thoughts 
were employed on getting rid of the very 
connexion which was now the means of re- 
ſcuing her from a ſituation as diſtreſſing as 
dangerous, and her heart reproached itſelf 
for the involuntary impulſe. The propo- 
ſition, to ſet off directly for London, was the 
only one that could effectually ſhield her from 
future inſult and mortification; ſhe therefore 
embraced it with the moſt lively oratitude ; 
little Phill was awakened to get at the port- 
manteau; and after arranging her dreſs, hav- 
ing learned from the man who drove the 
cart that a croſs road would carry them to 
Pontefract without going near either of the 
two ſeats Roſa wiſhed to avoid, they pre- 
vailed on him to drive them thither, pur- 
poſing to akes: . frogs abe N 
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34 * the cart, Roſa by her fide, holding her ſon 


the leaſt drop of 
firſt place they came to. 


| 
4 
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When Mrs. Garnet found herſelf ſeated. 


on her lap, the felt, the ſaid, kiſfing them 


both, ſo comfortable, that if her good 


man was of the party, ſhe would not 
mind travelling all the world over in that 


manner, only indeed getting up fo early, or 


rather not reſting at all; andthe cold morn- 
ing air rendered ir necęſſary ſhe. ſhould get 
wits in che works: At the 


Roſa coloured, tears ſtarted into ds. 
and though in conſequence of his orders the 


Z i man was driving up to the door of a little 


public houſe, the ſueceſs of her 3 diſ- 


ens proved i 
The drunken mo , have e deen reduced N 
-ance by a ſober one/, | 


for Mrs. Garnet gave up — 1 0 


proceeded without further ſtoppage till it 
came in full view of the beautiful little town 


of Pontefract, where meeting à chaiſe and 


four driving with more ſpeed than care, the 
cart was over turned, and the heavy cart 


horſe r . til it broke away, 


leaving 


5 1 
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aſſiſtance to Mrs. Garnet, who proſtrate on 
the ground, rent the air with her cries. The 
man who drove the now ſnattered vehicle 
5 having run after his horſe, Roſa found, 
to her inexpreſſible grief, that Mrs. Garnet 
was greatly hurt, without a being near to 
afford her any aſſiſtance; ſhe wiped the cold 
fweat which ran down her forehead, and to 
ber prayer for the love of heaven to get help, 
could only anſwer with tears; for having got 
the poor woman's head on her lap, ſne nl 
not ſtir. | 
All the repugnance Roa 3 hichen rto felt 
towards Mrs. Garnet vaniſhed at this mo- 
ment; in the agonies of her only parent, 
perhaps dying before her, were buried all her 
| former neglect; all her recent intemperance and 
inhe rent vulgarity; every groan pierced her to 
the heart; ſhe called aloud for help, implored 
the mercy of heaven; and at length finding 
her cries and prayers were vain, tore her own 
hair, and in an agony: of deſpair ſtarted up, 
determined to ſeek aſſiſta e, though the un- 
has happy 
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\ eee xegged ibe would flap 
Fa bagel; Joikr) 
Two gentlemen in 75 a4 pee 4s were 
not aware — the accident till the . continual 
looking back of the poſtillions excited their 
curioſity ; but the moment they ſaw the bro- 
ken cart, and a woman a lying 0 it, * 
. and returned. 1 | 
The gentlemen were c ie 5 0 
and Mr. Montre ville, who though aſtoniſhed 
at meeting our heroine in that place and 
ſituation, were anxious to offer every e 
alliance. : | 
Roſa was too much engroſſed by the cale- 
mity which had befallen her mother to re- 
cogniſe even Mr. Montreville. “ Help! 
aſſiſt ſor God's ſake were all of her inco- 
herent lamentations he could underſtand ; and 
indeed the object for whom ſhe was ſo diſ- 
treſſed lay in a condition truly pitiable, 
Her leg was broken in a dreadful manner, 


po the natural impatience of her temper be- 
came now frightful; her ſhrieks, as they en- 


deavoured to move her, * the heart and 
% IT | {1 : | + 8 ears 


1 
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ears of the diſtracted Roſa, who, while all 


her mother's errors were forgotten, had a 
moſt lively recollection of her own want of 
affection, as well as that it was ber misfortunes 
which Rad brought a mother, for whom ſhe 
had felt ſo little, into extreme miſery, if not 
to death; and while ſenſible only of the pain 


of a too late gratitude,” it was in vain the 


gentlemen, who ſeemed to be peculiarly ſe- 


lected for her e e to donn 


her. 


Our 700 the en was Aiſpatched- f for WA 
ſiſtance, and ſoon returned, accompanied by 


a ſurgeon and the innkeeper, who by direc- 
tion of the former, had two planks tied to- 


gether, and a mattraſs laid on them, to con- 
vey the ſtill ſhrieking ſufferer to his houſe. 


On lifting her from the ground ſhe fainted, 


and continued inſenſible till the operations of 


the ſurgeon, in ſetting a compound fracture in 


her leg recalled her to a ſenſe of torture; 


during which Roſa wiped the drops of agony - 


from her face, and applied volatiles to her 
noſtrils and run till the dreadful ſcene 
cad 
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Cloſed by adtviniftering a powerful 0 opint, 
| rr took im mediate effect. 
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- The: ſurgeon gave poſitive 3 to Ca 


her in profound quiet; and the room was 


immediately cleared of all but a nurſe and 
Roſa, who trembling, pale, and ſilent, fat by 
the bedſide the picture of deſpair. 2 


Captain Seagrove, calling at the ener $ 


to inquire for Mr. Montreville, was told he 


had * gun ater the laſs; but not having met 
nor heard of him in the way, he doudted the 
truth of the information, and had reaſon to 
compliment himſelf on his own: ſagacity, 


when at the firſt turnpike on the high road 


he heard, from the man, who knew him, 


—< the young ſquire gallopped through the 
gate, on varmer Shawford's bald filly, axing 
_ ale ſuorts of queſtions -abooten a puſt chaiſe 
that wur goon on avor.“ This intelligence 


was confirmed at every other gate, and the 


Captain, in his friendly. zeal; would have con- 


tinued the purſuit, if it had reached to the 
. 2 had Admiral Herbel's faſt trotter 


. 8 been 
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| been as , eaſy: to him as the wooden Horſe, 
which no man knew better how to manage; 

but truth to confeſs, when Captain Seagrove 
reached Pontefract, he made an oath ne ver to 


mount a Horſe again; and after ordering a 


chaiſe for himſelf and followers, bid the waiter. 
bring a pitcher of grog, which he was enter- 
ing a parlour to drink, when the perſon he 
Vas in chaſe of, drove into the inn yard. 


Mr. Montreville, in his zeal to reſcue Roſa, 


would have armed every being at Shawford 
farm, had they been as warm in the cauſe as 
himſelf; but thoug h men, women, and chil- 
dren cried out on the ſhame and the ſin; they 
conſidered,” “ it wur nothen to them, and 
though it was eicher meet nor vitten to re- 
fuſe the young ſquire down right, yet he wur 
not their landiord and Sic Jacob wur; and ſo 


if it wur the zame thing to ſquire, why they 


had as lif Ray till it wur day light.“ 
Mr. Montreville, to whom every moment 


) 


of delay was an age of torture, flew to the 


ſtables; and "throwing: a ſaddle on the firſt 
5 ae gallopped off _ at the diſcretion ot 
von. 1. Eee ee 10 
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the beaſt, which happened to be the one c th a: 

n the farmer to market. 
The bald filly ſoon reached the EN | 

| alice Mr. Montreviile was told a Chaiſe 


- and four had paſſed the gate with great ſpeed, 
not ten minutes before, and it never occurred 


to him that any body could at that time be 
travelling with ſpeed, except her he ſo ardent- 
ly deſired to overtake ; ſo ſlaſhing away with 
a broken whip from the farmer's ſtable, he 
arrived at Pontefract in time to hear the 
chaiſe wheels roll on before him after chang- 
ing horſes, and away again was the poor bald 
filly obliged to gallop. At Sheffield he was 


more fortunate ; for arriving at the inſtant the 


chaiſe ſtopped, and running his head into it, 
a red noſed perſonage, with a hair cap, and 
wrapping great og croaked out, what the 5 
devil is the matter? 8 5 

This could not be Roſa; nor, "OP ſhe 


been one of the moſt petite of her ſex, could 


ſhe have been well concealed in a chaiſe 


which was literally filled by one of the greateſt 
lawyers in the county, who being a leading 


man at Sheffield, had travelled all night, in 
order 


* 
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order ta attend a meetiog of che corporation, | 
called.for the expreſs purpoſe of neminatingg a 
new member. No doubt, as Mr. Montre ville : 


was in the beſt of all poſſible humours to be. 
provoked, with or without cauſe, he would 
have turned the bald filly about, without con- 
ſidering any thing of the fright his following 
the chaiſe ſo cloſe, had put the great lawyer in, 
but though no Houyhnhnm in all Swift's col- 
lection could be more attached to his own ſtall, 
or better acquainted with every foot of the 
road, the bald filly demurred, and inſtead of 
-ſharing the impetuoſity of his rider, in ſpite of 
the broken whip, fairly laid down at the inn 
door. 
Mr. Montreville- uns not inhuman; ; he 
vas only in purſuit of the moſt beautiful 
creature he had ever ſeen; he deſired the 
horſe to be taken care of, and ordered a 
chaiſe, into which he ſtepped, though the 
great lawyer very cordially invited him to 
| better acquaintance, and was driven back to 
Pontefract, where he met Seagrove full of 
news of joyful import; firſt, he had reſcued, and 
li in a place of ſafety the beautiful creature, 
K in 
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in purſuit of whom, his young friend had fairly 
foundered farmer Shawford's bald filly; and 
nent but as Mrs. Garnet's opiate is now 
doing its duty, — as Roſa is ſtillneſs perſonified, 
Without an opiate, —as the room is cleared, 
and the inn as quiet as an inn can well be, 
the editor preſents her readers with the long 
ſtory which begins the next chapter. 
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The long friry, about great folks with hard names. 


2 


J. AMES MONTREVILLE, eighth Fail of 
Gauntlet, a very courtly nobleman in the 
reigns of William and Mary and their ſiſter 
Ann, was high in office, had a great eſtate, 
yore the fineſt cravat, and the largeſt Perri- 
vig of any peer of the day; and no courtier in 
either reign could draw on his Riff ropped 
gold fringed gloves with more grace than his 
lordſhip, when, which often happened, he had 
the honour to lead a royal lady to or from 
the drawing room; but however paradoxical 


* 


298 In BEGGAR GIRL. 


It may "TY though Gpping at the very foun« 
San of honour, he was far from being a happy 
man; for both him and his Counteſs were too 


| magnificent for their large rent roll, and the 


eſtates, with the title, were entailed on the 


male Heir; whereas his courtiy lordſhip had 


only a legitimate daughter, and he could not lite 
rally ſpend more than he poſſeſſed, however 


= well inclined ſo to do: This provoking cir- 
cumſtance was perhaps a reaſon why Lady | 


Gertrude Montreville paſſed the bloom of her 


days without any perſecutions from theAdonis's 


of the court, and why, after the deceaſe of 


her noble parents, ſhe accepted the hand of 
| ſuperannuated Colonel of Marines, which 


corps, at that period, were in the habit of 
looking vp to the naval officers. as a race of 
ſuperior beings; ; ergo Colonel Herbert 8. fon 

was deſtined, from the hourtof his birth, to be 


an Admiral ; he was accordingly ſent to ſeaas 


ſoon as Lady Gertrude choſe to emancipate 
bim from the rde | | 


- 


As 


mis pe riod the peaceable, as well as triumphant 


As her haykis ſtill retained a uy about - 
the coutt, where ſhe was bred, her lictle 
ſon was a perfect courtier, when he put om 


the uniform of a mid, andexchanged2 very po- 
lite French inſtructreſs for the ſchoo--maſters 


of a man of war. 


- Although failing in and our of Torbay was 
got always quite ſo much the rage asit has been 
in later days, the navy of old England rode at 


maſters of the ſeas; and young Herbert was 


a ſummer ſailor and a winter courtier; as 


however his father was a brave experienced 
officer; as the lad was reminded, at every 
interview with his mother, of the Heroes he 


ſprang from, and the noble blood that flowed in 
his veins, and as he was naturally intrepid, it 


was not in court effeminacy to ſpoil him, 
though it certainly did ſo far tincture his 
manners as to deprive him of the reſpe& of 


his more hardy companions, and gave a. 


ſormality to his behaviour not quite charae- 
reritic wich the blunt honeſty of a Briciſh | 
* en indeed was it for. che reputa- 


% 
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tion of young Herbert, that on the breaking 
out of a war, his firſt commiſſion was ſteeped 
| in the blood of the foes. of his country, other- 

| ways a certain preciſeneſs of manner, a for- 
- mality of ſpeech, and a delicacy of perſon 
| ſeldom met with in a naval commander, might 
have rendered that bravery doubted, which at 
the age of twenty-two was honoured with the 
approbation of the ſovereign, a vote of thanks 
from the commons, and the uni verſal eſteem 
of the nation. I»ů„/ e 155 * 
Exceſſive joy on this edc was faid 0 
be the death of his mother; and the Colonel, 
whether from the ſame cauſe, or ** 170 l. 
Vi, only ſurvived her two months. 
But though the laurels of the young 0 
were thus dreſſed in ſable, he was received at 
court, and at the houſe of his great uncle, the 
Earl of Gama, n the gen var, « an 
diſtinction. 1 
Don Philip Rinaldo Conſtodello Alber- 
El tina had been ſo long the miniſter of his 
Moſt Faithful Majeſty the King of Portugal, 
at the court of Great- Britain, that his daugh- 
ers united to the brown beauty of their own 
ountry, all the grace and freedom of ours; 
wm 
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they were twins, and preciſely at that age 
when a brave young man, who has alſo the 
felicity to be very handſome, appears like a 
demi-god: His faithful majeſty happened to 
be an ally of ' Great-Britain, in the war 
which had juſt been declared, and Don 
Philip Rinaldo Conſtodello Albertina's 


houſe being the faſhionable rendezvous 


ſor the firſt people of both ' ſexes, Captain 


Herbert was in no ſmall ere 95 en 


ere 
In thoſe e 18 men not being en- 
lightened by the hoſt of Pharoh, actually did 


ſome times go to the aſſemblies of women, 


to make uſe of their faculties, without ſo much 
as the aid of an eye glaſs or tooth - pick; the 
ſure conſequence of ſeeing and hearing pretty 
women, in all ages and countries, is to ad- 
mire them; ſo that the two fair, or rather 
brown excellencies, were the thing. Captain 


Herbert could not only ſee and hear, but he 


could talk, and truth came mended from ſo 
brave a tongue. Aurelia, the eldeſt twin, 
would have thought of nothing elſe but him, 
had he not been an heretic; Magdalena, the 
youngeſt was ſolely occupied with a propoſal, 
| | K 'S 
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1 which he. had the audaucity to make ine: 
of meeting him at May-fair chapel ; not- 
ithſtanding it was well known Don 
Philip Rinaldo Conſtodello Albertina, - ho 
fides being grandee, and bon catholic, was 
worth half a million moidores, and himſelf a 
poor heretic, with nething but his captain's 
- commiſſion, his character, and good blood; 
' the poor Lady Magdalena was fo ſhocked 
at his courage, and ſo puzzled how to rebuke 
- It, that one morning ſhe ſtole out of her fa- 
ther's houſe, got into a hack, and found her- 
elf in a few minutes the captain's wife, 
The Don was in a rage, a truly Don- like 
rage; he' flew to court, and demanded re- 
venge at the foot of the throne ; doubtleſs 
the Dop thought himſelf in Portugal, where 
revenge is certainly in royal hands; in Eng- 
land they order matters better; there it is in the 
hearts of the people, and never called forth 
but by a bleeding conſtitution; the king of 
England could not oblige the Portugueſe | 
miniſter ſo far as to drag the poor captain be- 
fore an inquiſition, and confine his wife in a 
Gy + nor were ener of the cop and 
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2 poinard congenial to Engliſh law; all the- 
poor king of England could do for the- 
| Grandee, was to refer him to a jury of his 
peers. Now as there was not in Great Britain 

any peer for a Grandee, who was the ſub- 
ject of a deſpotic monarch, his Excellency ob- 
rained letters of recall, fully bent ons 

making his daughter: Aurelia the pillar 7 

and ſupport of the ancient houſe of Con- 

ſtodello Albertina, by marrying her to a 

Gtandee and a bon catholic ; he was how-- | 

ever ready to curſe his holineſs the pope,, 

and all the reverend fathers, when Aurelia in- 
ſiſted ſhe had a vocation for the veil; but as 
be had left the land of freedom, and the 
gentlemen of the inquiſition were at that time 
more mighty in. Portugal than even a. Don 
worth half a million of moidores, he. was. 
obliged to conſent. 
Lady Magdalena 5 letter, imploring pardon, "IH 
and acquainting the Don ſhe. was pregnant, 
which had lain on his eſcrutoire three montns, 
and would but for this event bave lain there 
much longer, ny now. read ang bay 
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and the native defenders of Britiſh liberty and 


1 Grandee could bear, more eſpecially as the firſt 


diſpoſition of the Grandee his grandſire, into 


: with ſo many names, and ſo many pieces of 


commanded Aurelia to hold out the inſignia 
of mercy to her ſiſter, on condition her child 
' ſhould be ſent to Portugal, and conſigned en- 
tirely to him; if ſhe conſented, twenty thou- 
land moidores ſhould be Py re- 
mitted bob. y 

Captain Herbert was poor in at but 
not in ſpirit; he promiſed his daughters 
ſhould be educated in their mother's fait, 
but his ſons, who would be born Britons, 


' Britiſh laws, were above price; be would 

never ſell them, and it was his t bs 

ey would never fell themſelves. - ; 
This was a conduct and lauguage no 


* 


child was a fine black eyed, almoſt copper 
coloured boy, born, as it proved, not only 
with the complexion and features, but the 


-whoſe head it never could enter, that a Don 


gold, would condeſcend to offer what an half 
pay captain, with a quality wife and family» 
could proudly reject; he ſwore never to for- 
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get or forgive the inſult, and he kept the oath 
inviolate till the ſuffering ſoul of his once 
loved daughter, after bringing a female child 
into the world, was called before a leſs rigid 
father. 3 | 
The captain, who was aber as poor as any 
gallant half pay officer in Great - Britain, which 
is certainly ſaying all that can be ſaid for po- 
verty, then conſented rather to reſign his little 
Magdalena to be heireſs to a grandee, than to 
ſee her want that care, and thoſe indulgence 
to which her rank entitled her. With a thou- 
und fond prayers and bleſſings he conſigned 
ber and her nurſe to two women and three 
attendants, ſent to fetch her by the Don, who 
| when he ſaw the infant likeneſs of his loſt 
daughter, wept, tore his hair, curſed its fa- 
ther, and gave the firſt proof of his regard to 
the ſtipulations he had entered into with his 
ſon- in- law, by ſending back the Engliſh 
| nurſe, whom he had promiſed to retain. | 
The captain's honeſt heart glowed with 
| rage atthis treatment, but ſuch were the low 
ſtate of his finances, that after the firſt burſt 
both of grief and anger, he ceaſed to regret 
? a 


. * 1 . _ 
* 


Pe remembered England with regret, and Capt. 
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an event chat enabled him to perform thee en 

gagement with his deceaſed * to W. 

her daughter a catholic, | | - + 1 

| The Don put his heirefs into fooh PM a | 

wed impreſs on her young mind an . awful WM 

fenſe of his own grandeur and. authority, and 
the infallibility of tlie catholic religion, till ſhe 
was ele ven years old, when he placed her with 

her aunt, who was eee of che order of 

Mercy. 

1 6 4 eee bad more dene of thine: 

than was common in a bigotted abbeſs; the 


Herbert with that “ ſhapeleſs inexprefiible 
tenderneſs,” with which the heart recollects 
the obe of its an love, when paſſion is 90 

more; and though the took infinite care of 
the ſoul of her Fog niece, had her taught 
the language of her native country, in which 
me delighted to converſe with her. As her MI 
fondneſs increaſed for the amiable child, who h. 
l at once reminded her of a beloved ſiſter, and 0 
the only man for whom her heart had beat A 
|  withitendernefs, the became more anxious ta 0 
fte her mind improve with her perſon; nor fl 6. 


had. 
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had ſhe reaſon to regret the time and n 
beſtowed on either. 

The Don now ſeldom a. either his 
daughter or grandchild ; but though that 
apathy towards ſocial connexions; which is 

the certain concomitant of avarice, increaſed 

with his years, he was not leſs ſolieitous about 
the grandeur and permanence of his family. 
Count Don Joſeph Tavora Alvarez, the 
tame nobleman who had offered himſelf to | 
the acceptance of Lady Aurelia, retained & 
predilection for Don Philip Rinaldo Con- 
doſtello Albertina's immenſe riches, and hav+ 
ing obtained the conſent of their faithful 
majeſties, propoſed to Don Philip to eſpouſe 
the young Magdalena, and let his and hen 
eldeſt fon take the title of the Albertina 
family, reſerving that of his own ancient houſe 
for the ſecond ifſue of ſuch marriage. 

It was not that the gentle Magdalena had 
the ſmalleſt objection to the mode of ſucceſ- 
ſion adopted by the Count Don Joſeph Tavora, 
Alvarez for his children ; the ſecret cauſes of 
that fit into which ſhe fell at the feet of her 
ſtern an, were, ſirſt, an invincible diſ- 
like 
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ke to the Don himſelf, and next, font au 
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contrarie, a more than liking, the had con- 
; ceived for another perfon. - 
Magdalena was very lively, the lady . 
' beGiimery /indulgent. Miſs Knightly, the 
daughter of an Engliſh banker, who reſided 
at Liſbon, was placed, with a very high pen- 
ſion, at the convent» of the order of Mercy; 
and Magdalena not being intended for the 
veil any more than the ſprightly Elizabeth, 
the former n frequent leave to viſit the 
latter. r 

It was again war, and ill his Britannic 
| Majeſty was his Faithful Majeſty's moſt true 
ally: A fleet of Engliſh men of war lay in 
the Tagus, and an army of 7 ſoldiers 

—— the frontiers. 
Captain Montre ville, with fine eyes, {ble 
demeanour, and good ſhape, had no- 
thing of the - Britiſh officer about him but 
the immorality too often attached to the 
ee he was, on his mother's ſide 

a diſtant relation to the Knightly's, on 
his father” s, more diſtant to the Fail of 
Gauntlet; he ws art cough to conceal. the 
—_— wollt 
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worſt part of his character, whenever it was his 
intereſt ſo to do, under the appearance of a 
gaiety de ceur and frankneſs of nature, that was 
irreſiſtible to a girl of ſeventeen, who except- 
ing the Don her grandfather, and Don 
Joſeph Tavora Alvarez, with a few bald monks' 
and fart abbes, had 1 not been in the habit of | 
ſeeing! men. m 

Captain Montreville, on his part; 2 | 
learned from Mr. Knightly the immenſe 
wealth to which TON. was e . 
violently in love. Ro 18 1 85 

Magdalena had fines" dark meling- eyes, 
hair, and arched brows, to ſay nothing of her 
white teeth and graceful forin; and as no 
man who knew how to ſpend a great deal of 
money, with infinite ſpirit could well have leſs 
to ſpend than the captain, his paſſion became ex- 
ceeding violent, and Magdalena loved the cap- 
tain as young women generally do love the firſt 
time, with rapture, tranſport, and idolatry. 
Unconſcious of a motive for concealing the 
new delight which filled her young heart, ſhe 
we: eee it to on OR and 10 would 

en eee. : have 
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have confided: to her aunt, had the captain 
not vowed, in very t terms, that ſuch a np 
would certainly he hi gde d. 
It is, it muſt be confeſſed, very Grepribiog: 
1 how many ſorts of death environ a young 
captain while in love with an heireſs; he had 
ſcarce time to congratulate himſelf on eſcap- 
ing the confidence of a ſenſible lady abbeſs, 
before a new death threatened him in the 
ſhape of Don Joſeph Tavora Alvarez; he 
durrſed, ſwore, wept, kneeled, tore his fine 
hair, and acted all the Extravaganee: men of 
na feeling can act ſo very well. 
Magdalena was frightened out * ws; wits 
5 he entfeated kim to be calm, vowed to live 
bim, and ſaid a thouſand of thoſe filly 
Si that put a ſimple girl into. nh _m_ 
of an arful deſigning man. 

. But an evil ſpirit had got ni poor 
captain, which could only be exorciſed by a 
prieſt; and by the help of S broad 
pieces of gold a prieſt was proc: who, in 
ſpite of the inquiſition, married che grvateſk 
heirels in Portugal to an Engliſh heretic. 


The * * Who was * to pro- 
$ h pagate 


CN 
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peer the chriſtian religion among infidels, 
took the gold with a fafe conſcience, and 


failed the next morning on his miſfion. 


The evil ſpirit was yet but half laid z the 
captain was too good a proteltant to ſubmit 
to exorciſms of a. Popiſh prieft only; he 
therefore the next interview with Magdalena 

at the good banker's, introduced the chaplain 
of one of the Engliſh men of war, who not 
fearing the inquiſition, nor indeed any thing 
elſe, but the accident of dying at ſea, or lir- 
ing at home in a priſon, compleated che bu- 
E eaſy terms. 


| Magdalena was full of 1 pkg” the cap- 
tain as full of rapture 3 ; be aflured her the old 
Don would have no right to be diſſatisfied 
| with his ſon· in· law on the account of blood, 
for that he was third couſin and next heir to 
an Engliſh peer, who had only three ſons ; n 
and as to fortune, gods! what a paltry con- 
 fideration when e to N amigher 
love! AF 
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* | Magdalena was naturally affectionate, in- 
f eme and ſenſible; the paſſion ſhe had ſo 
| imprudently and unfortunately conceived 
threw her into the power of a man whoſe cal- 
lous nature ſhrunk from nothing that would 
forward his intereſt or pleaſure; he perſuad- 
| ed her, love was a venal fault, which the young 
all committed ſome time or other, and the 
old all forgave ſome time or other; her 
feelings confirmed the one, and her hope the 
other; bur what became of the captain's fine 
theory, when after throwing herſelf at Don 
Rinaldo's feet, and confeſſing her repugnance 
to Don Joſeph, ſhe felt bis leſt hand twiſted 
in her long dark hair, and ſaw a ſword held to 
her breaſt with his right; and when inſtead | 
of the tremulous ſounds of parental forgive- 
ness, the keen lightning of unappeaſable 
wrath flaſhing from his eyes, his voice in 
thunder denounced curſes on her head, and 
1 own, if he did not revehge on her all the 
pangs her mother's undutiful conduct inflicted 
on his age, and let out every drop of her re- 


3 blood on the ſpot, oy ſhe ſwore 
1 | 7” 0 
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0 wed: his friend Don Joſeph" T avora . 
Alvarez. e 


Not one word more of repugnance did | 
Magdalena dare to utter. Bo 
% Swear!” ſaid the furious Don. | 

Magdalena obeyed, and we venture to 


affirm, that the young woman of ſeventeen, 
wo will not in this caſe allow 


« Tis he that makes the oath who breaks it, 


Not he who for convenience takes 95 | 


would not have behaved berter in the fame 
fituation. | 
The next evening a profuſion of jewels 
were placed in Magdalena's hair by her 
trembling confidante, and loaded with gold, 

| filver, pearls, and diamonds ; ſhe was led 
into a ſaloon, to ſalute the forehead of the 
old Counteſs Dowager Tavora Alvarez, and 
the cheeks of her two fallow daughters. The 
moment this agreeable ceremony was ended 
the old Don went to court, and his daughter 
ran burſting with agony to her good aunt, ; 


The 
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is true ſhe had not thought exactly ſo when 


he was propoſed to herſelf, but then her heart 
was devoted to a handſome Engliſh officer, 
which ſhe had no ſuſpicion. could Oar þ be 


the caſe with her niece. 
The hiſtory of her parents had, by the 
Don' s expreſs command, been concealed 


from Magdalena; but the abbeſs could not 
reſiſt her en:reaties, to have an explanation 
of the invectives, which, in his rage, the Don 


had dropped againſt her mother; and ſuch 
were the impreſſions, it left on her mind, ſhe 
felt at once reſentment for his cruelty to 


ber, and A; mergentary tranſport at hear- Z 
ing ſhe had a father yet living, whoſe heart 


3 be ſoftened A: the nn of her 
me captain. 


. While things were in 9 5 train in he fami- | 


Fe the captain Was not idle out of it: The 
amity of the two courts was the protection to 
e every 


The lady abbeſs was ſorry for her father's. 
er, but could not at the ſame time exo- 
nerate her niece, as Don Joſeph's family and 
rank rendered him a very proper match; it 
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every Britiſh ſubject at Liſbon, more eſpe- 
cially thoſe who came to guard the coun- 
y. The captain had not married Magda- 
lena with intention to let the ſecret die with 
him, and Mr. Knightly, who alſo had his ex- 
pectat ions in the ultimate ſettlement of the 
Albertina property, undertook to apply to the 
Engliſh miniſter, on behalf of two fuch un- 
fortunate faithful lovers. The banker was in 
high credit with all his countrymen in Por- 
tugal, and his interference ſucceeded ſo far 
as to intereſt the miniſter, who undertook to 
ſolicit the TIO $ Loma for Ge yOu 
The M xho had bimſelf d the 
marriage of Don Joſeph Tavora Alvarez with 
the heireſs of Don Philip Rinaldo Condoſtello 
Albertina, ſent, 1 in the utmoſt amazement, for 
the old Don, and petrified him with the ne ws. 
te 0 home as faſt as his mules _ 
go, and had Don Joſeph been then 
Liſbon, would have inſiſted on the Wr 
being performed inſtantly, but as he was not, 
he contented himſelf with twiſting a 3 more 
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ringlets off Magdalena's head ; 


- | obliging-her to ſwear ſhe - wouldmarry 
Don Joſeph, | ſent her and an incoherent 
note to his daughter, with orders to wanne 


her cloſe till Don Joſeph's arrival. 

This mental exerciſe was not well calcu- 
lated to preſerve an old man's health; Don 
Philip was ſeized with terrible ſpaſms in his 


ſtomach, and telling his ſervants he was dying, 
ſent for his will, in which, after handſomely 
endowing the convent where his daughter was 
ſuperior, he had left Magdalena his ſole 


Heireſs: In the midſt of his ſpaſms he added a 
codicil with his own hand, wherein he bequeath- 


ed his fortune to Magdalena, on the expreſs 
condition of marrying Don Joſeph, who in 


caſe of her refuſal he made his Heir; and in 
order to make all ſure, again added, If 
Don Joſeph died, or any unforeſeen acci- 


dent, on his ſide, prevented their union, he 


gave her his fortune, on condition ſhe mar- 


_ ried a catholic and a native of Portugal; in 
failure of which the church was his Heir.“ 
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Nothing could more. ſtrongly prove Don 
Fhillip's implacability than the eagerneſs he 
expreſſed to finiſh this codicil to his will, 
which was done at intervals as the ſpaſms 
grew ſtronger. 5 5 RE 
The king's phyficians viſited him, but the 
blow was ſtruck, and neither the half million 
of moidores, his four great names, nor noble 
blood availed; © he died and was buried with | 
his fathers.”? | 
Magdalena felt as much ſorrow as was be- 
coming in a young bride of ſeventeen on the 
loſs of a grandſire ſo awful and. deſpotic, 
whom ſhe had ſeldom ſeen ſince ſhe was nine 
years old, and who, moreover, twiſted his 
left hand in her long hair, and held a ſword © 
to her breaſt with his right. | 
The Lady Abbeſs was inconſolable 
2 Magdalena, who loved her better 
than any body but the dear captain, wil- 
lingly adopted the advice of the friends of 1 
the family, to continue ſome time in the con- 
vent, as a proper mark of reſpect to my dead ; 
and affection for the living. ca 
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The idle man treads heavy on the earth, 
but the proud man makes it. groan;” 
now Captain Montreville was both idle and 
proud; yet he trod on-air while he impa- 
tiently waited till the Don was buried and nis 
will opened, when he determined to fail with 
all his treaſure in a yatcht he had already en- 
gaged for that purpoſe to England, that de- 
lightful country where every thing may be had 
but that which buys every thing, © money ;” 
but the unfortunate codicil overturned his 
whole ſyſtem ; he flew to his bride more paſ- 
| Fonate, more tender, and more enamouxed 
than ever, and oh! with what rapture, what 
enthuſiaſm, what eloquence, what every 
thing but truth, did he not ſpeak. | 
Magdalena, melted, charmed, enraptured, 
| ble ſſcd heaven for ſo faithful, ſo henourable, 
ſo diſintereſted a huſband, one whoſe fond- 
neſs increaſed with loſs of wealth. 

« Exattly ſo, my angel, ſaid the captain, 
preſſing her to his heart; ; © but— _ 
But what, my beloved * £45 anſwered ſhe, 

| returning the embrace. e 
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- The captain would tell his lovely wife, but 


firſt he muſt kiſs her dear eyes a thouſand 


times; he was, it was true, third couſin and 


heir to an Engliſh lord, who had but three 


ſons, and had beſides great contingencies; 
but a few people muſt die before he could 


inherit any thing; in the mean time could he 


bear to ſee his Magdalena deprived of any 
of the elegances ſhe had been accuſtomed to? 


oh no! that was a more cruel death than any 
that had yet menaced him; now as the 


Romiſh prieſt who married them was gone to 


diſſeminate the true religion among a parcel 
of infidels, and as he could command the 


Engliſh chaplain 


Magdalena ſhed tears of grateful tender- 


neſs. 


« What a dear man, to forego the pri- |; 
vilege of an huſband, merely to ſecure. her 


fans to his wife!“ 


« Not exactly ſo, my 3 ”” quoth the 


captain, again tenderly embracing his ſpouſe, | 
% Not ſol how then?” and Magdalena 


ſhrunk in ſurpriſe from the embrace. 
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The captain's propoſal was ſimply to turn 


| every thing that could be turned into ſpecie; 
leave Portugal; and live together without 
fatisfy ing impertinent curioſity, Waer they 


were or were not married. 5 
Although Magdalena's fine ſenſe was en- 
veloped i in her paſſion for her huſband, her 


heart was pure and dignified; all her noble 


blood flew into her face. 
e What! live a burthen to her own feel- 


ings! a diſgrace to her family ! and a cheat 


on the world! ſell her reputation for riches! 


no! ſhe would ſtarve, die, | pipes a thouſand 
ways firſt,” 

The captain ſighed; he al then tear 
himſelf from her; his honour would not ſuf 
fer him to ruin the woman he adored; no! 
he muſt be a ſelf baniſhed, miſerable man. 

Magdalena had paſſionately declared ſhe 


would ſtarve, die, periſh a thouſand ways, ra- 
ther than live in diſhonor ; but as to the af- 
fair of parting with the captain, that was 


worſe than any kind of death, and required a 
long, long conſideration ; ſo giving the pre- 


ſent to mutual — they deferred the 
final 


— 
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foal arrangement of their affairs till another 


opportunity. 


Magdalena, though ſtill reſident. in the 
convent, was at perfect liberty; the 1 interviews 


with her huſband, at Mr. Knightly' s, became 
more frequent and tender; in a few weeks 


ſhe found herſelf in a. ſituation that gave him 


abſolute empire over her in all reſpects, and 
he eaſily contrived to poſſeſs himſelf of the 


immenſe riches in ſpecie and jewels with 


which the old Don's coffers were crammed. 


Having now prevailed on his wife to leave 
deeds of truſt in Mr. Knightly's hands, exe- 


euted according to the form of the laws of the 
country, they left Portugal, and were ſettled 
at a ſuperb hotel in the fauxberg St. 


German at Paris, as Lord Grandon and ſuite, 


before Don Joſeph's reſpect for the order of 
Mercy allowed him to offer there his com- 
pliments of condolence. > 

The Lady Abbeſs was diſtracted; ſhe 
wrote to Mr. Knightly, and conjured him for 
the love of the bleſſed virgin, to Oe her, 
that her dear child was married. 


350 5,7, 5 
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Mr. Knightly cared. not a ſtraw for the 
| ieſſed virgin, but he would not venture to 


tell the truth, becauſe that would ummediately 


take the Albertina poſſeſſions out of his 
: management; neither would he affirm a 
fallity, becauſe from the high ſpirit, of the 
young heireſs, he had reaſon to expect her 
explanations would foon detect him; he 
therefore waited on the abbeſs, and after 
aſſuring her he was entirely ignorant of any of 
the private arrangements of her, niece, had 
the addreſs to perſuade her the honour. of the 
Condoſtella Albertina family would receive a 
mortal ſtab, if the affair were made public; ſhe 
conſented therefore to make the beſt poſſible 
. excuſe for her niece's abſence to Don Joſeph, 
not diſguiſing her diſlike of him, and giving him 
room to ſuppoſe the young lady had e 
her father in England. 

Don Joſeph did not expire ! but reſolved 
to wait with patience till he ſhould be united 
either to the heireſs or her eſtate. 

Magdalena lived at my lord's hotel, 45 
was called Lady Grandon; ſo far ſhe had the 
TIS © of a wife ; but my lady had no ac- 
mo 
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quaintance, no recommendation, wore no 


rouge, bluſhed at the ſtare of effrontery, and 
indeed was ſo totally ignorant of all the forms 
of the polite world, that no ladies could poſ- 
ſibly viſit her. My lord, on the contrary, 
was ſo handſome, ſo lively, talked ſo faſt, 


dreſſed ſo well, and had ſo much money to 


ſpend, loſe, and throw away, that he was an 
hundred deep in engagements with the men, 
and intrigues with the women, while his un- 
fortunate wife, ſuch is the nicety of ſome ſort 
ol virtuous ladies, being ſet down as the com- 
panion of the divine Lord\Grandon, could not 


appear in public without being ſneered at by 


one ſex and ſtared into - confuſion by the 
other. The captain, of courſe, was very 


ſoon ſeen every where, and his wife no where 
but at home, where with no other conſolation 
than a little black ugly Portugueſe girl, who 
witneſſed her marriage, internal regret and 


external mortifications brought on a prema- 


ture labour, which affected both her health 


and ſpirits; my lord conſidering; that if ſhe 


died, there would. be an end to the broad 


La = pieces 


TIRE 


* 
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pieces from Portugal, actually gave vp a 
petite ſouper with a Duchels, to attend his 


wife to one of the ſouthern provinces, from 


whence he returned in three months, eager to- 
reſume every ſuſpended engagement. 

In the mean while it happened that Mag- 
dalena made an acquaintance with an Engliſn 
gentleman, who with his family were health 


hunting at Languedoc. 


The ladies indeed underſtanding ſhe was 


| only the miſtreſs of Lord Grandon, did not 


viſit her, but their father, who was rather an 


eccentric character, did ; which was the more 


extraordinary, as he knew Captain Montre- 
ville's perſon, and had r a great deal of 
his character. 

Pleaſed with the ingenvity and apparent in- 
nocence of a woman of whoſe misfortune he 
had no doubt, he was attrafted to her by a 


fort of active benevolence, which intereſted 
him in her fate, and plainly perceiving, by 


that weary, taſteleſs, yet affected attention 
which, when paſſion is no more, © uſeth an 
enforced ceremony,” the captain had no 

Pt; : real 
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real attachment to her, and conſequently ex- 
pecting ſhe would ſhare the common fate of 


her ſituation, he gave her at parting a letter to 


a relation at Paris, which he requeſted her to 
deliver, if ſhe was in want of advice or 


aſſiſtance. 
Lord Grandon's return to his hotel was: 


greeted by a hoſt of friends; Lady Grandon 


retired to her apartments, followed only by 


the faithful Chriſtiana, and the next morning 


diſpatched the letter to the friend of her 


. e acquaintance. 
r. Adderly, to whom his relation bad 
written under the impreſſions before mention- 


ed, put ſome notes in his pocket book, and: 
prepared to ſee a diſtreſſed, forſaken, frail fair; 
but was ſurpriſed to be uſhered into the pre- 
ſence of a graceful woman, in poſſsſſion of 
every elegance, whoſe ſimple requeſt to him. 
was to recommend a man of character, if of 


the church the more acceptable, who could 


teach her the refinements of the Engliſh ton 
gue, and ſelect for her ſuch: authors as would 
beſt. acquaint her with the manners, ſenti- 


ments, and cuſtoms of the Engliſn nation, 


. W 


— 
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bor which ſhe was 8 to allow a handſome 
1 
= | Mr. Adderly ri: to bey FRY com- 
{+ but the commiſſion was ſo different 
from his expectation, that he mentioned it at 
his own mpg as an my occur- 
ee 
Mr. Pier a Gignified Engliſh ten, 
bas twenty years: before made the tour 
for improvement, and now travelled for 
amuſement, was ſo curious te ſce a woman, 
who, in the ſituation deſcribed, had ſo great a 
deſire to be angliciſed, that he requeſted Mr. 
Adderly 0 int. 


introduce him cut of mere curio- 
ie, as a perſon qualified to be her preceptor, 
and was ſo pleaſed with the fair ſcholar, that 
What was undertaken in jelt he faithfully per- 
2formed in carneſt ; ſo that the two years in 
hie Eörd Grandon contrived to difipate 
the riches of Don Philip Rinaldo Conſto- 
dello Albertina, was employed by his wife in 
improving her naturally fine mind, reading the 
mot ſelcet authors, and in converſations with 
a man of an excellent heart, univerſal expe- 
rience, ag ſcientific knowledge, 


At 


e 
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At the end of this period a continued run 
of ill luck obliged my lord to write in a very 
peremptory ſtyle to his friend Mr. Knightly 
for a remittance, having before addreſſed him- 
ſelf to that gentleman twice on the ſame ſub- 


ject, without receiving an anſwer, or * What was 


of more conſequence, any money. 
The tardineſs of ſo ready and convenient a 


friend was at this time the moſt provoking 


thing in the world; for though nobody had 
heard of the Engliſh Lord Grandon, yet 
as every body knew he was very hand- 
ſome and unreaſonably rich, he had juſt then 
been noticed by Madame Dubary herſelf. 
No money however arriving, my lord's 
friends began to carry an inquiſition in their 
looks, and his. charming opera girl actually 
reclined her pretty ear, weighed down by 
the brilliant drops he had given her on the 
ſhoulder of a farmer general before his face. 
Enraged, he flew to his wife, who was juſt 
then reading Milton with Mr. Prior; beg- 
ged to ſpeak fix words; aſked for her 


Jewels, to relieve him from the moſt heartfelt 


Uſtreſs; ; received the caſe in which they 
LS | were 


3 
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were depoſited ; kiſſed the fair hand that 
gave him the key, and haſtened to a jewel- 
ler's, to dilpoſe of thera, while Magdalena re- 
turned to Mr. Prior an Milton. 
Th he debts of honor thus ſatisfied, my lord, 
9 had he been with his friends, 
the charming opera girl, would have 
; * 4 left Paris and returned to England. 
ſimple Captain Montreville, had there not 
been-other demands, which he found it would: 
be impoſſible to evade; a few weeks how- 
ever brought bills, from Mr. Knightly: 
ol ten thouſand moidores, accompanied with a 

8 letter, complaining. of the difficulty he en- 
countered in cxecuting; his truſt, and hinting, 
the probability this remittance would be the laſt. 
+ Paw!“ cried: my lord, #5 I think 1 
. e friend Knightly.“ N | 

Magdalena was now eel to prepare: 
for England, where ſhe underſtood her huſ- 
band's contingencies all lay, and where he 
had uniformly promiſed. to drop the aſſumed 
name, and: eſtabliſh. his family, fo as to clear 
up all the doubts, which; the could not but 
feel were now attached to her character; ſhe 
3 2 55 „ then 


* 1 
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then appeared her Engliſh preceptor of the 
period to, or at leaſt ceſſation of his valuable 
leſſons, and bluſned at the limitted preſent 
her huſband's circumſtances allowed her to- 
make for his trouble and attendance. - 

Mr. Prior's refuſal, to accept of any gra- 
tuity, ſo offended, ſo hurt, and ſo confounded 
her; and he was ſo puzzled by the various 
conjectures he had formed of her ſituation, 
ſo perfectly ſatisfied with the innocence, in- 
tegrity, and ſincerity of her heart, and ſo 
anxious for her future happineſs, that he 
frankly acknowledged the motives both of 
his firſt and continued viſits. | | 

As this explanation could not 2 

without adverting to the appearances which 
deprived Magdalena of the ſociety of her own 
ſex, it filled her with indignation, and over- 
whelmed her with ſhame ;. but as the arrange 
ments which had reconciled her to a. conceal» 
ment of marriage in the firſt inſtance, retain- 
ed their plauſible colouring ; ſhe ingenuouſly 
imparted to him the whole of her hiſtory, in 
. manner that Precluded all doubt of her 
honor 
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_ - honor and fincerity, and excited the warmeſt 


intereſt in the heart of her auditor, who, on 


-. the authority of long experience and perfect 


Knowledge of the world, warned her to inſiſt 
on being re-married in England, and acknow- 


ledged as the captain's wife; a meaſure the 
more indiſpenſably neceſſary, as ſhe was a ſecond 


time pregnant, and two of the peer's ſons, to 
whom her huſband vaunted his affinity were 


lately dead; he even ventured to hint doubts of 


the captain's principles, which, though her own 


obſervation confirmed, ſhe did not anſwer ; 
and he engaged not only to correſpond re- 
Sularly with her, but even to return to Eng- 


land, however inconvenient to his own af- 
N whenever he could be of the leaſt fie» 


Mir. Prior Was e 2 man 6 "of 3 


| liberal turn of mind; the latitude he could 


excuſe in others he by no means allowed 
himſelf; he contended that there might exiſt 
circumſtances under which an amiable ſenſible 
woman might retain a claim to the reſpect of 


one ſex and the eſteem of the other, even 


thoogh 
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though the torch of Hymen was inverted 
over her head. He had ſtudied the mind 
and manners of Magdalena; and while the 
former diſplayed a dignity, and the latter a de- 
licacy which might adorn virgin purity, he 
found her ſo apt a ſcholar, that the elegance 
of her phraſeology, and the propriety ot her 
diction, were eſtabliſned before he expected 
ſhe could be familiar with the common rudi- 
ments of the tongue. The expanſion of ſuch 
a mind produced eſteem on his fide, grati- 
tude on hers, and delight to both. 
Wben the captain, or © my lord and his 
 hdy” left Paris, they deſigned to be in London 
in one month; but unfortunately the pretty 
opera girl having taken a trip to Liſle, was fo 
much the rage there, and the officers of the 
garriſon were ſo gay, ſoagreeable, and played fo 
well, that my lord took a houſe, and propoſed 
to winter there; and thus Magdalena's cor- ä 
reſpondence began with her preceptor. 
Mr. Prior was at once aſtoniſhed and 
grieved; he ſaw the precipice on which ſne 
ſtood, and although he did not explain the 
whole of his ſuſpicions, ſaid enough to alarm 
her; 
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her; as however the breaking in on the ar. 
rargementsof my lord” would notanſwer the 
purpoſe ſhe had at heart till they arrived in 
England, which was their ultimate deſtination, 
Magdalena wore patience thread bare during. 
their long. ſtay at Lifle, conſtantly cor- 
reſponding with her friend, improving equally 
by receiving and anſwering his letters,. and 
dedicating her whole time to the cultivation 
and enlargement of her mind; ſo that ſhe 
kxrally was no longer the ſimple, eaſy, tender, 
credulous Magdalena, but the dignified, 
ſenſible, collected matron, zealous for her 
_ own honor and the infant ſhe carried in her 
womb.” 
other” na Moncreville had "30 too 
rs engaged to attend to the improvements 
_ of a wife, or he wanted penetration as well as 
judgment, for no man could be more non- 
plus d, when, on their arrival in London, 
having taken a ſmall ready furniſhed houſe at 
Brompton for his wife, as Lady Grandon, 
and a lodging for himſelf in St. James's- ſtreet, 
as Captain Montre ville, ſne demanded to be 
publicly inveſted with a wife's N 
honors. 


2 
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Procraſti:.ation was the captain's favorite 
maxim; but it would not do; Magda- 
lena remembered her huſband was third 
couſin to a lord, who had now only 
one ſon; and as they were in England, 
where he had often told her his clerical 
friend lived who married them, ſhe remon- 
ſtrated againſt procraſtination, which not only 
caſt a ſhade over her o character, but might 
depri ve her child of its natural inheritance. 
The eaptain thus preſſed, promiſed, as ſoon 
as he received a large remittance now in the 
hands of his friend Mr. Knightly, he would 
let the Liſbon eſtate go to the devil, and live 
in a cottage, on love, with his Magdalena. 
It was not his wife's reaſon, but her ſitua- 
tion that at length acceded to this delay; ſhe 
was far advanced in her pregnancy; equally 
a ſtranger to the manners, the country, and 
inhabitants, ſhe. therefore agreed to wait till 
the remittance arrived; and though ſhe did 
not mention it to her huſband, privately re: 
ſolved to throw herſelf at the feet of her own 
father, whom Mr. Prior informed her was 
at the head of his profeſſion, rich and re- 
ſpectable. | 


Thus 


3 
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Thus then was ſhe delivered of a male 
child, at an obſcure houſe at Brompton, where 

the viſits of the captain in his phaeton, or 

town chariot, excited both the ſneer and 
ſtare of all the little neighbourhood ; but the 

Clerical friend could not be found, and what 

was worſe, no remittances from 
_ Liſbon. 


Magdalena was now the leſs anxious on 


| either account, as her. child engroſſed all the 
_ faculties of her ſoul, and ſolicitude for its fu- 


ture welfare rendered her paſſive, in hope, as 
Knightly certainly had great property in his 
hands, ſome part "Ew be ſecured for her 


- child. 


The: captain was no 108 (olicitous * the 


remittance on a dearer intereſt ; . he was 2 
great loſer in all his gambling adventures; 
and while his wife had the credit of being bis 
miſtreſs, a miſtreſs had the credit of being his 
Vie; he removed into a fine houſe in Portman- 


ſquare, with a beautiful woman whom he 
called Mrs. Montreville, who perfectly under- 


ſtood how to make money circulate ; ſo that 


by this time the captain was on the debit fide | 
| e e of 
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of all his tradeſinen's account, and it was high 
time to think of love in a cottage with Mag- 
dalena; in other words, he was obliged to 
ſecrete himſelf at her houſe, fromadeſcription 
of people with whom he had formerly been 
very familiar, called bailiffs, and was too well 
known by them to be long in ſafety. 

He revealed his ſituation to his wife, who 
ignorant of the amount of the ſums he had 
received, as well as the manner in which he 
had ſquandered them, gave him what money 
and few valuables ſhe had. 

The captain flew to Portman- ſquare, took 


Mrs. Montreville with him, and ſet off a 
for Paris, 


CHAP. 


* 
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The Long Story continued. | 


TIE captain's abſence for days, weeks, 


and even months, was nothing new to Mag- 
dalena; but as ſne had not only given him 


her few remaining valuables, but all the con- 
tents of her purſe, ſave one ſolitary guinea 


and a little ſilyer, ſhe began to fear the approach 
of a fiend to which ſhe was yet a ſtranger, 


« Poverty.” 
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She ka been uſed ine” times 0 addreſs 
billets to him at a coffee- houſe in Pall-Mall, 


and now, inſtead of the ordinary conveyance, 


by poſt, diſpatched her faithful Chriſtiana, 
to inquire for Captain Montreville, and in 
_ caſe of not meeting him, to leave a note. 


« We have not ſeen the captain,” ſaid the 


waiter, © theſe three weeks; here are ſeveral 
letters and a large packet from Liſbon for 


p 3 


Mm EY” 


Ah! give me, give me, mine gote! 


give me!” cried Chriſtiana, eagerly. 
The man ſtared ; * Give it her, he would 


do no ſuch thing! he would deliver it to none 


but the captain or his wife.“ 5 


« Oh! ver vel, ver vel, I go, I go,” vie 
Chriſtiana, jumping into a coach, which 
foon returned with Magdalena, to demand the 
packet from Liſbon. | | 

The waiter's anſwer was ſtill the fame ; he 
would deliver the packet to none but the 


captain or his wife. - 


Magda- | 
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Magdalena folemaly affirmed that title be. 
| Led to her ; the waiter as ſeriouſly pro- 
' teſted the captain's wife lived. in Portman-. 
_ ſquare; and the maſter of the houſe ſettled 
the buſineſs, by declaring he would keep the 
packet till he ſaw the captain himſelf, whoſe 

real \ wife he had the honor to know, Wed! in 
1 Portman- ſquare.” - 


Silent and indignant, Magdalena turned, 


wa ved her hand to the coachman, and ighed, 


r 


This was the firſt moment the ſuſpected the 
magnitude of her misfortune; and when ſet 

down at Captain Montreville's, ſne heard 
from the ſervants, that their maſter and miſ- 
treſs had gone to pay a viſit in the country on 


the very day he parted with her ;—no words 
can deſcribe the anguiſh of her ſoul. 


Magdalena was remarkably happy - in ir 
diction ; and though ſhe ſtill retained a foreign 
accent, there was a mellifluous flow in her 
| ſpeech, a ſuavity of voice, and a grace in her 
delivery, more touching than eloquence it- 


| ſelf, 5 


Va 
ſw 
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ſelf; but it was nevertheleſs very difficult to 
convince a number of true quality ſervants, 
that a la wful wife would live with her child in 
obſcurity ſo near town, while another woman, 


who kept great, if not good company, ue 
her place and e 


It was indeed a hard leſſon of experience, 
ſuch as Magdalena could not have learned in 
all the volumes her friend Mr. Prior recom- 
mended to her peruſal; Zzere ſhe had read 
men as they ſhould be, here ſhe was to know 
them as they are. 


As proofs of her huſband's perfidy crowd- 
ed on her remembrance, the pride of a de- 
ſcendant of a grandee ſealed her lips; but the 
anguiſh of the wife, and the tenderneſs of the 
mother ſtreamed from her heart; the could not 
adduce the real ſourc- of the un oitunate facts 
wich proved ſo much, and ſcorned to have 
recourſe to Hction. 


Silent ſhe turned from the clamour of ſer- 
vants, who left with their wages unpaid, to an- 
[wer innumerable creditors, wiſhed to tranſ- 

mit 
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mit the burthen from their own ts, to 
any one who would receive it. 


But while Magdalena ſilently ſubmitted to 
her fate, poor Chriſtiana, in a barbarous jar- 
gon of mixed Portugueſe, French, and Eng- 
liſh, talked enough for both, though no crea- 
ture but her miſtreſs could underſtand, that 
Mr. Caſey, formerly ſoldier in Captain 
Montreville's regiment, but now his valet 
and prime counſellor, had done her every 

injury except marrying her. Mr. Caſey 

had indeed often ſwore, and with truth, 

hae loved the lady's maid as much as the cap- 
tain could poſſibly love the lady, and Chril- 
tiana certainly loved him a great deal more; 

in three words, all her ſavings were in bis 
care. | 


her grandfather's will, with anguiſh for her 

| child, and compaſſion for the companion of her 
misfortunes, Magdalena pulled her lace veil 
over her face, and reached the door. 


— 


Groaning with 8 for the violation of 


— — — % 


la 


the 
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number of paſſers by, chiefly, common peo- 
ple, round the door, who concluding ſne was 
> mad foreigner, thought-her tears, and excla- 


mations the moſt comical and diverting ing 5 


in Rene 855 

Through this aſſembly 8 cons, 
cealing her woe-worn countenance, would 
have found it difficult to paſs, had. not her 


elegant figure, added to the ſingularity of the 


circumſtance, attracted a plain middle aged 
man, who offered herhis protection to the ng 


hack in waiting, and who being maſter of 
each of the languages in which Chriſtiana ſo. 
loudly complained, did not think female diſtreſs 
a ſubject of amuſement, and perceiving that the 
| crowd ſeemed diſpoſed. to ſee all they could 
of what afforded them ſo much diverſion; 
after handing Chriſtiana into the hack to her 
lady, he declared his intention to protect ä 


them home. 


This plain man was one of che cheſt ſub- | 


jects in Great-Britain, and his perſon happen 
WA M | ing 


T he clamours of Chriſtiana,, her wrung 
hands, odd figure, and torn hair, collected 4 


* 
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* 
ing to be known to ſome of the ſtanders by, 
his getting into the coach was ſuch a damper 
don their curioſity, that before they reached 
| Piccadilly the crowd were all dif] perſed. 
The plain man addreſſed himſelf to Magda. 
lena ſeveral times, but her ſenſes were pre- 
occupied; her hands were folded, her Ses 
dloſed, and ſuppreſſed groans convulſed her 
boſom ; the 8 . nor was a tear cen 


on her pale cheek. 


Chriſtiana, on be contrary, was as com- 
„„ though not quite ſo coherent as 
he could deſire; ſhe vowed her angel lady 
Was the moſt infured perſon in exiſtence, her- 
ſielf only excepted; that one Captain Mon- 
treville, third couſin to a lord, and heir te a 
vaſt number of rich people, was the greateſt 
brute that ſtood erect, and bis valet, Mr. 
Caſey, the moſt perjured, falſe hearted villain 
in the world, though be had foch 2 ring 


tongue. . | 7 
The plain: man was s filent, 7925 


* 


<< 
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Many reports were in circulation respect. 


ing Captain Montreville, but the moſt. pro- 


bable, and indeed moſt generally received, 


was that to which he gave the leaſt credit; 
for, ſaid the world, if Captain Montrevillse 
lived on the fortune of a foreign lady, would 


ſhe not at Jeaſt thare it.? The plain man 
reaſoned other ways: For,” ſaid he, as 


this captain had diſſipated about ten times as 
much as his whole patrimony before he 


eſcaped the bailiffs, and got abroad, how-came 


he poſſeſſed of means to game deeply, live 


profuſely, and take to the old miſtreſs, who 
ruined him once before, if he had not robbed 
the exchequer, or Ts ſome fond N 


luous woman.” 
| Theſe reflections paſſed in ah . 
man's mind, while Chriſtiana was calling 
thunder from the ſkies to puniſh Mr. Caſey, 
and while Magdalena, with her face ſtill 
concealed, thought only on her injured 
honour and her deſerted child, till ſne beheld 
him ſtretch out his infant arms towards her, 
ind cry for the maternal nouriſhment; of 
which he had never before been ſo long de- 
"M24 | PREY 
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. prived, when ſhe fell backi n convulſions, and 
_ expoſed, to the aſtoniſhed plain looking man, 
thefacehehad thought ſointereſtinginthe ſouth 
„ France, when he foreſaw the deſertion of 
_ = her companion; little however did he ſuſpect 
that amiable creature, and the rich foreigner, 
to whom rumour gave the credit of keeping 
the gay expenſive Captain ee were 
one and the ſame perſon. 551 
Happily the diſcovery did not leſſen 2 n in- 
i aa he felt in her affairs; and as he generally 
ſiucceeded in whatever he undertook, Chriſ- 
| ttiana never before found her orders ſo punce 
_—_ obeyed. 4 $73 12 
Phyſicians, as even n Gurgeots 
were ſent for, and the houſe filled with offers 
of aſſiſtance of all kinds, except that moſt af- | 
fectingly pined for by the lovely infant; this 
too the reſpect due to ſo rich, as well as ſo i 
pP a man, at length procuret. ar 
== The wife of a naval officer, then abroad, MW © 
F' who, though ſhe lived at the next door, could WF th 
not be in habits of civility with a perſon in WF nc 
Magdalena's ſuppoſed ſituation, without riſk- 


ing her own sharneter. was attracted by the 
8 = | mg 
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buſtle at RETIRE and obſerving Mr. Adderly, | 


' whoſe power and principles ſhe; had ſome 
reaſon to know, helping the inſenſible Mag- 
dalena from the carriage, ſent her maid ſer- 


vant to offer * any aſſiſtance. in her 
Pert. Ry l 

Mrs. bn was at abac time herſelf a 
nurſe, and the ſervant, moved by the cries of 
the infant, took i it in her arms, and carried it 
to her miſtreſs, with Mr. Adderly' 8 com- 


pliments. 


Mrs. Littleton, Ty at wary We to 
ſk her own and her child's health by ſo de- 
licate an exertion of charity, as ſuckling the 
offspring of what ſne ſuppoſed to be an illicit 
attachment, could not long reſiſt the plaintive 
cries of the child, or the deſire to oblige ſo 
rich and reſpe&able a man as Mr. Adderly ; 
and whether compaſſion for the infant, or the 
well expreſſed thanks of that gentleman were 
the motives, ſhe continued to give it maternal _ 
nouriſhment ſix weeks before the fond and 


grateful mother was ſenſible of her good- 
neſs. | . | 


hate. 


e —- 
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During this painful Interval Mr. Adderl 


was a conſtant viſitor, and while the acute 
miſery of the fuffering Magdalena was loſt in 


wild delirium, Chriſtiana told him her lady's 


ſtory and her own, which, though — 
he implicitly believed. 55. ha 
Mr. Adderly, we have faid, was rich; his 


fortune was indeed fo immenſe, that he could 


Tearce be ſaid himſelf to know its amount, 
Inſtances are not uncommon, where great 


* treaſure are diſpoſed of with equal eaſe and 


brevity he was not there fore in that reſpect 


quite unique, though the ſingularities of his 


mind, which ſome called wiſe, ſome bene vo- 


lent, and more imputed to an imbecility both 
of head and heart, were perhaps PIR an 


exact parallel. 


It was a maxim with him, that as the 11. 


dow's mite was accepted, little charities 
ſhould be annexed to little power ; and thoſe 


whom Providence highly favoured ſhould fa- 


your highly ; but he conſidered it as his par- 
ticular duty to make himſelf acquainted with 


the real deſerts of thoſe objects with whom 


* he choſe to ſhare the bleſſings he enjoyed 


he 


| 


/ 
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he was, no doubt, often impoſed on, but as : 


that was no fault of his own, he bore it 
meekly, without a thought of reſtraining an 
impulſe which, like mercy, © twice bleſſeth 
he therefore made ſuch inquiries of the Lif- 
bon conſul, and ſeveral reſpectable mer- 
chants, as muſt have detected Chriſtiana, had 
ſhe attempted to deceive him, and found 
every thing confirmed except the marriage, 
which was not believed to have taken place; 
but Chriſtiana fo poſitively inſiſted on the 
contrary, and gave ſo many particulars of 
time, place, and circumſtances, from her own 
knowledge, as well as from what the falſe Mr. 
Caſey had told her, that if he had doubts, it re- 
moved them; and when Magdalena's high | 
ſpirit, bending under a ſenſe of ſuch accumu- 
lating obligations, and oppreſſed by powerleſs ' 
gratitude, vainly ſtrove to put her feelings 
into words, he told her, with a counte- 
nance from which he endeavoured to 
baniſh feeling, that underftanding Admiral. 
Herbert was her father, and, that ſhe had 
been wronged out of her fortune, he had 
repreſented her ſituation to the 8 n_ | 
was glad to inform her an 

| M4 EI « Ah 


„ 


* 


26 . 


Ah my God eee trembling 
13 en er it poſſible! have 1, after 
_ -aceelerating the death, and violating the will 
of my-vencrable grandfather, have J a fa- 
ther Who will deign to receiye a poor undone 
penitent to his protection! and who are you, 

Sir, Who, like the angel of mercy, ſtepped 
out of your way to ſuecour miſery, to give to 
my poor infant a mother, to me a father! ah 
: bell mel that I may venerate your name?“ 

- The plain man, whole white teeth contra- 
Gifted the furrows in his cheeks, was dreſſed 
in black ; he worea brown ſingle curled wig, 
a found hat, very fine linen, ſquare toed-ſhoes, 

and gold buckles; he could look any thing 
in the face but ſorrow, and therefore fixing 
his eyes on a common print over the chimney, 
anſwered, with nervous trepidation, he was 
- Henply a man bleſſed hy Providence with the 
will to do all the good to his fellow creatures 
that fell in his way; that he was a banker of 
= ſome eminence, his name Adderly, with whom 
1 her father Admiral Herbert kept-his caſh ac- 
3 counts, 35 * be bad e it his duty to in- 


\ 
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"ou him of the ſituation in which her huſ- 
band had left his daughter. _ | 
Magdalena hid her face and wept. ; 
The plain man was ſorry to add that he 
found the Admiral and his ſon much and 
proudly hurt at the diſpoſition which the 
Don had made of his fortune. 
« His ſon !“ exclaimed W 0 Ws 
] then a brother? hurt did you ſay, are they 
then needy each” 5 2k 
« No, but. though wealthy, „ ba 
more ſo; ſuch at leaſt is your brother; he 
affects not to believe you are married.” _ 
« Ah cruel] brother! and unjuſt as 2 
cruel.” 1 
8 2 Not ſo; they Who wichout knowing, 
think ill of us, do not injure ug; it is a phan- 
tom of their own imagination they attack; to 
that they are cruel, to themſelves they are un- 
Juſt. Your brother will not know you; he is 
ſelfiſh, irraſcible, and Aaſtidious; he knows not 
how to appreciate the worth of ſuch a ſiſter; 
he has all his father's perſonal ſkill and bra-. 
very, without his wiſdom and moderation. 
MS i 15246» 0 
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aN. Alas! Sir,” cried" Magdalena, rpreſſing 
her child to. her heart, LET tremble to 


2 


Fur gather . the plain 
man, haſtily, has ſo long conſidered Capt. 
Herbert as his only hope; that he is wholly 
governed by him; and he | 
As inexorable; but my father? 
_ © «Allows you three hundred pounds a+ 
year, and I am directed to pay you the firſt 
| * down?? 
d Heaven bleſs my dear father * ſaid 
liters: dropping on her knees.. | 
© Thephin man looked at the bad prints in 
ſome confuſion ;. the truth is, he had made 
his firſt eſſay in a ſcience for which no man 
could be worſe qualified, the ſcience of 
getion; and though he had ſpoken truths in 
me reſpects, he had in others both added 


nnd diminiſhed; for the Admiral and his ſon 


were ſo much hurt at the difgrace in which 
Magdalena“ conduct implicated” them, if ſhe 
was not married, and at her injuſtice if ſhe- 
was, as well as diſpleaſed at the Don's: will, 
that They! rejected the goed banker” s applica- 

tion 


4 
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tion on her behalf, and forbid his guter in- 


terference, in terms haughty and deciſive 
enough, to ſucceed with any man who did not 


prefer the approbation of his nn to the 
favour of a prince. ee 
« This poor lady then, ſaid the plain 


man, © is a new partner in my firm, but: 
however delicate the manner in which I o- 
quaint her with her pretenſions, it will. be 


much more genial to the feelings of the grand - 
daughter of a grandee, to receive ſupport 
from her own father, than from a ſimple in- 


dividual; who has nothing grand about him 
but the image of his Maker ;- I muſt there» 
fore ornament an ungrateful.truth with fiction,, 


and by that means preſerve her afflicted. 
mind from the humiliating. ſenſe of pecuniagy 


obligation.“ 


3 ſhe could not 1 hey | 


generous father; but as he was a father ſhe had 


never ſeen, ſhe wrote a grateful letter to him, 


which Mr. Adderly took charge of, and 


calmly endeavoured to reconcile, her mind o 


A fortunes, 


4 
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46 Mgt" dderly, | who was a widower, con- 
tinued to find himfelf at Brompton, when he 
ad intended to go a conttary way, till he 
Was near forgetting hie had not yet outlived 
the paſſion ſo. beautiful and: intereſting an ob- 
Jett was formed to inſpite; but the extreme 
| Pleaſure. he found in her ſociety, and his re- 
Juctanee to leave it, reminded! him of the 
ties! it was impoſſible for him to break, and of 


Tühat ſituation of which he dared not take ad- 


Vantage; he therefore made his bow, and af- 
ter giving her his addreſs, with a cheque for 
the e e N * * 
8 
ese FOrury kde aſe to a prac- | 
ical delineation of the paſſions, had yet ſuſ- 
fcient obſer vation to give Mr. Adderly full 
credit for the conqueſt over himſelf, and now 
gave up her heart and all its faculties to the 
._ Tweet and rapturous enthuſiaſm of maternal 
füondneſs, while the but half underſtood com- 
munications of Chriſtiana, which included her 
Lady's affinity to Admiral Herbert, his ſup- 
poſed ſettle ment, the credit of Mr. Adderly, 
and the ſimple rectitude of her own conduct, 


x 
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p & far! retrieved her character in the neigh⸗ 10 
bourhood, that Mrs. Littleton's increaſing 
intimacy did not expoſe her to cenſure; thẽè 
children were near of an age, and ſo dear an 
obligation as giving her infant nouriſhment, 
could never b men, by, the * 
Wotbe, e als 
„ dee years "Maine. pts at 
Brompton, retaining, out of mere indolence, 
the name of Grondon; ©, Lady,” was a title 
her rank in Portugal had a right to claim, 
and what Chriſtiana muſt be dumb to forego 5 
bur as her ſon grew all a parent's 's nd love | 
could aſk, as ſhe diſcovered: in his, counte- 5 
nance lineaments of a noble mind, ſhe re- 
membered his high deſcent on her ſide, and his 
relation on his father's, ſtrong arguments againſt 
any longer retaining a fictitious name, yethaving 
been ſo long and well known at Brompton by 5 
it, there was no way of reſuming her huſband's 
with effect and propriety, without changing 
her place of abode; and in doing that the 
would loſe a moſt agreeable neighbour, and her 
ſon his loved foſter brother. This conſidera- 
| | tion 


n. 
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tion delayed the arrangement her judgment 
| GanRtioned, till an event happened which en- 
| abled her to ſatisfy the generous feelings of 
ee! own n. and in ber turn 902 Mrs. 
5 ee Eittleton Sed « on his voyage from 
the Weſt Indies, where he had been ſtationed, 
without making any other proviſion for his 
wife and child, beſides her penſion, than leav- 
ng them his paternal inheritance, near Truro 
in Cornwall; which his progenitor had piece by 
piece o diminithed, that it was reduced to 
a large old manſion, a garden, RC, and. 
a few acres of bad land. 
The captain's agent had l 3 
London to Belfaſt, but ſtill. retained the 
agency of ſuch officers as had not cleared 
their accounts; from his clerk, who was ſent 
to London on the buſineſs it was, Mrs. Little- 
ton firſt heard of her loſs, and the reduction 
the muſt make in her expences. She was a 
Cambrian by birth, and was heſitating with 
the fluctuation natural to weak minds, 
NTT: to retire: to Fed. in Wales, or oc- 
„5 1s APY 
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eupy her own houſe, when Magdalena s of- 
fer to accompany her, and pay two hun- 
dred pounds for the board of herſelf, her 
maid, and child, determined in favor of 
Truro. The furniture were immediately 
packed; her ſervant ſent by ſea, and herſelf re- 
moved to Magdalena's houſe till her affairs 
with the agent, or rather his clerk were — 
ſercled: 1 5 
Mr. Hanſon, who had all the cafy4 intrepi- 
dity of his country, paid the widow a thou- * 
fand unmeaning compliments in the courſe 
of his buſineſs with her, and happening once 
to catch a glimpſe of Lady Grondon, as Mag- 
dalena was called, was ſo ſtrück with the grace 
and elegance of her figure, that: he became 
curious to know her hiſtory and connexions, 
Which; as Mrs. Littleton was reallySpleaſed 
with the frequent tete-a-tetes that: oecurred 
with Mr. Hanſon, ſhe very. readily gave him; 
and whether it was her manner of telling, or 
the ſtory itſelf, that ſo intereſted him, he did 
not explain, When he took the trouble to 
commit the heads to writing at bis laſt, and 75 
indeed ſomewhat tender interview. 


— — 
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Ms. Littleton's affairs being all ſettled, 


the ladies, their ſons, and maid ſet off from 
Brompton in hired chaiſes, a reached 0 


Trat without accident. 
NS Aſh. was a venerable hs of 467 7 


e wing only of which all the for 


But dens: 8 fitted up - 


Toi gallery and two large rooms in the cen- 


ter, where ſhe propoſed to commence the 


wide of her ſon and bis foſter, brother. 


The ſituation was pleaſant and romantic, 


ory Magdalena, who. carried her mind with 
8 * was happy. Iz | 


She had, previous to her Rh —— 
Seid an inter yiew with Mr. Adderly, and 
Was by him informed, that reports of her 


marriage gaining credit at Liſbon, Don 


Joſeph Tavora Alvarez obtained an order 
rom the king not only to ſtop further remit- 
tances, but to attach all the Albertini property 


Which were in the hands of Mr. Knightly ; that 
5 the captain having previouſly received Aa very | 
- | conſiderable remittance, ſupported his uſual 
: ſplendor, and gamed with his uſual ſucceſs; 


but 
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wc 


| but.. future reſources. being now doppel. he 


was expected to make a Err: precipitate rea 


" + 


treat. from Paris... 
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Magdalena, after bleſhog Way for hays 


| ing given her ſuch; a father as Admiral Her- 
bert, and ſuch a friend as the plain man his 


banker, , exprefied, the ſlrongelt ſatisfaction at 


the ſteps take ro execute the "will of her 


: grand father, as far 85 it. could be "now ene 


cuted; and having made inquiries. after. Mr. 
Prior, whom ſhe found hadaccarypanied ſome 
ſcientific traveller on a tour round, the Engliſh 
Colonies, parted with the Plain man, who 
wore a jewel of the firſt | water in bis heart, © 


The fair reclule was every hour more 


pleaſed with a retirement where her avidity 
to acquire knowledge could not be interrupt. 
ed; and Mrs. Littleton, who was rather 4 


fimple inoffenſive woman, than that fort e 


enlightened mind which could claim conge- 


niality with Magdalena': 85 fancied every 5 
weed a miracle, every tree paradiſe, and every 


ſtream an helicon till ſhe was familiar with 
them all, when the novelty ceaſing, ſhe be⸗ 


came indolent, ſpiritleſs, and fretfiil, 


Mag- 


4 
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” Magdalena, who ſaw from what vacuity "of 
Find the alteration. fprung, liſtened with pa- 
tience to the little domeſtic troubles her tem- 
per made, and for ſome time took pains to 
| Inſpire her with that chearful reſignation to 
fate, which was viſible i in the whole tenor of 
her own life ; not ſucceeding, ſhe gave the 
matter up, and having taken Mrs: Littleton's 
| 7 ſon under her tuition with her own, made 
their improvement the principal buſineſs and 
pleaſure of her exiſtence, till after two years 2 
vegetation Mrs, Littleton's ennui was broken | 
by the death of her ſon in the ſmall pox. _ 
_ Giddy in proſperity, heartleſs in adverſity, 
and imbecile in affliction was poor Mrs. 
Littleton ; ſhe wept in all the extravagance of 
grief for her ſon, but was ſo eager to em- 
brace any change in her preſent joy leſs life, 
- that her tears were dried up, and her ſon for- 
gotten, when one fine evening Mr. Hanſon, 
the agent's clerk, rode up to the porch, hav- 
ing, he ſaid, come from e on purpoſe 
to vilit her. 


5 5 Mag- 
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” Magee, who never forgot who ſhe, 
was, uſed to breakfaſt and take tEa in her 1 
apartment, and her ſon being now ſcarce re- 
covered aſter the diſorder which deprived 
him of his companion; ſhe choſe to keep 
there altogether * 2 FRONTS was in Fe 
houſe. | 


"0 Mrs. Littleton, who Dre 1 8 
| terrible diſeaſe of © well wanting to be better 
and, fick of the Holy Aſh, where, except a 
Romiſh prieſt, a cockney curate, 2 lame 
doctor, and ruſtic ſervants, no male being 
ever entered, Mr. Hanſon of courſe appear | 
ed a combuſtible of charms. 


Right willing indeed was Mrs. 1 ts 
be perſuaded to take an« unceremonious leave 
of the old manſion, and all its faded ſweets, had 
Mr. Hanſon been ſo indecorous as to make ſuch 
a propoſal, but he was not; he flept indeed at 
the inn, but every day and all day were paſſed 
with the widow, walking' in the meadows in 
the morning, in the groves at noon, and by 
the purling ſtreams at moon light; ſo that 

„ 
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his congee, he 


ene dear man ma le 
took with him the better half of the wi- 
dow's ſoul, and left it ſo, void of re- 
fources againſt inanity, that ſhe liſtened with 
13 complaiſance even to Chriſtiana's tedious de- 
tail of the c harms, and perfidy. of Mr, Caley, 
merely on the principle of having on that 
SAcouot e right to talk of ſweet Mr. Hanſon. 

"Chriſtiana, Who Was herſelf! in à ſort of 
half exiſtence, having many hours unemploy- 
ed, while Mr. Hanſon fo engroſſed the widow, 
being reminded by him of her family at 
. Eifbon, and of Mr. Caſey, whoſe addreſs he 
ſaid he knew, took it in her head to become 
A4 a letter ſcrawler, and having waſted half a 
quire of paper, pleaſed herſelf in two epiſtles, 
done a phillipic to Mr. Caſey, againſt him- 
ſielt, ſne did not know. where, the other to 
her ſiſter at Liſbon; full of invectives againſt 
the captain, and Na Hanſon ooligingly' took 


En” {Sou 28D 3 3 $470 
— Magdaters, . : 
YZ; | 5 5 15 * : 


* 1 « By 3 funk; but brand Fj generous mould, 


= 
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Ax « In a lone cot, amidſt the diftant wood, 
« Suſtained alone by providential _— 


8 


Was 


uas the bappy, inſtructrefs of her dee 
n Fang e F 


F 


6 MARIN JR bh "ue © Contentment walks Ne | 

OW The tin glade, and feels inward bliſs ; 

2 4 Spring © o'er his mind, beyould the get of kings. 4, 
auff purchaſe. 6111 OW ARR 
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| Thus ſhe lived under 225 ey: FOR? Sr 
der own honor, in all the ſerene delight of 
conſcious ræctitude, reading and improving 
from the beſt authors, without once aſking 
her heart by 
exiſtence. ! „ it 

Short lived bone are e all ſublunsty W 
N pineſs; her ſon caught the meaſles; the 
whooping cough e rn "i was re- 


A 


© a. =. 


duced to extremity. en 


The ſufferings of W dt can 15 be 


| conceived by a mother as fond and as deſo- 


late; when the child began to recover, the 
Was herſelf but the ſhadow of a ſhade. 0 


About this time 2 —.—9 Was delivered at 


Holy Aſh, which Affected Chriſtiana as joy- 


fully 
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folly. as the fight of Mr. Caſey. hicaſelf could 
have done; it was from her fiſter, who lived 
with Lady Aurelia; it ſaid a great deal of the 
joy they felt at hearing from her, and deſired 
0 Lady Magdalena to be informed that the 
poor lady abbeſs was given over by her phy- 
ſicians, but declared ſhe could not die till 
The delivered into her dear niece's own 
hand, one hundred thouſand rix dollars, which 
Don Joſeph Tavora Alvarez conſented 
ſhould be her's, provided ſhe claimed it per- 
 Fonally, as they were determined chat vile 
Heretic, calling himſelf Captain Montreville 
| thovld not touch a dollar. 
Magdalena wept; n on ar 
en implored her to viſit the dear dying 
abbeſs, and take the one hundred thouſand 
rix dollars for her ſweet = 7 
The child was too weak to take fuck a 
journey, and his mother too tender to part 
with him, but the hundred thouſand rix 
dollars were the cuckoo ſong with Chriſtiana, 
| and in abbeſs the burthen of it. 3 
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In a few, days a (oval letter, with the 
pa acket mark and the Albertina ſeal, was de- 
livered at Holy Aſh, from the abbeſs, who | 
too ill to write herſelf, implored her be- 
loved niece to cloſe her eyes, nog take the 5 

fortune. LES „ „„ 


Magdalena's conlükts were - W bes 0 
ſhe was bound by a three fold duty; to her 
aunt, to herſelf, and her ſon ; how ſacred the- MM 
firſt, how dear the laſt ; ſhe could no longer 
heſirate; with fo faithful a ſervant as Chriſtiana, 
and ſo warm a friend as Mrs. Littleton, who had 
indeed been a mother to him, ſhe would truſt 
her boy, while tearing herfelf from all} WY, He 
pernaemed o ſolemn a duty. 


1 . 


The prieſt's certificate of her marriage wes 
an eſſential paper to carry into the preſence c 
her virtuous expiring relation; ſhe packed it 
carefully, with a few trifles for the voyage, 
there being plenty of every thing, as Chriſ- 
_ tiana faid, at Lady Aurelia's; and after hav- 
ing ſolemniy een to them her dar- 


5 


hy, IN 


Ung, and received as ſolemn aſſurances of 
their care, The threw "herſelf ! into a chaiſe, 
y and 5 Falchouth Joſt a as A ; Liſbon 
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N end to the long flory. | 


M RS. LITTLETON and her confidante, 

| Chriſtiana, having now nothing to do but 
amuſe one of the | beſt tempered children in 20 

the world, con over the delicious anecdotes 
of paſt ſcenes, and complain of the inanity of 

the preſent, were in danger of becomingy | 


two very pitiable beings. _ 
Chriſtiana had indeed the advantage off 


Mrs. Littleton, having the hundred thouſand 

ix dollars for her lady, beſides preſents from 

Lady Aureliceto herſelf, in perſpective, to 
VOL. IV. . 8 amuſe bo 
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b . Ry but notwithſtanding ſhe der 


talked nor thought of little elſe, even that 
was growing « weary, ſtale, and unprofit- 
able,” when her ſpirits received an unexpect- 


5 ed electrical ſtroke within a week after her 
lady 's departure, — for who ſhould preſent his 


erect figure before her but the gay Eqlucer, 


Mr. Caſey. 


His reception was by no means flattering ; 


it was loud, harſb, and diſſonant; he how- 
ever bore all with true chriſtian patience; 
and when the raging of the ſtorm was ſuc- 


ceeded by a heavy ſhower, ſwore he was 


1 preſſed going from Brompton; had been 


twice ſhipwrecked ſince he beheld her dear 
ge, and moreover had never ſeen his. vile 


maſter from that bleſſed hour to this. 


- Chriſtiana ſcolded ; bid him never ſce her 
more; cried, and fcrgave ; after which it is 


tobe preſumed they too, walked the meadows 
in the morning, the ' groves at naa, and by 
the purling ft ſtreanis "By moon light. 
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© It never rains but it pours,” . cried 
_ Chriſtiana, ſeeing Mr. Hanſon, who by mere 
chance came to pay a ſecond amorous viſit to 
the widow, more in love than ever. As to 


Mr. Caſey, he proteſted he would not part 


with Sig love till ſhe was his own; only as 


his mother, who lived at Dulwich, near Lon- 
don, had made him ſwear ſhe ſhould ſee his 


wife before he married her, and as the old 


woman had a few houſes to give away, he : 
thought it . be as well to humour ; 


Lactleton would take care of him; but her 


lady, how could ſhe face her lady, after break- 
ing her ſolemn promiſe, not to let her ſon 
be out of her fight; but then to be ſure, as 
ſhe would be Mrs. Caſey long before her 
return, how could it be known, Mrs. Little- 

ton would not blab; -befides- ſhe would not 
always be a ſervant; no, Mr. Caſey aſſured 


her ſhe ſhould keep a ſervant herſelf and fo 
Chriſtiana conſented tobe married acDylyich, 


to humour the old mother. 


* 8 7 | "Hou 


Chriſtiana could not hear of 5 her 
young charge; but then to be ſure Mrs. 


i! 
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| 
| 

| Now every body knows that the cheapeſt 
8 ef reaching London from the coaſt of 
| | Cornwall is by ſea, and it would have been 
| * alſo, as the wind then was, the moſt expe- 
| ditious;} had not the ſhip ſteered the courſe to 
q Cork, inſtead of the river Thames; in ſhort, 
poor Chriſtiana was again deceived, robbed, 
| and deſerted ; and miſerable mult have been 
= Ker fate in a ſtrange country, without money 
= or friends, had it not occurred to her, that a 
letter ro Mr. Adderly, the great banker, 
would reach him with more expedition and 
certainty than one ſhe wrote dh the 1 poſt 
to Mrs. Littleton. 
by "Mr. Adderly, who could make out tele 
= more of her ſcrawl than that ſhe was in dif- 
treſs, wrote immediately to his correſpondent 
at Cork, incloſing her direction, an an order 
to ſupply her with money to defray her ex- 
pences to England, by the firſt veſſel to 
= - Liverpool or Plymouth, from whence the 
mae all the haſte her finances would admit; 
to return to Holly Ach; but what was her 
gef and aſtoniſhment to find no Holy Aſh 
= ſtanding ; the houſe and BIS the out buildings 
vo V were 
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were INE? to a heap of aſhes. Almoſt 
frantic, ſhe ran to the neareſt neighbour, of 
whom ſhe learned that the houſe took fire no 
mortal could tell how, at day break, and be- 
fore any aſſiſtance arrived, was burnt to the 
ground, but that no lives were loſt; Madam 
Littleton and little maſter, with her maid and 
the gentleman, who was belike her ſ weet heart, 
went off to London, after letting. the land 
to farmer Tolly. 
. Chriſtiana was now more diſtreſſed than 
when abandoned at Cork by Mr. Caſey. 

She was become ſo inured to misfortune that 
ſhe not only dreaded, but ſuſpected every 

thing, and therefore with a heavy foreboding 
heart was preparing to ſet off on foot on her 
way to London, when the man who uſually 
brought the letters, told her two were {lying 
at the poſt houſe at Truro directed for her, 
and promiſed to bring them the next day. 

- Chriſtiana was received with kindneſs by 
the neighbours, and invited to ſtop with them 
till ſhe recovered her ſtrength, but the letters 
actually in ſome * deprived her 0 
reaſon. 
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| « MY DARE a 


ac L hope you are got we ſhaf, as for 
me, I am after taking a trip over ſea, and 


faith, jewel, if I bury Molly Caſey, my laful 
. wife, and get a black princeſs, I will truly pay 
pou all the money and goods of mine I had 
F yours, being Pu hal Avant, 46 
| | E |= SB as f PATRICK CASEY,” | 


| Letter the Second, 


In the preſent confuſion of my mind 1 
know not whether to addreſs this letter to 
Lady Magdalena or Chriſtiana; alas! I never 
more ſhall behol4 either; what can I fay— 
how account for my actions! oh good God!. 

4 e Ee" 
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idee me, dear lady, believe your child is 


as dear to me as my own exiſtence, —he is 
ſafe, —he is well 1 oh that I dared ſay more! 


S. LITTLETON.” © 


lev was not pollble for Chriſtiana to con- 
.ceive that Mrs. Lictleton could be guilty of ſo 
cruel an act as to deprive an injured and un- 
fortunate mother of her only conſolation ; | 
but nothing could be more clear than that ſhe * 
had herſelf deſerted her truſt, and dreading 
nothing now ſo much as the forrow and re- 
proaches of her beloved miſtreſs, ſhe ſet off 
on foot for Plymouth inſtead of London, re- 
ſolved to beg a paſlage to Liſbon, not to 
meet Magdalena, but to hide from her. . 

The maſter of a Liſbon trader, a prime 5 
failor who was in the cuſtom of running witb- 
out convoy, heard her pitiful tale, and cone 
von to . her a 6 5 
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Fatigue, grief, and hard living before ſhe 


1 was received on board, affected both her 
body and mind, and ſhe was in the height of 

2 delirious fever when the ſhip was becalmed 
in fight of a French fleet then bound to the 


Ealt Indies, and captured. 
The ſituation of the poor Portugueſe ex- 


eited the compaſſion of Monſicur Blandel, a 
; ſurgeon appointed to the garriſen:of Pondi- 
cherry, who with his wife were paſſengers in 

the ſhip to which the trader ſtruck; and inſtead 

ol ſending her into port with the other pri- 

_ Jones, he prevalled on the Admiral to let 


her remain on board to die, an event. 1 ex- 


FEY would certatnly happen. TT 7 


The care of this good man, ad ths kind: 
ws of his wife counteracted the fatal prognoſ- 


ties; Chriftiana's conſtitution was remark- 
ably good; and ſhe recovered to repay the 


charitable kindneſs of Mr. and Mrs. Blandel 


5 by the moſt grateful and zealous fidelity, and 
though oken ſcized with ſuch fits of frantic 


grief as proved at times a mental derange- 
ment; ſhe became ſo eſſential to the com- 


N . . 5 5 3 | forts 
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forts of her maſter and | miſtreſs, that they 


looked upon, and treated her rather: As: their 


child than ſervant. 


It was at that period of the Cant ew 


when the priſons of Seringapatam were crowd- 


ed with Europeans, who to the great morti- 
fication of Hyder-Ally, daily expired 


under the cruelties inflicted by his officers, 
when added to their other miſerics, the ſmall 
* broke out among them. 

Hyder wiſhed to have his people inſtruct- 
ed in the European arts by the unfortunate 
priſoners, and anxious to preſerve their lives, 
applied ta the governor of Pondicherry, the 
repreſentative of his good ally the moſt __ 
tian king for medical aſſiſtance. © ff 


Monſieur Blandel, hem spaten cih 8 


detained in the eaſt, flattered by Hyder's par- 
ticular mention of him, and tempred-with the 
large reward he expected to regeive, offered 
himſelf for the ſervice, and Madame, who in- 


deed was not only a very good doctreſs her- 
ſelf, but had inſtructed Chriſtiana to be ſer- 


 victable, inſiſting on accompanying Monſieur, 
rg "Ns. they 
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they ſer aut, with a grand convoy, firſt to 
Arxcot and then to Seringapatam. 
Cͤhriſtiana was at leaſt as much an Engliſh 
a8 4 French woman, and could not ſee ſo 
many miſerable wretches groaning under 
every ſpecies of tyranny, who in their own 
country were free and uncontroulable lords, 
without feeling a deſire to alleviate how fut- 
Kae. 1 
A young ee, hes had refuſed - to 
© obey Hyder's order to inſtruct his battalions 
in the manual exerciſe was, with fome other 
refractory Europeans ordered into cloſe con- 
Fnement preparatory to the torture, under 
Which many of the Engliſh troops expired. 
_ _-- Chriſtiana, in one of her curious rambles 
over the. priſon, happened to fee this young 
man, and was at firſt ſight fo ſmitten with his 
pbyſiognomy, that ſhe did not reſt till ſhe had 
convinced Monſ. Blandel, firſt that he exerted | 
himſelf too much; then that he muſt have an 
European aſſiſtant adged to the fix natives he 
brought from Pondicherry ; and laſt, that 
the had ſelected Jung inn for that 
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pape who, though an officer, JEEP read 
latin, and would of courſe be of infinite ſervice. 


M onſ. Blandel, who loved his caſe above all 
things but money, was not averſe to acceptan 
aſliſtant who could read latin, and therefore 


at Chriſtiana's inſtance made formal applica= 


tion for the aid of the young officer, which 
was immediately granted on the part of 


Hyder, but refuſed by the priſoner himſelf. 


Sancti Dei!” exclaimed Chriſtiana, 
« will ſuch a handſome creature give himſelf 


up to be mangled by theſe barbarians; get 
my palanquin directly; he muſe. hear 
reaſon.” | ; 

H yder-Ally had by this time 3 bis Jaſt 
z ccurſed breath in the commiſſion of innumer- 
able murders; ſcarce had the gallant Colonel 
Bailles fallen a victim to his infernal draughts 
before a period was put by the Almighty to 
his own life; but change of tyrants rather in- 


creaſed than ſoftened the miſery of the 


wretched European priſoners ; Tippoo Saib 
might be ſaid to feaſt on their agonies and 
| drink their tears; and chiefly 1 it was his des 
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el to reek his bloody vengeance on the 


Bedamore captives who,crowdedinto different 
| prifons were ignorant of the fate of their fel- 
low ſufferers; nor indeed knew who among 


chem had ſurvived the carnage of the defeat 5 


and ſo far was Tippoo from paying any re- 


ſpect to the officers, they were the parti- 


eular objects of his revenge. Oh may 
Britons never forget that a general officer in. 
one of the priſons had food ſet before him, 


Which he was given to underſtand was. 


poiſe nech, and that he was after kept without 
ſuſtenance till in a raging delirium he allayed 


the cravings of nature * 5 n | 


his on death!!! n Nat 

The young man; what hn 1 ſudden wick 
ſure a conqueſt of a litile brown ugly woman, 
old enough to be his mother, had loſt his. 


only ſriend in the laſt fatal ſortie; Europe bad 


nothing, Afia. nothing for him, and mi ſery, 
like joy, is of all countries; yet his ſoul roſe 
againſt the fivage crew by whom his only 
frienck fell, and when Tippoo commanded: 
bim 40 teach his daves the Engliſh exerciſe, 
20g 11 | VVV he 
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ke prefered death to obedience, reſolving to 
die by his own hands the moment ey were 
| unbound, =» | 
So ſaid the little brows 697 woman hold- 
ing her noſe as ſhe paſſed to the dungeon, 
4 have indeed known ſome Englith men 
cruel to women, but this is the firſt time * 
thought they hgh not ds conſideration for 
themſelves. | =_ 
The detpaling priſoner" flaws $i oa 
woken and bad, it was Engliſh ſhe ſpoke. 
What a filthy hole, "continued ſhe, eig 
this, and what a fool are you to refuſe the 
great place I have procured for you Ws 
don't ſpeak, and mercy upon me how ghaſtly 1 
you look; come rouſe yourſel, you will elſe 7 
be a muſelman in the next twelve hours, and 
how ſoon after a corpſe, heaven knows... 
am refolyed to die, bps the 
get Tos a ee e ee 
Then you reſolve to bee a fool, cab replied 
en, ec what die | with thoſe eyes, thoſe 
teeth, that ſhape ! no, you ſhall not die, you 
18 live with Madame Blandel, the beſt 
doctreſs, be 


fo 
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doctreſs, and Monfieur, the fineſt ſurgeon i in 
all the world, and inſtead of teaching the 
Chaylahs to murder your countrymen, you 


hall learn of me how to heal their wounds 


and relieve their miſery.“ | 
The priſoner liſtened FORE 152 « Could | 
; this woman deceive ! in his own Oe too! 
no!“ again he liſtened. 


Chriſtiana was very ay! but ſhe was 4 
ſo very ſincere; the benevolence beaming from 
her black eyes, concealed the deformity of 
her fallow cheeks, and though our young 
officer had reſolved to die, it was becauſe no 

means offered to preſerve life without a breach 

of the duty he owed his dead friend and him- 
ſelf; for as to king and country, they were 

ties in air to him; but death, however gor- 

geous the robe in which heroes dreſs him is 
by no means ſo pleaſant a reſcource to a 
young man, as the houſe of the beſt doctrefs 
and fineſt ſurgeon in the world, who had a 
_ little ugly good humoured female aſſiſtant. 
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ee Tow certainly: are my good angel, ” ſaid 
the young officer, following Chriſtiana to the 
palanquin, after ſhe had PRIN the order 
for his liberty. 

«Akt — Oh Chellis. cc 1 . Eva 
called angel before, but that was by a 
devil;” now looking earneſtly i in his face, and 
twinkling the tears from her eyes, © I do 
really think you an angel every time I look 
on you; you, on the contrary, perhaps think 
me a devil; but they have a ſaying in. your 
country, © pfaiſe the bridge that carries you 
ſafe over ;” mind; that, and follow my 
palanquin.“ vl | | 
Never was the judgment of Chriſtiana o 
high in the eſtimation of Monſieur Blandel, 
and Madame his wife, as when the young 
man had for two days lived in their preſence. 
He knows latin, ſaid Chriſtiana; Mon- 
ſieur thought there were few things he did 
not know. ha 8 
Except, replied 1 « curing 
the backs of his countrymen after the tama- 
| rind twigs have laid them bare.“ 
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5 Madame thought practice would teach 
Fun that too, but added ſhes. ce what do you | 


Kall him? 
« I call him Chriſtian,” faid Chbiftians, 


becauſe he is my protegeẽ; but though I 
delivered the order for his diſcharge from he 
en, I am ignorant of his name. 
While this diſcourſe was paſſing a papilliot 
. haviog dropped from en * ee 
Chriſtiana was replacing 1 . 8 


, His name, ſaid Monſieur Blandel, 


putting on his ſpectacles and looking on a hit, | 
«his name is Horace Littleton.” 0 

Off came Madame's tete, which together 
un a load ol fine muſlin and eras was in an 


. 


"ſtave torn to pieces. 
Horace Littleton!“ mrieked Chriftians; 


"Avia out of the ſalooh, and having found the 

young map, gee”; him with HER to Mon- 

fear and Madame. 
e Is your name Horace? are you from 


- England did you live at Holly Aſh before 


ir was burnt? V here is your bleſſed mother? 
and how is it poſſible you can have forgot her 
door Chriſtiana !“ 


* 
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The young man burſt into tears. 


« Ah yes l“ cried he, in a voice ſmothered 


by exceſs of feeling, © I well remember the 
burning of the houſe, and never, never will 
that dear ſhadow, which at this moment is 
preſerit to my imagination, be eradicated from 
my memory. My mother! you: ny True 


mother is before me!“ 
Poor C hriſtiana was near beru- 


1 oppor her. 


«What does all this mean?“ PIP) TRY | 
fieur, © his true mother! 18 s he then og 
ſon Du. : or 5 
* My ion hs eerst Chriſtiana,” three 


ing herſelf on her knees and kiffing his feet, 
« no, the holy virgin forbid he ſhould have 


fuch an unworthy mother ! no, he is fon to 
Lady Magdalena, who was daughter to his 
Excellency Don Philip Rinaldo Conſtodello, 


who was ſon to Don Perez Xantiver Con- 
Rodello Albertina, who was fon to the firſt 
Don Henry Rinaldo Conſtodello Albertina, 


Who” erde a A_ in the houſe o Bour- 


* SS 
> Za. 
— # 
* 
* 
* 
* 
4 - 
_ 


— 
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« But who was his father 7. interrupted 5 


Ml/iunſirur. 


The third couſin to an Engliſh peer, 
who deſerved to be drenched with mayum 
and cut up with twigs of tamarind ;—oh ! my 
deareſt child, where is my lady ? and what is 
\ become of? but now 1 think of it, you call - 
- yourſelf Littleton, how is that? 


Horace could not tell; all he n 


: "of that early period of his life, was being car- | 
ried on board a ſhip, and living a long while 


2 at ſea, where he was told to call Mr. Hanſon, 


who was his mamma Littleton's huſband, papa; 


and that then, as he afterwards knew, he lived 


at Philadelphia, from whence he was ſent when 


Mrs. Hanſon died, to Europe, to the care of 
Aa relation of hers, the maſter of a free 1 


grammar ſchool. 


„ What!” interrupted 3 « have A 


0 you then never ſeen my lady ?” 


: grand or, her melting eyes, and that 


Oh no! though I have tried to ſee her 


in whatever country I have been; my heart 


has every where fondly ſought to trace her 


tender 


—— 


* 
_ 1— «« ., 12 ton. a. ne 


E 1 


dy 


THE BEGOAR GIRL. 283. 
tender voice of which it retains py lively an 


idea.“ 5 | {1 


« Oh Jeſu!” via Chriſtiana, « and have 


you never heard of your aunt, the abbeſs of the E | 
order of Mercy?“ "Pu 


I never heard of any relation but the | 
people I have named,” | 


, *© Sancta Maria! nor of =" rates | 
thouſand rix dollars my dear bleſſed wy went 
to Liſbon ro fetch 4M 


« J never was maſter of five 1 till £ 
taken under the protection of the friend who 
was killed in the laſt ſortie at Bedamore.“ 


« Diable diable! ” cried Chriſtiana, tearing 
off her cap, and ſeized with one of thoſe fits 
of frenzy to which ſhe was ſubje& during 
the early part of the time ſhe lived with Mon- 
ſieur; ſhe fell into convulſions, ſo that the 
young officer was obliged to ſuſpend the inte- 
reſt and p d ſhe excited tilt her re- 
covery.“ SHU {ry 
Mean while the-reader will return to the ; 
Hol y Aſh, at the period when Mr. Caſey ſet 

| Out 


if 
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vaunted it to the ſimple Magdalena, a courſe 


8. ln l 
out to bumour his old mother wich the fa | 
of his bride. | 

Mr. Hapſon was that fant of adventuring 


ſpirit, who never let an opportunity of for. | 
| warding any deſign he had formed, ſlip 
through his fingers, and fo ſucceſsful had been : 
his adclreſs to Mrs. Littleton, that there was at 
this time nothing he choſe to aſk which ſhe . 
could refuſe. © - 
Ihe unfortunate woman was indeed now ” 
- waiting her fiat from him with all that trem- 5 
bling ſolicitude a female not totally abandoned ? 
to vice and invulnerable to remorſe, muſt 5 
feel, while panting for the honour of a wife 
and pride of a mother, ſhe fears to be left to * 
abort ga 301 1 
But in to elucidate the re ad | 4 
motives of Nr. Hanſon, we muſt xFtrace the * 
ſtory {till further back. . E 
Captain Montreville, the reader es, *M 
was third couſin to the Earl of Gauntlet, and Se 
remote as was his hope of being ever bene- wp 


fitted by his noble relative at the time, he 


of 


4 


5 
9 
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of years not only opened his proſpects but 
rendered his younger brother an anxious 
watch on all his arrangements. . 
James Montreville held a place of: more 
honour than profit at Belfaft, when a beautiful 
young girl, daughter to a diſſolute clergy- 
man, from the north of Ireland, grew ſo 
weary of the vigilant care of her mother, that 
happening to dance with Mr. Montreville at 
a race ball, ſhe agreed to elope with him, 
and her father following the fugitives very 
cloſe, the young man was preſented by him 
with an alternative which ended in a public 
marriage. FED 
Mr. Montre ville was not in the beſt ſpirits 
on the occaſion, but like many other odd 
things in the chapter of accidents, this turned 
out the moſt proſperous event in his life. 
Mrs. Montreville, wiſe dieſs and company 
it firſt promited to bring ker huſbend's affairs 
into a very narrow . compaſs, became cele- 
brated for her beauty and faſcinating man- 


| : - 6 i % 
ers; without a ſingle merit of his own, ex- 
* 5 Et. 4 4 33 
Cpt an unlimited confidence in his wife, ſhe 
- 7 | 1 
; Vs, m- 


Fs introduced her huſband to a5 the gay men 
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round that part of Ireland; and in the follow- 
| ing winter procured for him the notice of the 
viceroy, who broke the heart of a very 
© "amiable wife, while he expoſed himſelf to 
general ridicule by his paſſion for Mrs. Mon- 
treville, and the favours he heaped on her 
accommodating huſband. 
Mrs. Montreville diſguiſed under the ap- 
pearance of juvenile frivolity, ſtrong obſerva- 
tion, great policy, and deep cunning, which 
added to a face where the graces Cached to 
unite their power of faſcination, a bewitching 


ſoftneſs of manner, and an apparent franknels 


of heart, well juſtified her boaſt and practice, 

that ſhe would enſlave whatever man ſhe 

Pleaſed. me 

Mr. Whittal, the agent we have . 

mentioned, was related to this lady, and a 
ſarer in the family hope that a coroner Voll 
grace her brow. N 

The captain's diftolute life was Re "Oi 

and often canvaſſed in the family; he had no 


children, denied his marriage, and lived 
"openly 


. 


— 
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openly: with a woman as diſſolute as 
himſelf. 

Matters were exactly" in this train when 
Mr. Hanſon returned from London with the 
written anecdotes from Mrs. Littleton, and 

completely confounded the riſing family of 
the Whittals, who however enjoined him to 
keep ſecret what they affected not to "> 
Hieve. | \ 
Mr. Hanſon had once committed a triling 
faux pas, which for want of ſome perſon to 
ſpeak to his character, had like to put an 
early period to his adventures; this accident 
perhaps firſt ſuggeſted the extreme impor- 
tance of à good character, and as no man 


e could be more nice in that reſpect, the family 
of the Whittals were perfectly eaſy with ſo 

re faithful a confident. 

A The Ear] of Gauntlet, having bales his 


id W three ſons, died, and Captain Montreville, 
with his female companion, were received _ 
through a whole county, as they approached 
the family manſion, with bonfires, ringing of 
bells, and every other demonſtration of j Joy 
which takes place when one lord, no matter 


* 8 | | „ how 
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how good or how bad, drops, and another | 


lord of the ſame deſcription ſucceeds, + - 
Admiral Herbert, who was much nearer re- 
lated to the coronet than the new earl, could 
not be ignorant of ſo important an event; but 
as his ſon was ſtill irraſcible; and as he did 
not really believe his daughter was marricd, 
he contented. himſelf with declining the ace 
quaintance of all ns family. 
The Earl's companion, now regretting that 
avarice, which in order to retain the wages of 
her iniquity in her own power, had hitherto in- 
duced her to decline the infatuated captain's 
offered hand, reſolved at laſt to be generous, 
and reſign both her riches and 6 
n to the Earl. 
Mrs. Montre ville could not 9 ſhe 
paid an uninvited viſit at the manſion, and prov- 
ed herſelf fo complete a Machiavel in the art of 
pleaſing, that the quondam Mrs. Montre ville 

8 was actually diſplaced, and after violent 
ſtruggles obliged to retire on a penſion, glad 
to ſecure that ſmall wreck of 1850 her former 
1 888 mo 
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The Earl was now in a delirium of happi- 
neſs; his charming ſiſter ſacrificed even the 
viceroy to him; ſhe ſat at the head of his 
table, managed his rent roll, engaged and 
diſcharged the ſervants, and finding Mr. Caſey 
when ſober, rather difficult to manage, ſhe 
procured for him, by her intereſt with her old 
friend the viceroy, a collector's place in the 
cuſtoms, where, as he was fond of ſpirits, ſhe 
for more reaſons than one, hoped he would 

ſoon cloſe his accounts. | 


Lord Gauntlet had certainly, ecke h 
zichts as well as days, lived to a good old 
age, He was at preſent only in his thirty fifth 
year, but in conſtitution ninety, and in ſpite of 
the tenderneſs of his beautiful fiſter-in-law ; 
his phyſicians adviſed a voyage to Liſbon, 


My lord ſtarted; there were very few 
things he would not do to wear a coronet and 
live with his dear ſiſter a few years longer, ex- 
cept going to Liſbon, and therefore he pro- 
poſed _— SN tte 


vol. IV. O 5 535 
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- The beautiful and now honourable Mrs. 


Gauntlet, had ſome private arrangements to 
make with Mr. Hanſon previous to her ac- 


companying her dear brother abroad; true, 
ſhe would not believe his marriage, and of 
courſe could not fear an heir, but it was as 
well to be ſure. 


Mr. Hanſon pleaded the impotibility of 


carrying off the reputed ſon of a nobleman. 


The Honourable Mrs. Montreville pleaded 
the Angleſea cauſe as a precedent where the 


noble injurer was gathered to his father's in 
peace, if not with honour, and the injured 
heir expired 1n a priſon. 


He next hinted at the danger. 
She proved ſhe could protect him. 
His character, his dear character! on which 
he ſet ſo high a value! 
The Honourable Mrs, Montreville ſmiled, 


and diſplaying three bank of England notes for 
one thouſand pounds each, ſaid, it was his cha- 
racter, and the very high value ſhe knew he ſet 


on it, that gave her confidence in his ability 


5 and prudence, well aſſured no other perſon 


would 


plain, three thouſand pounds ſhould be his 
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would out bid hard therefore ſne would be 


own as long as the horrid boy was kept from 
the world; it muſt be returned with intereſt, 
if he was known to exiſt. 5 


Mr. Hanſon's eyes devoured the notes, but 75 


the penalty was diſtreſſing. 
« You would not have the me dead?“ fd 
he, in an under tone. 
ce I would not be in your power, Sir,” an- 
ſwered the. lady; © all I defire is never to 
hear of him.” | 
« Well, madam,” and he held his open 


palm for the notes. 


The lady produced a bond, well and firm- 
ly worded by her couſin Whittal the agent, 
who now appeared to witneſs it, and take the 
notes in truſt for his friend Hanſon till the 
boy was conveyed away, 

Mr. Caſey, of whom Mr. Hanſon had 
heard much from poor Chriſtiana in his viſits 
at Brompton, was the only ally in this bu- 
fineſs he could think of, who would undertake 
any deſperate job, for which he was well paid, 


_ without aſking queſtions, provided i it was not 


O 2 "it 
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attended with perſonal riſk; as to the matter 
of going over the old ground with poor 
- Chriſtiana, that was a mere joke, which in- 
_ deed he had no power to turn into earneſt, as 
he was married to a bog trotter of his own 
dear country, bf whoſe interference he ſtood 
in ſome awe. : 
Mir. Hanſon's firſt viſit at Holly Aſh had 
for. its object and reward three thouſand 
| pounds, beſides all expences; and” as the 
_ Honourable Mr. Montreville rightly judged, 
his regard to character prevented his making 
confidants ; he took charge of both Chriſtiana's 
letters; one of which ſuggeſted the means ofget- 
ting rid of her; the other opened a fair proſpect 
gl ſeparating the mother from ker child. He 
held a council with Caſey as far as related to 
the favour intended Chriſtiana, and drew from 
him, among other ſecrets, that ſome how he 
poſſeſſed a family ſeal of the Albertina; ; 
Hanſon gave its weight in gold for the valu- 
able trinket, and directly took his paſſage to 
Liſbon, from whence he wrote, the firſt letter 


to Chriſtiana by one e and by that in 
which 
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which he returned himſelf, _ laſt to 


M agdalena. 


Caſey, who underſtood his eue, acted bis 


part well, and received his reward, and re- 


turned to his poſt, where Iriſh whiſkey, and 


ſmuggled dar very ſoon made him a 
« grave man.” 

Mr. Hanſon had been a e at Holly 
Aſh, not leſs tender, and apparently more 


enamoured than when he left it, without drop- 
ping one word on the ſubject of all others the 


moſt important ro Mrs. Littleton, who, a no- 


vice in guilt, wanted courage to mention her 


intereſting ſituation ; but when the day after 


_ Chriſtina's departure he ſpoke of returning 
to Ireland, the long pent anguiſh burſt out; 


ſhe avowed her ſituation with a deluge of 
tears, and waited that anſwer he, notwithſtand- 
ing his affected conſternation, was well pre- 
pared to give. 


Folding her in his arms, he reminded hens 


that in all the tranſports they had ſhared, the 


word marriage never eſcaped his lips; worlds: 


would the affectionate Mr. Hanſon give, if it 


were in his power to marry her. 
4 O 'F Mrs. 
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3 Mrs. Littleton's bloodleſs face ſunk on his 
| ſhoulder. 
. Ichad been his unhappy fate to be united 
early in life to a woman deſtitute of the 
power to charm like his dear Sarah. She 
was old, peeviſh, and ugly, but rich! and 
ſuch as ſhe was, though he did not live with 
her, he could not unmarry her. 
Tears, hyſterics, and every tender exceſs of 
forrow, followed this explanation. 
- Mr. Hanſon's ſorrow and regret were 
blended with hers ; he fat by her bedſide, 
bewailed their hard fate, and at length pro- 
. poſed going off to America, where they 
might be every thing to each other. 
Mrs. Littleton's mind, naturally weak, was 
enervated by her ſituation; ſhe was one of 
- thoſe ſtraight laced ladies, who made not 
the ſmalleſt allowance for female frailty, and 
naturally expected as little charity from 
others; ſo that Mr. Hanſon was very right in 
concluding ſhe would Joyfully accede to his 
OT 


What 
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« What is done baſely, ſhould alſo, Mr. 
Hanſon knew, © be done fafely.” While Mrs. 
Littleton was fatiguing herſelf about diſpoſ- 
ing of her little property, he was taking very 
effectual methods to ſave her every kind of 
trouble on that ſcorce; lord of the miſtreſs of 
the houſe, he ranged through the apartments 
without controul or delicacy, and having 
fixed his eye on a ſcrutoire, about which Mrs. 
Littleton was very uneaſy, as it contained, ſhe 
faid, all Lady Magdalena's valuable papers, par- 
ticularly the certificate of her marriage, Mr. 
Hanſon choſe to gratify his curioſity at the ex- 
pence of the locks, after Mrs. Littleton was 
retired for the night; but though he found 
ſeveral papers of conſequence, the one he 
was in fearch of was in a fafer place. 

This was a tranſaction of which Mrs. 
Littleton always remained ignorant; for ſhe 
was next morning alarmed by the cry of fire, 
and though aſſured the roof muſt fall in im- 
mediately, would not leave her chamber till 
the had awakened her young charge and de- 
ſcended with him in her arms. 
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A few wearables were © alf beſides the plate, 
Which was principally Lady Magdalena's, 
that could be ſaved; and as Mrs. Littleton 
had quite made up her mind to the America 
buſineſs, ſhe allowed the ſooner it was put in 
execution the better. The child might be 
leſt with Chriſtiana, who Mr. Hanſon was 
fure to find in London; ſo off ſet the fond 
pair, with Dorothy, Mrs. Littleton's handſome 


maid, and Maſter Horace, in one "Ro 


chaiſe, 


Arrived at 8 an 1 veſſel 
was found, which had juſt cleared outwards, i 
and Mrs. Littleton having nothing to do but 
find Chriſtiana, agreed to ſail in ger. 

Two vexatious things however ſeemed to 
menace a deſtruction of the well concerted 
plan; Chriſtiana could not be found, and after 
ſending their little baggage on board, Mr. 
Hanſon, with great and delicate confuſion, 
inquired how his charmer had prepared for 


the voyage, and their future ſubliſtence. 


+ 
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es Littleton was ſpeechleſs ; ir was an 
inquiſition which wor 1d certainly. have quite 
as well become her to make as to anſwer; 
the reſult was, that it was indiſpenſibly re- 
quiſite to pay down ſixty pounds; and thou 
very rich in love, the fond couple, their maid, 
and charge had not, as Mr. Hanſon. ſaid, five. 
pounds amongſt them. 

Mr.. Hanſon, who. was equally 2 wich 


Mrs. Littleton to place confidence in the 


maid Dorothy, had prevailed. on the former 
to paſs for his wife at the lodgings, and ſhe 
now felt © it would be miſery. to loſe that 
which it was not Sa to poſſeſs; yet 
what was to be done? 

Mr. Hanſon folded. his-arms and lake 


diſmal ; Mrs. Littleton wept ;_ and the roſy 5 


checked maid Dorothy fretted herſelf pale; 
but at laſt, when deſpair fat. brooding, on the 
' ſoul of poor Mrs. Littleton, when Mr. Han- 
ſon had been abſent two whole days, and when: 
Dorothy. had changed her laſt guinea, the 
truant returned. with a brow on which reng- 
vated hope was bid to ſit in triumph, while: 


under oath of ſecrecy, he revealed to. Mrs. 


5 of OT Littleton b 


Littleton a propoſal, which had, he ſaid, that 
' "Gay been made him, from which ſhe ſtarted 
| with horror; it was fimply that of finally 
adopting, or rather ſtealing young Horace; 

for which trifling piece of ſervice the Earl of 

Gauntlet, he ſaid, would reward them with 
_ -affluence. 


Try BECGCAR GIRL. 


In Mrs. Linleton's wot n cir- 


8 and ſituation is it neceſſary to 


m her horror was tranſient? 5 
But though thus ſeduced ſtep by ſtep into. 


an action which but to have heard ſuggeſted a 


few months before, would have made her 


uemble; though happy in the apparent in- 
creaſing fondneſs of the man ſhe loved, and 


though preſented with a number of the little 
offerings to vanity, which pleaſe and gratiſy 
"a fond female, more in reſpect to the giver 


525 the gift, there were moments when her 


heart ſmote her,. hen ſhe felt part of the 
"anguiſh the was inflicting; and when her 
fallen ſtate, from the reſpectable widow of a 
'brave officer, to the miſtreſs of a married ad- 
venturer, whoſe deep policy was every hour 


more e evident, and who at ſome moments ſhe 
F fear- 
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ed un much as at others ſhe loved, filled. 
her with confuſion and regret. : 
Tr was in one of thoſe painful —— | 
the wrote the letter to Chriſtiana, poor 
Chriſtiana ! who at that moment ſhe was 
more than ſuſpicious was an innocent party 
in the barbarous cheat put on her lady; but 
regret and reflection were now equally vain, 
as the die was caſt, and the ſhip was failing: 
before the wind to her deſtined port. 
But whatever melancholy ſenfation- op- 
pareſſed the mind of Mrs. Littleton, or as ſhe- 
was now called, Mrs. Hanſon,: Mr. Hanſons 
enjoyed profound tranquillity ;. fo well had he 
acquitred himſelf in the buſineſs, and fo per- 
fectly were the Honourable Mr. and Mrs. 
SGauntlet pleaſed with his zeal and activity, 
tat Mr. Whittal not only remitted every 
kind of expence he had been at, but added a. 
fourth bank note of equal value with the other 
three; when therefore Mr. Hanſon ſet his. 
foot on American. ground, with four thou- 
ſand pound in his pocket, and nod other draw- 
| back on his felicity than. a fond woman, for 
| wn he cared very little, a fine boy he wiſh- 
i MF. ed 
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ed in 8 and a roſy cheeked damſel, of 
whom he thought more than of any thing 
but his four thouſand pounds, he was one f 
the happieſt men in the province; for be- 
© ſides the fortune we have juſt mentioned, Mrs. 
_ Hanſon was, as he concluded, agreeably ſur- 
priſed, when he informed her he was ap- 
pointed to a lucrative poſt in the revenue. 
Mrs. Littleton, WhO was now far advanced 
in her pregnancy, and felt her mind, weak at 
the beſt, ſink at the approach of the try ing 
hour of child birth, could not but ſee the re- 
_ gular train by which a ſcene of. iniquity, in. 
which he was a principal actor, was condut- 
| z ed. The place ſo opportune, the large ſums 
. oſtentatiouſiy ſhewed to her by her huſband, 
and the expectancy of further advantages, all 
7 contributed to convince her of the impor- 
" tance of that ſervice he had rendered his 
friends, and the magnitude. of that injury ſhe 
had done to bers; the fond and diſtracted 
mother was continually before her ; ſhe heard 
her cries and felt her agonies ; if ſhe expe - 
rienced a moment's ceſſation. from torture, it 


Was when laviſhing a thouland tender careſſes 
| _n- 


. a 


on the innocent victim to avarice and 


eruelty. 


* 


For ſome time Mr. Hanſon did, e has 


trouble to ſooth the perturbed ſpirit. of his 


repentant companion, and as he trembled 5 
leſt the compunction ſhe felt might lead to a | 


diſcovery, he reſolved to become a widower, 


and make her his own legal propert. 


The truth is, the incumbrance of the old 


wife was an invention to alarm and throw the 
credulous woman more into his power; had 


he married her in England, ſhe would have 
had but one tie on her ſecrecy and compli- 


ance, in the ſituation to which he reduced hen, 
ſhe had many; but now he conſidered, thoſe 
who would not dare to entertain and en- 


courage the diſaffection of a wife, would not 
have the ſame ſcruples in regard to a woman 
who was her own agent, and whoſe ſituation 
would gain credit to a ſtory ſo evidentiy 


ſubverſive of the tender intereſt of her 


W 
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Mrs. Littleton could not but be pleaſed with 
RY joy her huſband expreſſed at the news he 
| precended to receive of his wife's death, and 
the eagerneſs, as well as delicacy, he ſhewed in 
eſpouſing her. Pretending buſineſs, he car- 


ied her to New Yotk, where 175 were pri- 


vately married. | 

The journey taken at an aki ſeaſon. 
Was fatal to the miſerable bride ; ſhe was de- 
livered of a till born infant on her return to 


Philadelphia, and brought to her houſe in a 


ſtate of health that alarmed the medical 
people, whom Mr. Hanſon. N 
n. i 
Mr. Hanſon now is hicaſelf to the 
als of his office with a zeal, which added to- 
- his regard for character, would. have ſoon 
eſtabliſhed a friendly intercourſe between his. 
family and thoſe of the moſt reſpectable 
fettlers at Philadelphia, and his houſe might 
have been crowded by viſitors, had not the 
ſi tuation of the wretched miſtreſs who car- 
ried death in her face, and remorſe in her 
beart precluded a poſſibility 15 paying and 
ens vilits. 


Hb As 


%, 
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As Mrs. Hanſon grew . her anguiſh 
became intolerable ; Mr. Hanſon had worn 
the maſk till he was weary; it now dropped, 
and his wife's ——_ chamber was no 2 for 
him. . : 
_ Horace was old enough to know and ſee, | 
While his mamma, as he was now in the con- 
ſtant habit of calling her, hung on him with 
a fondneſs as tender as touching, that he was 
treated with conftrained civility by her huſ- 
| band; as to Dorothy, while her miſtreſs lay 
ill, who ſo proper as her to keep the keys and 
manage the houſe? She had no time to pay 
any attention to him; beſides, her own health 
was ſo very indifferent; ſhe was obliged to 
take country air more than once N a 
HFanſon's lingering decline. : 
As her hiſt ſtruggles advanced, Mrs. 
Hanſon became more and more deſirous. | 
to make atonement for the injury ſhe. 
had done Magdalena, and confiding her 
ſentiments to Dorothy, wrote a long peniten- 
tial letter, which ſhe addreffed to Mr. 
Adderly, and enjoined her to ſend to England 
by the firſt packet, 


Den 5 


i 8 
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Dorothy, the roſy checked Dorothy, was 
15 in high favor. with her maſter, and could not, 
0 without breaking a ſolemn compact between 

him and her, ſend any letter to England which 


| - was not firſt ſubmitted to his inſpection; the 


reſult of which was, getting another ſervant 
to ſuperintend the domeſtic affairs, and placing 
Dorothy wholly about her miſtreſs, not only 
With the view of intercepting letters ſent by 
any other means, but to prevent the aſſiduity iy 
200 tears of the boy from being rewarded by 
too unlimited a confidence. 
Whether the dying woman, tormented 5 
> the reproaches of her own conſcience, and 
bererch hurt by her huſband's neglect, was 
leſs credulous than ſhe had been, or whether 
it was the thought of the moment, it is im- 
poſſible to ſay, but ſhe ſent Horace in her 
own name to the moſt reſpectable miniſter in 
the place, to requeſt he would viſit her; and 
the firſt notice Mr. Hanſon had of the matter 
Vas the entrance of the very unwelcome gueſt 
into his houſe. 5 *y 


| Mr.. 


. 4 
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Mr. Hanſon was very happy in reſpect to 
his religious principles; he might at this mo- 
ment have adopted what form of worſhip he 
pleaſed, but he now choſe to be in a ſanctified 
paſſion, when a clergyman entered his doors; 
his dear wife, he proteſted, ſhould die in the 


diſſenting faith, in which ſhe had always lived, 


and he was certain ſhe had not ſent for * 
gentleman. 
This the gentleman readily 8 but 
added, that his friend, whom ſhe had ſent for, 
being confined to his bed, he was moved by : 
the earneſt entreaties of the little boy. | 
Dm the little boy!“ vociferated Mr. 
Hanſon, too much agitated to remempes 
what was due to his charatter. 
«© Is he your father, my dear? aſked Ss 
clergyman, with a diſpleaſed countenance. 
No, Sir, he is only my Poor mamma 85 
huſband. ee eee 
5 * Show me the way.” en 5 
And in ſpite of a declaration from Ms, 
Hanſon, that his houſe was his caſtle, the 
clergyman was conducted by the child into 
the ſick chamber, followed alſo by Mr. Han- 


ſion, who pale, e enrag! 


ſio ſtern a glance directed to her from her 
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„ and ndwbling _ | 

n. fo leſs ban Aa | toll e from his 

wife. r 

45 If ſuch were "TM poor woman's intentions, 
they were prevented by faintings, which now 
continued ſucceſſively, and ſhe had only 
ſtrength to requeſt the gentleman would have 

the goodneſs to viſit her next day. 

Never had the roſy cheeked Dorothy fron 


Kind maſter ; nor indeed never had ſhe leſs 
deſerved it, as the watch ſhe kept on her 
" miſtreſs was ſo inceſſant, that the child, whoſe 


i anxious gaze explained her half uttered mean- 


ings, could not make the moſt an reply 
the did not note. 
Mr. Hanſon however from ahis hour kept. 
2 ne himſelf, re-aſſuming the fondnefs he 
onee profeſſed, and affecting the moſt pro- 
found ſorrow, —ſo very profound. and un- 
utterable as nearly perſuaded the dying, wo- 
man it was not the want of, but the exceſs of 
2 SG that me him from ws by her 
bedlide. 8 


* 


* 5 5 | Foe | . 
_- „ During 
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| During this night, which Was one of dread- © 
ful agony to Mrs. Hanſon, ſhe would not let 
Horace leave her, but collecting all her 
ſtrength and ſpirits to one point, implored her 
huſband to reſtore that dear child to his in- 
jured mother and—" _ | 
« Sally! my gear Sally! * anfireta 
_ Hanſon, © take care what uu ſay; do not 
ruin your huſband.” | | 
ce Tell me not of ruin,” faltered Mrs. 
Hanſon, my ſoul is | in torture, nm n 3 
N 99 Z 8 
3 Ido! I do!” he eagerly interrupted, 
ae: 1 will by heavens” ' 
One thing more; I am ill, very ill the 
hand of death is on me; but I muſt have 
him ſent to RF" he muſt 80 o 1 
8 7 
* He ſhall ! he ſhall !” | 
_—« Alas} Mr. Hanſon, would to God 7 
: dared to truſt you.” 
Not truſt me, Sally ! nay Aon Sally by 
the God that made me, by his d 
and by my ſoul's eternal hope —— . 


ce Do y | * 


— 


2 


* * before mo = 


— 
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Do not ſwear, Mr. Hande for in A I 
wil not truſt to any intereſted ere mean 

to make this requeſt to the miniſter,” “ 
er The miniſter! oh Sally! you will thin 
ruin me with: your note ee will 


N No, will not; you 568 pb 0 1 


oh! remember how ſacred the promiſe to a 


ſoul on the verge of —_— will 9 885 re- 
member that? 42 


8 May I be annihilated W I forger a 


1 with of my dear Sally !” 


Well then, you have promiſed to dire 1 


this dear boy to his injured mother. Horace, 
vou are old enough to remember; I tell you 
Jam not, and Mr. Hanſon knows who is your 
mother; he., promiſes to . reſtore you to 


3» 


her. Fc: 

Mr. Hanſon ſwore; and ſwore again; a tor- 
rent of proteſtations, which all the hoſt of 
heaven were adjured to witneſs, were paſſing 
his lips, when convulſions ſeized the poor 
mortal to whom they were addreſſed, and ſhe: 


\ 
7 } . 
Fe | | Mr. 
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Mr: Hanſon could now think of his cha: 
raster; he recollected that to his wife's part- 
ing breath, in preſence of a doctor, who had 


been ſummoned to adminiſter the laſt cordial, I 


and pocket the laſt fee, ſhe perſiſted in de- 
claring the child was neither his nor hers; in 
adjuring him to commit him to the care of 
her brother, and, finally, to reſtore him to 
his mother, the whole forming that kind of 
intereſting myſtery as might be remembered); 
had there been no witneſs but the child him» 
| ſelf, means might have been found to quiet 
him; but as matters ſtood, he dared not 
hazard a common contingency, by ſending 
him out of the way; ſtill leſs did he chuſe to 


keep him in the eye of curioſity; his cha- 


rafter and his intereſt were at ſtake; there= 
fore reſolving to make a virtue of neceſſity, 
he ſent for the good clergyman, and as the 
ſureſt mode of enforcing belief, pretending | 
to ſacrifice his own wiſh to the whim of his 
dead wife with an ill grace, beſought him to 
take on himſelf the trouble of ſending the boy 
to Europe, not without ſtrong expreſſions 
of reſentment at his wife's doubt of bis. 

care 


__ 


3 


— 


— : * 
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care of the child, whom however ** declared | 
ſhould be his heir. 

The clergyman, who. was as « fonkble ; as 
— could not but acknowledge the re- 
queſt was extraordinary; but as he was not 
a reſident i in the country, it * intended 
to bis ſick friend. 5 

Mr. Hanſon, who had very cogent leaſons 
to prevent the poor weeping boy's being 
talked of, expreſſed ſo much anxiety to 
perform his promiſe to his wife, and ſo much 
impatience at any delay, that, the clergyman 
entirely forgetting the oath of the preceding 


day, conſented to take a joint ſhare in the con- 
2 cern of ſending the lad to his uncle, which an 
opportunity offered of doing before Mrs. 
Hanſon was buried; and he wrote to a 


friend at Briſtol, where a ſhip was imme- 


3 - diately bound, to receive the boy, and ſend 


bim to Merionethſhire to Mrs. Hanſon's 
brother, a clergyman of probity and cha- 
racter, who was maſter we: a free ne 
ee. „%%% ͤ;ũ᷑ UÄ—ę1ñ! 
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„ 
5 ſcene ſo impreſſive, aſk; and intereſt- 
ing, could not fail of retaining a place in the 
memory of a boy of ſeven years old, although 
the few days he remained with Mr. Hanſon 
he treated him with the utmoſt tenderneſs, and 
ung heart, now bereft of one. maternal 
friend, languiſned for that moment, when 
Mr. Hanſon's promiſe to reſtore him to his 

mother ſhould be fulfilled. _ 

Mr. Lewis received Horace with true 
Cambrian hoſpitality; he had heard from his 
ſiſter when ſhe loſt her own ſon, and there= 

fore would have known, notwithſtanding 
her defire to confign this lad to him, that 
he was not hers, had ſhe not ſo far elud- 
ed the cloſe attendance of the roſy check- 
ed Dorothy as to write a few incoherent 
lines to her brother, beſeeching him to be 

a father to her adopted fon; and as he 

had never heard of her from the time of her 

departure from England, he became curious 

to learn all the child could remember of 1255 

ſtrange hiſtory. 

Mr. be eines, Gut a man we 
chat "ee integrity of heart as effectually 
laid 
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laid his open to flagrant impoſition, ad; pre- 


4 vented his ever ſuſpecting deceit till he ſuf- 


told, but it might be exactly true; and as he 


found he had a brother-in-law of ſome re- 


ſpectability, he was diſpoſed to think the 
beſt of him; Mr. Hanſon's punctual remit- 
tances of the money for the boy's board and 
clothes was a proof of his juſtice, though the 
dropping all epiſtolatory corre ſpondence, and 
ceaſing to teſtify the ſmalleſt curioſity in re- 
ſpect to his health, morals; or improvements, 
were none of his affection or humanity ; his 

| neglect. however acted as a ſtimulus on old 
Lewis as long as he lived, and his ſucceſſor, 
who tho' more a man of the world, adopted 


his 1 regard for the me een 


yn | 
Horace by e . on FR 


ſcenes as of a dream of youth, and at length 
_ ceaſed to weep with impatience, to hope, to 
expect the time when Mr, Hanſon would 


perform the engagement ſo ſolemnly enforced 


by his wiſe, ſo ſacredly promiſed by himſelf, 


* gt: 1 5 — 7 
1 1 
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of we bi the child to his 1 mo- 
ther ;” nor did he know the riches, the ng 
pride, or the power of him he once called 1 
father ; and ſo much had high living and pro- 
ſperity improved his perſon, that it was not till 
long after he was told he had no father, no 
friend, no patron but Sir Solomon  Muſh- 
room, when bid to look up to him with 
humble gratitude for that ſupport he dearly 
earned, that he could by combining circum- 
ſtances and recollections be certain his poor 
mamma's huſband, and the little great Knight, 
was one and the ſame identical perſon. 1 
Iſaac Muſhroom, who had figured in he 
great world 1 in the ſeveral characters of ſhoe- 
black to a Jew. broker, pencil and dipper= 
teller in St. Paul's church-yard, jackal and 
underſtrapper at a lotterys office, bailiff's fol- 
lower, money broker, man of the ton, huſ- 
band to a woman of faſhion, whoſe heart, had _ 
it been endowed with an atom of feeling, he 
muſt have broken long before ſhe died of 4 
ſurfeit, and laſtly, as receiver of ſtolen goods; : 
having been tranſported tor the laſt offence, 
vol. Iv, Pp | he 


* * * N 
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he eaſily obtained liberty to commence his 5 
2 manceuyres in the Colonies. „„ 
„ "Bot though he did not want for money, * 
18 could not get connexions or correſpondence, 
not even among the tribe of Abraham, for 
Tfaac Muſhroom was not a man of 
: charader ; but it had fortunately happened, 
His lady being Iriſh, he on ſome oecaſion did 
an act of kindneſs in the money way for one 
of her near relations, who accepted the obli- 


=: gation. without aſking about his cbaracter: 


that relation was Fs to the beautiful and 
he nourable Mrs. Montreville, afterwards 
| Counteſs of Gauntlet, who at her worthy fa- 
; ther”: J requeſt, wrote to her good friend Mr. 


Hlanſon in his behalf. Iſaac Muſhroom: had 
5 plenty of what Mr. "Hanſon moſt loved, 


« Money; and Mr. Hanſon having that 
Which Mr. Solomons found moſt need of, 
= Character,“ they privately agreed to "Oy 


20 each other. ee 
Mr. Hanf on had the name of great im- 
; Ports and exports, while Mr. Muſhroom 


found the c:1h, ſtoor\ the ritk; and ſhared th 
Prot. 9 


„„ wh This 
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This league laſted as long as the old Jew, _ 


who was worn out with vice rather than age, 
lived; and though ſuch a thing cannot be 
charged to Iſaac Muſhroom during his life, 
he certainly did manifeſt a ſenſe of gratitude - 
at his death, by leaving all his wealth to his 
friend Mr. Hanſon, on the expreſs condition 
of his dropping the name of Hanſon, and 
taking up that of Muſhroom ; which condi- 
tion he was very ready to accept; and the 
Honourable Mrs. Montreville having now 
ſeen Lord and Lady Gauntlet, he remen. ber- 
ed certain arrangements, which though well. 
paid for at the time, now that he could 
either confirm or revoke, he conſidered him 
ſolf as entitled to the higher conſideration; 
he acccrdingly left a deputy in ies Places and 
embarked for ee Me 
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De Long Story concludes the Volume. 


1 HE beauty, the intereſt, the virtue, and 
the huſband of the lovely Counteſs of Gaunt- 
let were now tranſplanted to the Britiſh court, 
here the reader bas been already informed 
the extraordinary qualities of her mind and 
perſon pleaſed ſome, diverted others, and 
15 1 
Mr. Hanſon was announced at the Earl's 
- Windfor reſidence, juſt as her ladyſhip was 
- raking the opinion of a jeweller on the value 
ol ſome fine diamonds, preſented to her by 
| ML | 1 
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the huſband of her moſt intimate female 
friend. | | 

« Hanſon !” repeated the Farl, . Han 
fon l what the devil brings him here!“ 

„ Hanſon!” exclaimed the Counteſs, 
ce oh the horrid ny fellow! what does he 
want? “ | 

5 Whatever he wants,” ſaid the” ' Fail, 
« wwe muſs ſee bim. 
Fou may, if you pleaſe, Lord Gan 
but beſides the little houſe, I muſt poſitively 
ride wit Lord Dupero this morning; he re- 
queſts it in the card which eee the 
jewels, and they cannot be refuſed “ 
FThe jewels are certainly very fine,” re- 
plied his lordſhip, © and I think [ will Ny: 
this fellow below.” 
DO my dear lord, and 5 any a you 
pleaſe for me to the brute. Good morning.“ 
The Earl bowed to the ground, and hav- 
ing ſeen her ladyſhip's pretty foot and ankle 
gpl by her tall valet, as ſhe vaulted into 
her ſaddle, ordered Mr. Hanſon to be ſhewn. 
to his [7 if the place where he dreſſed, 
WT 6 and 
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and where a few books were every morning 


covered with powder, could be ſo called. 
His lordſhip did not find Mr. Hanſon ſo 


115 unimportant a viſitor as he expected ; he was 


- dreſſed i in handſome mourning ; came 1n his 
own faſhionable, well appointed carriage; and 


as ſoon as with his lordſhip's permiſſion he 


Was ſeated, talked of the India Bonds, Navy 
| Bills, and Bank Stock, he inherited from a 


friend, on the trifling cot. ſideration of taking 
huis name, and that he was come to England to 


obtain an act of Parliament ſor ſo ing. 
Wich this con verfation my lord was the leſs 


5 neh to be entertained, as his viſitor, who 
in writing to him after his wife's death, 


had mentioned a mortality i in his family, in a 
way that was interpreted by the peer and 
by peereſs exactly agreeable to their own wiſhes, 
was now moſt provokingly ſlent on the 
ſubject of moſt conſequence to the Earl and 
his beautiful Counteſs. | 
MI. Hanſon however, whoſe charger roſe 
in price with his fortune, ſpoke of the value of 
his place in America with contempt, and of 
+ the ſituation with diſguſt, as the troubles were 


— N 5 


fair with her bars 
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f already menacing every province; A005 in 
ſhort, was ſo completely independant, that he 
ventured to ſpeak of a contract, which, if the 
difturbances ended in a war, muſt be given to 
ſome body, and which, in confidential hands, 
might be made productive to the perſon wh 
could procure it for a friend. 
_ Lord Gauntlet was in many reſpects ex- 
tremely ſlow of apprehenſion; he was often 
ſeized with a convenient deafneſs, and haJ 
the misfortune to be on ſome occaſions very 
dim ſighted; but none of theſe impediments 
happened juſt now to affect him; he perfect- 
ly underſtood how a large ſum. of money, of 
which no nobleman ſtood in, more need, 
might come into his own hands ; and as ſoon 
as his Lady and Lord Dupero had repoſed 
themſelves after the fatigue of their ride, he 
took an opportunity of talking over the af- 
cc Well now,” cried the Counteſs, « it is 
really the moſt provoking thing 1 in nature for 
a horrid fellow to get a heap of money, who 
has not a ſingle idea how to ſpend a guinea 
f z It eee will be clever enough, 


5 | WM 
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if you can contrive to hold the bank for him z 


but F can' J underſtand how ack 18 to 7 be 


1 lord | — 9 t himſelf. in the e of a 
man who was perfectly maſter of his own 
ideas, and willing to make them as clear to 
the conception of others; but her adyſbip 
begged ſhe might not be teazed with parti- 
culars; if my lord would juſt ſay in three 
words what was to be done, ſhe would ſend 


for Lord * and wake W or ſome 
body elſe do it. bY 


The Earl bowed, ſmiled, and : pronouned 
& The contract.“ 


Lady Gauntlet was the rage; ; the war 
broke out! the contract was gained, and 
Mr. Hanſon became firſt Mr. Solomon 
Muſhroom the contractor, and afterwards Sir 
Solomon Muſhroom, the. member of parlia- = 
ment, and great newſpaper orator, under the 
auſpices of his noble friends and patrons, | 


the Tat and Counteſs of Gaunlet. EN 


i! 


Horace | 


— 


5 
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brought to Penry to write ſpeeches, could not 
comprehend how ſuch miracles had been 


worked ; he was a diſciple of Sophocles, and 
entirely ignorant of the dark labyrinths 
through which e wiſdom works its 


way. 
As ſoon as by the help of hin own obſerva= 


tions and recollections he had convinced him- 
ſelf that Sir Solomon Muſhroom was the iden- 


tical Mr. Hanſon, whom his mamma Little- 
ton, had ſo earneſtly implored:to reſtore him to 
his iujured and unfortunate mother, a number 


of other particulars were revived in his 


memory, which at once ſurpriſed, e 

diſtreſſed, and enraged him. | 
Sir Solomon Muſhroom's conduct was not 

calculated either to clucidate,. relieve, or 


mollify; the recollections to which the mind of 
Horace was perpetually recurring, appeared 
to have totally eſcaped his memory; nor did 


he by the ſmalleſt hint indicate that he knew 


ſuch beings as ca and Mr. Hanſon. ever 


exited... ; 


W 


P "Pay Nothing; 


1 I | ; 1 1 hs : 
- Horace, who, when inſtead of being ſent 
to college from the grammar ſchool, was 


= by 4 
nn eee rr RI Io To 
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Nothing indeed can be ſtronger 1 of 
| ou fallibility attached to extreme vanity, than 
the aid Sir Solomon Muſhroom gladly re- 
ceived from the talents of a young man 


of univerſal reading and ſtrong memory, 


whoſe fine mind was endowed with faculties 
to © ſtrew flewers in the path of ſcience,” 
when there were ſo many exiſting and patent 


_ reaſons why he, of all others, ſhould have been 


kept in the Made, ignorant of the change in 


his narne; eircumſtances, and exaltation.— Bot 


Sir Solomon, when poor, ccnſidered riches as 
the grand atchievement- of human wiſdom, 
and when rich, had nothing ſo much at heart 
2s to be thought wiſe ; delighted with the 
talents, language, z and erudition which he con- 
trived to make in appearance his own, he 
never thought of the penaliy vanity would 

inflict on his fecling and ſelf love, till one 
rainy evening, after revif ng a long ſpeech for 
the paper, which Sir. Solomon choſe to per- 
ſuade others, and tried to believe himſelf, was 
his own, the young man, with a dignified, 
though te ſpecl ful earneſtneſs both af voice and 
125 e wok, 


. . | | 
. : — 
* * - b 
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169K; reminded his patron of his and his wit 1 
n | 


- The error of his ae rad fo 


lightning on Sir Solomon's mind; he had 
ſolemnly affured the Earl and Counteſs the 
object of their apprehenſion was no more; 
what he wiſhed to forget himſelf, he had 


never ſuppoſed a boy! a mere: boy! would 
preſume to remember ; and he would i in this 
moment have facrificed every rhetoriciat 
from Demoſthenes down to Sir Joſe ph. 
Mawby, or even chicken Taylor, to Long 
the modeller of his own eloquent orations, in 
- the Welch grammar ſchool, from whence 22 
took him; he bad however one certain card 
which ſerved him in all exigences; 


„ With that low cunning, which in fools ſupplies, 
„And amply too, the place of being wiſe 5 

« With that ſmooth falſhoo\l, whoſe appearance charms, 

« Andreaſon of each wholeſome doubt diſarms, 


he affected to be moved almoſt to tears; 
vain as it now was to deny his own identity, 
he lamented the angel he loſt at the period 

8 NE Horde 


Fi 


9 
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Horace mentioned, and added, with pre- 
tended reluctance, that had he not fear- 
ec to wound his high ſpirit, he would 
have before told him, that he was the illegiti- 
mate offspring of a relation of Mrs. Hanſon's; 
that the injuries and misfortunes, which in- 
deed were part of his beloved wife's laſt 
words, alluded to the treatment of her rela- 
tion from his father, which it would anſwer 
no purpoſe now to relate, as both the injurer 
and the injured were long ſince in their 
graves. 3 
The black = penetrating. eye of the 
young i Inquirer watched every muſcle in the 
face of the callous ſpeaker, and though prac- 
tice and intereſt combined to bronze his 
viſage, it could not ſtand the inquiſition; he 
bluſhed; and Horace riſi ing, ſternly replied,, 
« By what misfortune it is in your power 
thus'to brand the fame of my mother, I know 
not, but certain I am you db brand it. I 
will not believe I.am the abject thing you ſay 
I am, till I have your authority that what you 
_ hay faid is true; e me inſtant proof Who 
* 5 | were 


_ 
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were my parents; the blood which this mo- 
ment ſwells my foul, and. throbs in every 

vein, cannot be ſo deſpicable as you, for what 
end I am not n of Judging, . 8 
i nel ab A 
E Young man,” 1 Sir e 
c take care; I am your only friend; you are 
a poor outcaſt, dependant on my mercy; and 
do you preſume to eharge me with a falſehood? 
do you owe me no reſpect? „ ee 

„ Prove to me who, and what Jam; E | 
ſhall then better know what reſpect I ought to 
owe you; I again demand whe were n 

parents? e, pf ek 

Sir Solomon was nonplus' : ih | 
„Who were your parents ! have L no 
| already ſaid you. are a baſtard ?” 
5 How, Sir ' and Horace aroſe. 

Sir Solomon alſo aroſe. 

And can you ſuppoſe I will entaclis mats 
fo hot brained an inquiſitor, the peace and 
honor of the living relations of a frail mother,, 
whoſe ſhame, which they conſider as buried 
with her, would again revive? Make your- 
ſelf eaſy, Sir; curb the fiery ſpirit, which fa 


3 HE * © < 5 N jb 1 SS I hs 3 * 
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in becomes you; you will never bear mote | 
ſfom me. „ Ns PST ION 
Sir Solomon then rang for his vikht, id 
alked to his chamber, leaving Horace in 
fed aſtoniſhment, under the painful con- 
viction, that the ſchool of Sophocles w was not 
wu ſchool of the world. 8 
From this hour Sir Solomon khuldecgmn 
dive how much he was every mo- 
ment adding to the poor youth's injuries, and 
never was the moſt poiſonous reptile more 
obnoxious to a timid mind than the fight of 
Horace to him; to mortify and get rid of 
him were the objects of bis meditation, when 
he firſt ſuſpected the growing partiality of his 
eldeft daughter, by the roſy checked 
Dorothy; the obſervation which confirmed 
this ſuſpicion. increaſed his hatred ; and after 
Inſulting the native dignity of ſoul, which in 
ſpite of oppreſſion would ſoar above the mean 
triumph of riches and power, by propoſing | 
various mean occupations for his ſubſiſtence ; 
he at length, as he Battered himſelf, caſt me 


hacetol burthen off for ever. 
Te he _ Horace 
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Horace, who carried in his deſpairing 
. a conviction of the falſehood endea- 
voured to be impoſed on him by Sir Solo- 
mon, and the keen reſentments which were 
the natural conſequence of ſuch conviction, 
had acquired a ſtern and reſerved habit, which 
was far from being a genial trait in his cha- 

rafter; but long before the voyage to India | 

was completed his confidence in Sophocles re- 
vived, and had he not been thrown on the | 
nabobs and nabobeſſes of that happy country 
immediately on his arrival, when the Colonel 
departed to join bis regiment, of the little more 
he ſaw of the ſchool of the world had not en- 
deared the great deal leſs of that of Sophocles, 
he might have returned to Europe a rich 
nabob, and made ſpeeches for himſelt. 

| Horace fo faithfully. and honourably en- 
tered on the duties of his place, that he ſoon 
became an adept in every point except that 
moſt fludied by his COMPEErag they all ſaved M8 
money, while he could. barely live; time | 
however mult have quickened his ideas, had 
not t the news reached Calcutta that General . 
g 155 Mat- 


* 


A 
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Matthews's army were expected to have ine 
ſevere conflicts with Tippoo, whoſe troops 
were drawing in. vaſt numbers e 
8 . 18 9 
Horace ſtood bet at he news; kis 
Fiend, his paternal friend, the only being to 
 - whoſe kindneſs his heart could beat with re- 
pponſive gratitude, might be wounded ; no 
affectionate being near to ſtaunch the ſacred: 
vital ſtream, he might fall, —his beloved re- 
mains might lay expoſed on the unhallowed | 
ground, no grateful hand to cover them; his 
varying cheeks were deluged with tears; it was 
no time to deliberate ; orders were forwarding 
to the army; he exchanged the pen for the 
truncheon, and almoſt expiring with agitation. 
; and fatigue, 5 . weten Rar | 
e | 


The Colonel mildly blatied 115 for giv- - 
ing gup an advantageous, lucrative, and riſing 
- fituation,. in exchange for one of danger, Tn 
Sue, and 5 9 . 


3 
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- Haraee might have adduced his motives 
in very ſew words, had he been able to ſpea 
at all he bathed the Colonel's hand with 
tears, and as the language of the heart was 
preciſely, that he beſt underſtood as well as 


preferred to the fineſt turned periods of the 
moſt ſtudied eloquence, he was received to 


the warm heart he venerated without a _ 


. Cond reproof. 
Horace was too young and too ſanguine 4 
ſoldier to be truſted: with any diſtinguiſhed 


poſt in battle; but it was not the honor, it 
was the Ant of his end he was anxious by 


i, 14 -»ixl 
he Colonel, on the We was ;Lolivies 
| obe to prevent a young man from ruſhing in- 
to peril, who could not add to the ſkill or 
| ſtrength of the troops, and privately applied 


to the General, to appoint him to command 


a guard on a magazine of ammunition, a poſt 


of confidence and importance, on the ion, 4 


when the ſortie, which in the def] peration "of = D 


un then drang was s determined on. 
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15K hree hodrs; the evening before that fatal 
8 5 were paſſed in private converſation be- 
tween Colonel Buhanun and his young 
friend; the former exhorting the latter to 


obey what he called the cruel commands of 


the General. | ny, 
. cried he, © am 4 108 Gs. 
| PE did T leave Calcutta, if not to ſhare your 
danger, to ſerve, or at eaſt to die with 
4X _— * - | | 
The 0 was e not © dcjetell; 
a he recurred to paſt events, and reminded the 
young man of other means of doing honor to 
his memory, if he ſhould fall, than dying; 


1 he opened to him every ſecret of his heart; 


charged him with commiſſions no leſs ſacred 
than intereſting, if he fell, and bid him claim 
a ſhare of his glory, if he returned victorious. 
Nothing leſs than the confidence the Colonel, 


at this awful period, repoſed in Horace, could 


have reconciled the latter, after all to the 
ſeparation; but certain ſolemn obligations, to 
Which only one other being! in the world was 
* on the promiſe of executing which the 
. VVA Colonel 


a — W- # * 
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Colonel declared the peace of his laſt mornents 
reſted,” and which was of that ſort of ſolemn» 
binding, and delicate nature which convinced 
him the ſervice required was. dearer far than 
life to his beloved friend, changed the paſ- 
ſionate wiſh to deſert the poſt he was com- 


manded to guard, into a melancholy. ac- 


quieſcence with the en ee made for 
him. 93 
e and Glenn was. the parting : T he 
Colonel -having totally diſapproved the late 
arrangements of-the army, felt a ſecret pre- 
ſentiment of the fatal event of the coming day, 
and retired in ſilence from Horace, who took 
his poſt as the General was brane 99 
march. 
A few hours determined the fate of Beda- 
nore; the ſortie was made with that deter- 
mined zeal and bravery ..which diſtinguiſh 
Britiſh troops, but the enemy were ſuperior 
in the proportion of one hundred to one; 
the Seapoys were ſtruck with a ſudden 
panic and fled ; the few Europeans wha 


elcaped carnage were, with thoſe left in gar- 
rilon, 


— — 


h 
4 
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rin, driven, rather than marched, to 
6 1 hand cuffed to each other. | 
« And is = faid Horace, on hearing 
Chriſtiana's tale, and comparing it with his 
own recollection, © is it then where I cannot 
| look round without beholding the miſeries of 
my fellow creatures, where affinity is of no 
loſt him who'e 
warm heart would have glowed with reſent- 
ment at my wrongs, whoſe powerful arm 
would have arreſted the guilty oppreſſor of my 
: 3 where he CC 


% 


0 Lies pierced with wounds among er! 


| 51 this ſavage region, in thoſe lamented cir- 
- cumftances I muſt impatiently bewail, inftead 
of avenging the injuries of my noble mother! 
and oh God! did I ſuffer the brave, unfuſ- 
pecting, open heart of the firſt of men to be 
impoſed on by che 3 outſide of a 
75 7h 8 
This is a reflection that has probably o- 
. to the reader, but he is already ac- 
quainted with the reaſons which prevented the 
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communication of his ideas in the firſt in- 
ſtance, and in the laſt; when he received the 

commands of his friend reſpecting his affairs, 
it was at a time when his ſoul was agonized 
with the repetition of the misfortunes of his 
youth, —when his heart, torn by the moſt in- 


tereſting recollections, was unburthening all 


its former ſorrows, its preſent ſufferings, and 
future beheſts,—when to rob it of a ſingle 


particle of confidence, would have been cruel. 


to him, and could not have affected * of 
his arrangements. 

Madame and Aab; Blandel woes 
moved to tears by Magdalena's fad ſtory, 
though related by Chriſtiana, and mutilated. 
by her exclamations, felf-reproach, and la- 
mentations; and Monſieur who was ordered, 
after a few months, to return to Pondicherry, 


having obtained permiſſion. to take his aſ- 


ſiſtant with him, generouſly ſupplied him with 
money and letters of credit to return to 


ET 


As the war was ; ot iokted; Mollie: 


made it a point of honor not to leave the gar- 


riſon; but though Madame, who was not in 
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good health, and who had been long ad to 
/ Chriſtiana, felt the loſs: ſhe ſhould ſuſtain in 
| Parting with her; yet it was neceſſary to take | 
a witneſs of ſuch importance to England, 
where Horace was determined to proſecute 
his claim, and where, as the Colonel had added 
'a codicil to a counterpart of his former will, 
' which would furnifh him with money, he pre- 
determined not only to expoſe, but if poſſible, 
nn every party who had been acceſſaty to 
his mother's ſorrows, as well as to exert every 
. poſſible means to find her out, which indeed 
Was his firſt wiſh, | 

— Chriſtiana MG: id to es 

wah Horace, and Monſieur deſiring her to 
fix a reſidence againſt their following her, 
hired a neutral veſſel to carry them to the 
* Cape," from*whence they got a ſpeedy paſ- 
; ge to Holland, and then took the firſt con- 
veyance to Liſbon, in hopes to hear of, if 
not to meet Lady Magdalena. 

The ſuperior of the order of Mercy, to 
Cbriſttana s aſtoniſhment, was yet a fine 
n lady abbeſs, without a ſymptom of 


. about her ; 5 and what was ſtill more 


8 5 * 5 e. 25 N = f1 Ur- 
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5 ſurpriſing, ſhe. found her e had been 
, buried full twelve months before the receipt 
of the loving letter the received at 80 £ 
Aſh from herr. 
The lady abbeſs was well 3 ok 
the villany practiſed on Magdalena, in order 
a to ſeparate her from her ſon. 
The preſent Lord Gauntlet ſucceeding his : 
|; ARE, was an eventſul elucidation of motives, 
which at the time of acting appeared in- 
comprehenſible. To that deep and cruel | 
fraud, her ſiſter was ſacrificed, and her loſs 
was more particularly grievous after the laſt 
interview, when all diſgrace, which a doubt 
of her marriage attached to the houſe of 
Albertina, was cleared by the certificate of 
the Romiſh pr ieſt, and the evidence of Miſs 
| Knighitly, who now, her father being dead, was 
married to an opulent Patna merchant ; ; 
ang happy for the prieſt, he alſo was dead. 
The announcing this fact was extremely | 
agreeable to Don Joſeph Tavora Alvarez, as 
it gave him the undiſputed and immediate 
poſſeſſion of the eſtate ſo | long. forfeited ; for 


— 


. . | neither 8 


-» 


FP leave.” 


2 5 core. 


been SH 


85 * N 
; neither, of Don Rinalde Philip chte cel, 
Albertina's daughters thought of. p Pong 
_ riches in competition with honor. FT 

be Lady Aurelia fainted” away "When 
Horace was introduced to her, and on her re- 

Eovery acquainted him, that « on | the death of 
mer fiſter— oY 

„ What!“ interrupted "Chriſtiana, * te js 

"hy lady dead ? and ſhall T not preſent to her 

this fine handſome Cavalier, to make amends 

for the ſweet little” maſter 1 was ſo vicked as ; 

Horace wept ; the pai remembrance 
which he conſtantly nourifhed of his mother, 

Was fo ſtrengthened by his own feelings and 
the deſcription of others, that he might be 

truly faid to ſee her in his mind's eye, and 
to a the ſenſe of her 1 injuries'i in bis heart” 5 

Ixritated as is abbeſs was at the uſage of 

her fiſter, it would ſeem ſhe had ſome plea- 

ſiure in retracing the features her heart once 

Ptefetred, as well as gazing on the bright, yet 


boxed d 4 "which bore ſo ſtrong a reſem- 
„ “ 
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bine to bu mother; for aſter the firſt agli= 
tation at ſight of Horace, whom, ſhe declared 
reſembled his Engliſh grandfather, ſhe was 
never ſo eaſy as when he was in her ſight, 
and inſiſted on having him introduced to the 
Don Joſeph Tavora Alvarez, who already 
bending under the decrepitude of a pre- 
mature old age, and inſenſible to any greater 
happineſs than counting his immenſe riches, 
was ſo pleaſed at the compliment, that though 
he could not afford to part with a dollar du- 
ring his life, leſt he ſhoutd live to want, he 
ſolemnly promiſed to leave Horace heir to 


the Albertina eſtates, when he — no ee _ 


enjoy them himſelf. | 
Now,“ ſaid the lady abbeſs, « you may 
write to your Engliſh grandfather; I willtake | 
care you ſhall not appear before him an in- 
digent beggar, toalarm his narrow hearted ſon | 
with fear of pretenſions to his fortune; no, 
you ſhall firſt be preſented to our ſovereign, 
as the future repreſentative of the Don your 
great grandfather, and then demand the repa- 
ration of your mother's honor, and the juſtice 
vol: rv, . 


TU e GIR 


3 
(UE due to Souſelf from! the Admiral; there was 
-. a time when, as one of Tr ou of that wy 
q: 9 wrote, {BH 09; 


Ee Great as the . FR exalted ef was 8 we 

« His ſtrength like Neptune, and like Mars 128 mein; z 7 | 
 _ & Joveo'er his eyes celeſtial glances ſpread, 
FR. And ring conqueſts . around has head, 18 


If hs retain his . and bis 3 * will 
zealouſly aſſert yours; but ſhould he, under 
the illiberal influence of his favorite ſon, re- 
© fuſe to acknowledge you, behold, preſenting a 
pocket book, the magnet of your boaſted laws, 
and here alſo, opening it, and ſeparating a 
folded paper from a number of Engliſn bank 
notes, for which ſhe had purpoſely exchanged 
the coin of her country, © is the certificate of 
your mother's marriage, left with me for 
fafety, when trembling: for your fate, ſhe tore 
herſelf from my boſom, and returned to that 
abhorred country to be murdered.” _ | 
6 Murdered!“ 2 50 e trembling 


Horace. 
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ce Aſk me not, I cannot, reſumed, the 


abbeſs, her cheek pale and her voice faltering, : 


« I cannot repeat the circumſtance; 19 


ſiſter ! the heireſs of the firſt family in Por- 
_ _ tugal! your mother! was firſt diſhonoreg and 


then murdered. Oh!” continued the ſupe- 


rior. of the order of Mercy, the deadly pale of 
her countenance increaſing, © oh that the 


villain your father had fallen by her hand, and 
that the extirpation of his whole race, the child 
of my virtuous fiſter alone AS A had de- 
pended on the blow !” 1 
« Good heavens! madam,” cried Horace, 
as s ſoon as the breath of the enraged dene 


failed her, “ of what are you ſpeaking? to 
what horrid acts do you allude? my e 


fall by her hand! the hand of my mother ! 


the whoſe ſoul ſubduing tenderneſs left on 


my then infant mind OOO, time can 
never eradicate ! | 


1 


c Yes,” reſumed the RETFY with un- 
i allayed rage, your mother, that beautiſul 


child, tender as the ring dove, when ſeduced ; 


from her God, her duty, and her family, by: 3 


7 
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© your colt father, that r wo- 
man! keen as the hawke, and ſoaring as the 
C eagle, when ſhe bleſſed my eyes, aſter he had 
Haſely deſerted her, oh! had ſhe avenged her 
oon imjuries, and the ſtain, the inſult on the 
| houſe of Albertina, well had our race ended 
With ſuch a glorious act. I may never more 
- behold thee Horace, but remember I, 
5 Aurelia Conſtodello Albertina, ſole ſurviving I 
daughter of that once noble, now extinct 
= name, tell thee, my ſiſter, zby mother, was 
= murdered; let not. her blood cry In vain 
© for vengeance.— do not ſtamp thyſelf what 
fraud cannot prove thee,—do not baſtardize 
= Tone own * remember ty 1 mo- A 
* | Wee had the 8 of the order of 
. - Mercy: concluded her harangue, when the 
= ſtrength of her body beiog vanquiſhed by the 
E ſuperior force of her great ſpirit, ſhe fell life 
1 leſs before her aſtoniſhed nephew, and he was 
3 obliged to retire from the refectory without 
4 3 3 - afuring the laſt ſurvivor of the name of Al- 
i Fu that — he did not regret the 
A | ac 
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1 of his father not falling 17 the 1 
of his mother, he was by no means aiſpoſedto 
ſuffer a ſtain to reſt on her fair fame, or IG: 
ſubmit to the machinations of her enemies. 


Hie immediately reſolved to obey the com- Y 
mands of his aunt, and the dictates of his rea- 


ſon, by writing a letter to his grandfather, in 


Which, had he been diſpoſed to make undue MM 
conceſſions, the certainty that the abbels muft 
ſee the copy of the . would have rewe = 


ed him. 87 
The next morning he was forpriſed # to re- 


ceive intimation from the Don, that at his 
aunt's requeſt he would have the honor to pre- 
ſent him as the Albertina heir at court. As = 
this ſtep was tantamount to an actual ſettle= 
ment of the eſtate, and proved the intereſt the i 
abbeſs really took in his affairs, he-ſent off his 
letters in a packet, by way of Oſtend, and 


gave the neceſſary orders for Preparation o 
appear before their faithful majeſties. 1 


As the eſtate he would inherit was large 3 


as he was young, handſome, and had no a- 


your to aſk but that of bending his knee be- = 
fore the King and queen, it is unneceſſary o 


Q3 „ add, Ib 


\ 8 
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| add, he was received with ſmiles, and addrefled g 

with condeſcenſion, as wherever there are 
= Kings, courts, and preſentations, that is the pre- 
=— ciſe and unchangeable rule. 


It was near a week after this important 


event before the ſuperior of the order of 
Mercy had ſo far recovered the oppreſſion 
which her vindictive philippic againſt the 
5 family and adherents of the Montre villes left 
on her ſpirits, as to hear her nephew's S er 
to Admiral Herbert. | 


"Horace indeed ſeemed to oollels all ho 


| [Inver of charming the ſuperior of the order 
of Mercy, excepting only the union of ſenti- 


ment which would regret that his father had 
not fallen by the hand of his mother. She 


approved of every thing he did, and after 
many attempts at delay, admitted his argu- 
ment, that procraſtinating puniſhments was 
dio ſanction injuries, and at length permitted 
= him to follow his letter to England. 


; > Chriſtiana, who had been ſo long attended 


= by 2 race of black beings, at ſuch an immenſe 
© diftance in point of rank in the creation from 


her lte ſelf, who had been carried 1 in a pa- 
„ lanquin 
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lanquin, and called Miſſy, was ſo much mor- 
tified at the familiar addreſs of theinnumerable 
ſwarms of miſerable creatures, who pouring > 
from all the obſcure parts of the city, claimed 
_ kindred with her, that ſhe was in a far greater 
hurry to leave her native RK than ſne had ' 
been to return to it. The 
Landed at Harwich, Horace took a chaiſe! oy 
to Penry, and in ſpite of the remonſtrauces of. 
Chriſtiana, who not recurring to the journey - 
ſhe had before taken in this ſtrange country _ 
on foot, alone, did not approve of being ſent 
on to London without her young maſter. 
Horace found Penry vaſtly improved; 


i formenly ſmall country houfes were only oc-" 


cupied by thoſe city people, whoſe long in- 
duſtry in trade was crowned with ſucceſs; at 
preſent ſo intolerably unhealthy is our Teurvy | 
hemiſphere become, and fo refined the na- 
tives, that in the trading ftreets it will be- 
found nine out of ten houſes have treble” 
eſtabliſhments; they have town houſes for 

| buſineſs and country houſes for health, and 

put their children firſt out to nurſe and then to 
board]; and yet it is ſaid this miſerable country 


G 


1 
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A in ſuch a ſtate of © in very: 
# reſpect, as proves it utterly undone. 

| ; At Penry new houſes, new inhabitants, a 
| C new gable ead to the church, to accommo- 


 _ date ſuch of the quality with pews who choſe 
to ſhew the faſhions at church; a new chapel; 
new inns; a new rector; two new lawyers ; 
four new doctors; new millinery rooms; 
= new taylor's warehouſes; new ſhoe repo- 
mory; new clear ſtarching manufactory; 
= . new perfumers; five new ſchools, where 
every thing in the world was taught; two 
new Circulating libraries; a new Vickery; 2 
new Birch; a new road, and a new turnpike, 
muſt have ſatisfied Horace, had he been to 
be ſatisfied with new things; but his buſineſs 
at Penry was with people who were not at that 
time in the vicinity of the new improvements; 
ſo having made ſome inquiries in the neigh- 
bourhood, and at that once capital inn, now a 
mere hedge alehouſe, «the White Horſe,” to 
the great annoyance of two powdered land- 
ladies of the new inns, who courtſied to the 
1 poſtillions as they paſſed, he took the road 
to London; N e Admiral 
= - | Herbert 
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_ Herbert to addreſs his anſwer to is hotel 


where the Colonel byadperriows to his leav- 


ing Europe. 


Several years had now be ſince Ad- 7 


miral Herbert's refuſing to hear the tale of 
ſorrow that wrung the heart of his diſtracted 
daughter, betrayed to her the ſecret of the 


good banker Mr. Adderly ; and ſeveral years 
had alſo paſſed ſince at morning's dawn and 


_ evening's cloſe he curſed his own cruelty : At 
the moment when anguiſn, deſpair, and a proud 


ſenſe of injury carried Magdalena to the feet 


of her father; his ſon, the proud, miſerable, true 


deſcendant of a catholic Grandee, ſwore he 


would lay down, his commiſſion, and for ever 


retire from a father who pardoned, and a 


houſe that | ſheltered his wretched ſiſter ! that 


brother no longer dictated rules of conduct 


to his father, he no longer reigned lord para- 
mount of his houſe, nor in reviewing the ac- 


cumulating riches obtained by a ſeries of 


honorable and ſucceſsful ſervices, any longer 


proudly vaunted, © all this is mine,” fer 
a cannon ball gave What Captain Seagrove 


called a ſpmexiet to all his arrangements. 


„ Admiral 


1 „%%% „ Ie. 
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Admiral Herbert had the misfortune to ſee 


bis ſon ſhot by his fide, in an engagement 


where he commanded the fleet, and the ve- 
teran, who would not on ſhore ſuffer the 
fmalleſt foil en any part of his dreſs, ſtood 
unmoved, covered with the blood of his only 
fon, till the enemy ſtruek, when he was car- - 
ned:to his cabin in the deepeſt affliction. 
Captain Seagrove, originally a fag mid- 
- thipman, brought up, and grown grey under 
the Admiral; was ſecond captain in this en- 
gagement; he attended bis old commander 
Auriog this ſevere illneſs, and when he began to 
mecover, put his quid of tobacco out of his 
mouth, and made the following ſpeech 
e Why, lookye, brother, it does not ſignify 
a'rope's end blubbering ; your ſon is gone, 
and he could not go. in a better trim; you 
ought to thank God he did not kick the 
bucket in the prime of his life, like a lubber,. 
in his bed, ſeeing as that is the dirtieſt thing 
that can happen to a tough ſailor in war time; 
and as to yourſelf, Admiral, why you have 
- weathered a pretty many ſtrong gales, and got 
L few hard knocks ; WOW, dye ſhe; to my mind 
'tis 


„ BEOGAR GIRL. 347. 


is full time your old crazy hulk was laid up; 
you have got your hatches well ſtowed, and 
grog enough to keep all tight, let the wind blow 
from what point of the compals it will; and _ 
what's all the world to a man when he's food 


for fiſhes, or worms, tis much the ſame thing, 


only to be ſure there is more 3 in one 


than tother.” 


Al- replied the "old K 1 3 
am a deſolate old man; for this dear ſon, ; 
"whoſe death is at once my BON and d grief," E 


rejected my daughter.” 2 1 5 
« You did, did you, Admiral? 7 more's 10 


pity; but it ſignifies nothing overhauling 


one's conſeĩence; put your daughter out of the 
queſtion, and your heart is as ſound as a biſ⸗- 


cuit; but however we can't live for ever, and 
fo, dye ſee, my advice is this here; as ſoon 


as the beggarly monſheers have had enough, 

why I'd have you turn into your ſtation at 
the Grange; and ſeeing as how you have got᷑ 
nobody to ſtand by you, why - I'll take my 
Kation! in your wake.“ 
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My good friend, will ye?” and the Ad- 
mira! extended his hand. | 
I wool, I wool,” replied the captain, re- 
1 his quid and walking away. _ 
When Horace's letter arrived at the Grange 
the Admiral“ was at that period of life _ 


i 5 4 — The general pulſe 1 
| e Of life ſtood ſtill, and nature made a pau, 
” An auful pauſe, propheticof her end; 


". 


"EW Captain, meeting age with Andes 
weather beaten front, a ſtrong voice, a few 
grey hairs twiſted into a cue, and an increaſ- 

E- ng appetite after the true Virginia. 
What the devil is all this?“ quoth 12 
Captain, picking vp the Admiral's glaſſes with 
one hand and the letter with the other; 

* why, Admiral, zounds ! why all your « dead 
lights are out!” | 

« Read, my good friend, read, - anſwer- 
ed the Admiral, in a faltering voice, and 
trembling every limb. _ 

Read, well, why ſo I can, and fo I MY 
: ; when you have done yawing. . © Hon ered 
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nn” Well, and what's in that? 3 
have been addreſſed fo a hundred times | 
myſelf,” _ 

i WM Read Tom, dear Tom, read! P. 


8 © Well, I wool, I wool. © I am—the 
fon of — Why, what hay! © your in- 
jured—<davgh—daugh. 5 Yes, . 
daughter.” 


The Captain's prog ſtare now „ in 
ene contact with a flood of tears, which 
forcing their paſſage from the good Admiral's 5 
eyes, diſproved the aſſertion, that * age does 
not weep, he caught the infection, and be» 
fore he had ſpelt ſix words more, fobbed. like 


a child, then jumped over the table, threw : 5 | 
down his grog, broke the glafles, toſſed is 
hat out of the window, and his ſhoes in the 


chimney, and at length took another crying. 
fit, when the Admiral having rallied his ſpirits 
round the anchor of hope, read, though not 
without extreme agitation. | 


« Honoured 
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4 1 . Honoured Sir, PETE. 


- 


. : 2 * FO 

> 3 * 8 * 
4 3 a * * 2 a . 

4 + *. : 1 


e The ſon of your ns daughter ad- 
dreſſes you; he is acknowledged and receiv- 


ed by his maternal relations; he is the adopt- 
ed heir of the eſtates of the Albertina family; 
and he poſſeſſes a heart burning to aſſert their 
wounded honor; he will die a thouſand 


deaths rather than ſuffer calumny to reſt on 


the character of his revered mother; he chal- 
lenges you as an officer, he invites you as a 
man, he implores you as a ſon, to join him in 

"a cauſe* ſo intereſting and ſo dear, and will 
hope, on his arrival in London, for permiſſion 
to prove the legitimate claim to your counſel, 
advice, and protection of, honored Sir, your 


Te and obedient — 


- HORACE at 


Wich ſuch claims, credentials, and appear- 


ance as Horace and Chriſtiana brought to the 
Grange, no one will doubt their welcome :: 


Attornies were already employed; the moſt 


emis 


„ 


— 


rut BECGAR m. 331 


eminent ewt retained, and agents employ-. _ 


. in every ſeaport of Great- Britain, to find 
the chaplain of the Engliſh man of war, who 
married Captain Montreville to Magdalena 
Herbert; the advertiſements for evidence, in- 

deed ere inſerted as ſoon as Horace's firſt 
letter arrived at the Grange; but what every 
effort hitherto failed to obtain, an accident diſ- 
covered. 5 
The Rev. Mr. Jolter was a blue coat bow. 
on the preſentation of his own father, a . 
wealthy tradeſman, who thus provided for the 
ſon of his pretty maid of all work ; the boy 

being ſent to college on the foundation, and a 
private allowance ſrom his father, became as 


great a rake, as deep a drinker, and as pro- 


fane a ſwearer as any ſtudent in Oxford; and 
had his courage to repel, equalled his will to 
merit chaſtiſement, Mr. Jolter would not have 
been a character in this hiſtory. 5 

There was a laundreſs in the ſkirts of the 


univerſity, who had ſaved money enough to 


give long credit; ſhe had one ſon, a farmer, 5 
and a pretty daughter, who helped to iron 

| the linen; and Mr, Jolter, though deep in 
1 0 ZVV 
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the mother” s books, offered to pay in a coin 
the daughter firſt demurred about accepting, 
and then referred him to her brother the 


er 


As the farmer was, Ap Mr. Toker was 
not, very anxious for an explanation, thę lat- 


ter, to avoid unneceſſary trouble, one day 
married the pretty laundreſs; but as a loſsof all 
ad dvantages in the college would be the conſe- 


quences of a diſcovery,. he enjoined, and the 


family promiſed, to keep the ſecret. - 


Aſter the uſual period of fervitude, Mr. 


Jolter removed to a ſmall living in a diſtant 


country, with A. B. to his name; where, as 
be knew both quadrille and whiſt; played on 
the flute; when there was news, told it; and 


When there was not, invented it; he got into a 


firing of viſits, which made him remember to 
forget the accident of N the 2 
Hundreſss. 

„ Two things I wonder at,” d the pretty 
haundreſs; © that I don't hear from my huſ- 
band, and what is meant 280 1 


« 'Tig 


vun seca nl, 234: 2 
„ Bachelor of Arts,” ſaid a colle- : 
gian, whoſe band £ the was at that moment 4 
ironing. \ 

cc And hes can a $a Gs man be &: Ws 
chelor ?” aſked ſhe. 
He cannot be married, 5 replied the 
collegian. | | 
„ He „ my daughter-Molly, at 
Woodſtock church, four years agon laſt 
May,” joined the mother. 
e Then he cannot be a bachelor of ans,” 
rejoined the collegian. by 
c I will know more of this,” bid the 5 - 
mer, | in a rough tone of voice. | 
Farmer Green put up his horſe at - the 
Dunder Arms, the very evening before a mar- 
. riage, between the Dowager Lady Dunder, a 
crooked widow with a large jointure, and Peter 
Jolter, A. B. rector of Dunger pariſh, was to 
be celebrate. =, 
Farmer Gn 5 105 every body no more 
than he knew; Mr. Jolter loſt the dowager, 
his A. B. the living, and all hope of riſing in 
the facred profeſſion; but as he could not 
loſe his wife wichout going abroad, a college 
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companion got him appbined chaplain to one 
of the ſhips of war, furniſhed by the king of 
Ez England to his good couſin 8 willy; his moſt 
faithful majeſty. IS 
| Nothing is leſs poſſible than es A Ae. 
man to conceal certain liberal opinions; Mr. 
Jolter never attempted it; he was conſe- 
quently the man to marry Captain Montre- 
ville, and aſſured him, on receiving ten 
Johannes from Mr. Knightly, that if he wiſh- 
ed to have the affair concealed, he would be 
d before he would whiſper it to his own 
ſoul; and if it ſhould ever be inconvenient to 
own it,-why, he would be * 1 5 he did 
not deny it on oath. 
As the Captain had not | chew a pre- 
ee of any event that could poſſibly 
5 happen, to put the chaplain to a proof of 
the latter kind, he never after thought of 
Jolter, who on his part went through as many 
changes in life as a patched coat hero, and 
was always either too full or too much 
aſhamed of himſelf to claim old acquaintance, 
except when ona chance meeting he borrow- 
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rant preacher, auctioneer, writer for a newſ- 


paper; and having had the good fortune to 


borrow ten guineas from the crooked Lady 


Dowager Dunder, whoſe coach horſes were 
booted on the Epſom -downs with water 
from a pail held by him who had been fo near 


being their maſter, put himſelf once more ina 


whole ſuit of black, and ſeeing an advertiſe- 
ment, that a gentleman was wanting to teach * 
a a young gentleman of nineteen reading, write 


ing, and the belles lettres, he anſwered the ad- 


vertiſement, took a written recommendation = 
from himſelf in his pocket, and was referred to 


Dr. Parker, to whom he loſt fit games of 


backgammon, at ſixpence a game, in one 
evening, and was ſettled at the hall, as tutor to 


Sir Jacob Lydear, the next. 


The moment Chriſtiana ſaw Mr. Joke at 


che Grange, ſhe recollected him; the truth i is, 
Chriſtiana always loved what is called among 


ſeryants Junketting, and though the ſecret of 
her 


355 
ed money, no chance ever tempted him to 
pay. He had been by turns a parſon, player, 
quack dector, gambler, ſchool maſter, itine- 
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her miſtreſs 8 marriage was of loch importance, 
ne could not reſiſt the vanity of entertain- 

ing the Engliſh chaplain with her Liſh lover, 
at the Don's magnificent houſe ; Mr. Jolter, 
as well as Mr. Caſey, having an extraordinary 
goat- for excellent ſweet-meats and fine wines, 


had repeated his viſits ſo often, that though ſo 


many years had elapſed, his face was perfectly 
familiar to her, and the tranſaction recurring 
freſh to her en, ſhe n him as has 


* related. 


Though Jolter was entirely ignorant of 
4. family hiſtory the Gauntlets, he imme- 


-diately underſtood his evidence was of great 
7 conſequence, and that he was at this time of L 
too much importance to fear the report of 
- the Captain, who was indeed himfelf ſo en- 
* —tirely engroſſed by the various occurrences of 
the day, that he now only thought of quiet- 
S 1255 the Admiral's apprehenſions for the per- En 


ſonal ſafety of his grandſon, in ſearchof whom 
he was going when he met our heroine, and in 


„ earch of whotn he again went when our 
| he- 


* 
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heroine” 8 fitvation, and the outrage that oç | 

caſioned it, were equally forgotten, and when 
the Rev. Mr. Jolter was uſhered moſt re- 
reſpectfully into one of the beſt bed-chambers, 


and the poor Roſa left to darkneſs and ſoli- 
tude 1 ina cold hall! | 


* 
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